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6 ' King Lear. 

GIo. But I haye a fon. Sir, by order of Ia\ 
year "elder than this, who yet is no dearer ia 
count; though this knave came fomewhat fancL 
world before he was fent for, yet was his moth 
there was eood fport at his making, and the w 
muft be acknowledge. Do you know this Nol 
Edmund^ 

Edm, No, my Lord. 

GIo, My Lord of Kent ; 

Remember him hereafter as my honourable frL 

Edm. My fervices to your Lordfhip. 

Kent. I muft love you, and fue to know you 

Edm. Sir, I ihall fludy your deferving. 

Gio. He hath been out nine years, and away '. 
again. \Trumpets founds 

The King is coming. 

Enter King Lear, Cornwall, Albany, Gonerill, 
Cordelia, and Attendants. 

Lear. Attend the Lords of France ^ndir Burgundy, 

Gio. I fhall, my Liege. 

Lear. Mean time we fhall exprefs our darker p 
Give me t&e Map here. Know, we have xlivic 
In three, our Kmgdom ; and 'tis our faft intei 
To ihake all cares and bufinefs from our age ; 
Conferring them on younger ftrengths, while 
Unburden'd crawl tow'rd deatli. Our fon of Ci 
And you, our no lefs loving fon of Albany^ 
We have this hour a conftant will to publifh 
Our daughters fev'ral Dow'rs, that future ftrife 
May be prevented now. The Princes France and Bi 
Great rivals in our younger daughter's love. 
Long in our Court nare made their am'rpus foj 
And here are to be anfwer'd. Tell me, daugh 
(Since now we will diveft us, both of rule, 
Int'reft of territory, cares of ftate ;) 
Which of you, ihall we fay, doth love us mol 
That Yfe our largeft bounty may extend. 
Where nature doth with merix cV\a.W^tv%Q, Gotn 
Our eldca horn, fpcak firft. 
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} King Lear. 7 

(Gen, I love you. Sir, / 
Dearer nhan eye-fight, fpace and liberty; 
I Beyond ^hat can be valued, rich or rare ; 
Nolefs than life, with grace, health, beauty, honour: 
As much as child e'er lov'd, or father found, 
A love that makes breath poor, and (peech unable. 
Beyond all manner of fo much I love you. 

Cor. What (hall Cordelia do ? love and be filent. [Afide. ' 

Lear, Of all thefe bounds, ev'n from this line to this. 
With fhadowy forefts and with champions rich'd, 
With plenteous rivers and wide-ikirted meads. 
We make thee lady. To thine and Albany^ s iffue 

Be this perpetual. What fays our fecond daughter. 

Our deareft Regan y wife of Conrwall? fpeak. 

Reg, I'm miuie of that ielf- metal as my iifter. 
And prize me at her worth, in my true Heart, (i) ^ 
I find, fhe names my very deed of love ; 
Only fhe comes too (hort : that I profefs 
Myfelf an enemy to all other joys. 
Which the moft precious fquare of fetffe pofTeiies ■; 
And find, I am alone felicitate 
In your dear Highnefs' love. 

Cor, Then poor Cordelia I . [4/tdit^ 

And yet not fo, fince, I am fare, my lovers 
More pond'rou« than my tongue. 

Lear, To thee, and thin^, hereditary ever. 
Remain this ample third of our fair Kingdom ; 
No lefs in fpace^ validity, and pleafure. 
Than that conferred on G<7^rm//. — — Now our joy. 
Although our laft, no^eaft ; to whofc young love. 
The vines of France^ and milk of Burgundy^ 
Strive to be int'rcfs'd : what fay you, to draw 
A third, more opulent than your fifters ? fpeak* 

Cor, Nothing, my Lord. 

{-i) And prixe meat her iVorth, In my true Hearty'] Mr. Bl/hop 
prefcribed the pointing of this Paflage, as I have regulated it in 
the Text. Regan would fay, that in the Truth of her Heart and 
AfFeftion, /he equals the worth of her Sifter. Without this 
Change in the Pointing, flxe makt^ 3l^i& ^l \ik»W& >«^wx ^n 
Cau£e a^gned^ 

A 4 ^*^ 



S King Lear* 

Lear^ Nothing? 

Cor, Nothing. 

Lear. Nothing can come of nothing ; {^2l \c / 

. Cor. Unhappy that I am, I cannot heave 
My heart into my mouth : I love your Majeify 
According to my oond, no more nor lefs. 

Lear, How, how, Cordelia ? mend your fpeech 
Left you may mar your fortunes. 

C9r, Good my Lord, 
You have begot me, bred mc, lov'd me. I 
Return thofe duties back, as are right £t ; 
Obey you, love you, and moft honour you. 
Why have my fillers huibands, if they fay. 
They love you, ^1? haply, when I fhall wed. 
That Lord, whofe hand mud take my plight, fhall 
Half my love with him, half my care and duty. 
Sure, I fhall never marry like my fiflers. 
To love my father all.— — 

Lear, But goes thy heart with this ? 

Cor. Ay, my good Lord. 

Lear. So young, and fo untender ? 

Cor, So young, my Lord, and true. 

hear.-htx. it be fo, thy truth then be thy dower: 
For by the facred radiance of the fun. 
The myHeries of Hecate^ and the night. 
By all the operations of the orbs. 
From whom we do exifl, and ceafe to be ; 
Here I difclaim all my paternal care. 
Propinquity, and property of blood. 
And as a flranger to my heart ajid me 
Hold thee, from this, for ever. The barb'rous Scythii 
Or he, that makes his generation meffes 
To gorge his appetite, fhall to my bofom 
Be as well neighbour'd, pitied, and reliev'd, 
'As thou, my Smetime daughter. 

Kem. Good my Liege— 

Lear. Peace, Kent I 
, Come not between the dragon and his wrath. 
7 lov^d her moll, and thought to' fet my reft 
On her kind nurs'ry. Hence, a\oVdm^ ^\^x\ — \ToC 
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So be my grave my peace, as here I give 

Her father's heart from her ; Call France; who ftirs ? 

Qall^Bi&guMdy, Conrwall and Jlbanyj 

With my two daughters* dowers digeft the third. 

Let pride, which £e calls plainnefs, marry her. 

I do inveft you jointly with my Power, 

Preheminence, and all the large eiFe£ks 

That troop with Majefty. Our fcif by monthly courfe. 

With refervation of an hundred Knights, 

By vou to be fuHain'd, ihall our abode 

Make with you by due turns : only retain 

The name and all th' addition to a King : 

The fway, revenue, -execution. 

Beloved fons be yours ; which, to confirm, 

This Coronet part between you. [Gi*vittg the Crown* 

Kent. Royal Lear, 
Whom I have ever honour'd as my King, 
Lov'd as my father, as my mafter follow'd. 
And as my patron thought on in my pray'rs 

Lear, The bow is bent and drawn, make from the (haft* 

Kent. Let it fall rather, though the fork invade 
The region of my heart ; be Kent unmannerly. 
When Lear is mad ; what wouldft thou do, old man? 
Think'ft thou, that duty ihall have dread to fpeak. 
When pow'r to fiatt'ry bows ? to plainnefc Honour 
Is bound, when Majefty to folly falls. 
Referve thy State; with better judgment check 
This hideous rafhnefs ; with my life I anfwer. 
Thy youngeft daughter dx>es not love thee lead; 
Nor are thofe empty-hearted, whofe low found 
Reverbs no hollownefs. 

Lear. Kent, on thy life no more. 

Kent. My life I never held but as a pawn 
To wage againft thy foes ; nor fear to .lofe it> 
Thy fafety being the motive. 

Lear, Out of my fight I 

Kent. See better, Lear, and let me ftill remain 
The true blank of thine eye. ' ^ 

Lear. Now by Jpollc ■ 



lo King Lear* 

Thou fwear*ft thy gods in vam. 
Leur. O vaflal ! mifcreant !- 



\Liyivg his hand en h 

Alh, Corn, Dear Sir, forbear. 

Kent. KiU thy phyfician, and thy fee bcfto\ 
Upon the foul difeafe; rcroke thy doom. 
Or whilft I can vent clamour from my throat, 
ril tell thee,' thou doft evil. 

L^ar, Hear flie, recreant ! 
Since thou haft fought to make us break our 
Which we durft never yet; and with ftrain'd 
To come betwixt <Mir fentence and our power 
(Which nor our nature, nor our place, can b 
Our potency made good, take thy reward. 
Five days we do allot thee for provifion. 
To fhield thee from difaflers of the world ; 
And, on the fixth, to turn thy hated back 
Upon our kingdom ; if, the tenth day follov 
Thy banifh'd trunk be found in our dominion! 
The moment is thy death : away I By yufiter, 
This (hall not be revokM. 

Kent. Fare thee well, King ; fith thus thou wil 
Freedom lives hence, and banifhment is here 
The gods to their dear Ihelter take thee, maic 
That juftly think'H, and haft moft rightly fai. 
And your large fpeeches may your deeds appr 
That good effefts may fpring from words of 
Tius Kent, O Princes, bids you all adieu, 
He'll fhape his old courfe in a country new, 

Enter Glo'flcr, nvith France and Burgund) 
Attendants, 

GIo, Here's France and Burgundy, my noble 
Lear, My Lord of Burgundy, 
We firft addrefs tow'rd you, who with this K 
Have rii^all'd for our daughter; what at Icalt 
Will you require in prefect dower with her. 
Or ceafe your que ft of love i 
jSur. Moil royal Mqedy, 
/ crave jUb mose thaa whut yo\n H\^i^^^^ Q^ 
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Nor will you tender lefs. 

Lear, Right, noble Burguntfy, 
When ihe was dear to us, we held her To ; 
But now her price is fall'n : Sir, there Hie flands. 
If aught within that Iktle Teeming fnbflance. 
Or all of it with our difpleafure piecM, 
And nothing more, may fitly like your Grace^ 
She's there, and (he is yours. 

Bur, I know no anfwer. 

Lear. Will you with thofe infirmities fhe owes. 
Unfriended, new-adopted to our hate, 
Dower'd with our curfe, and ftranger'd with our oath^ 
Take her, or leave her ? 

Bur. Pardon, royal Sir j 
Eledion makes not up on fuch conditions r 

Lear. Then leave her. Sir ; for by the pow'r that 
made me, 
I tell you all her wealth- — ^— For you, great King, 

[Tc France. 
I would not from your love make fuch a ftray. 
To match you where I hate ; therefore befeech you, 
T'avert your liking a more worthy way 
Than on a wretch, whom nature is aiham'd 
Almoft t'acknowledge hers. 

France. This is mod ftrange ! 
That fhe, who ev'il but now was your beft obje^ 
Your Praife's argument, balm of your age, 
Deareil and bed; ihould in this trice of time 
Commit a thing fo monftrous, to difmantle 
So many folds of favour ! fure, her offence 
Mud be of fuch unnatural degree. 
That monfters it ; or your fore-vouch'd afFedioDP 
Fall'n into taint.: which to believe of her, 
Muil be a faith, that reafon without miracle 
Should never plant in me. 

Cor, I yet befeech your Majcily,. 
(If,, for I want that glib and oily art. 
To fpeak and purpoS not ; fince what I well intend^ 
ru do*t before I /peak,) that you m«kt Vx^awtw 
Jih BO vicious blot, murder, or lo>i\ti^fe> 
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12 King Lear. 

No unchafte aftion, or dilhonour'd ftep, 
That hath depriv'd me of your grace and favo 
But ev*n for want of that, for which I'm ric 
A ftill rolUciting eye, and fuch a tongue. 
That I am glad I've not; though, not to ha 
Hath loft me in your liking. 

Lear. Better thou 
Hadft not been born, than not have pleas M ] 
France. Is it but this ? a tardinefs in natun 
i|> Which often leaves the hiftory u^fpoke, 
Ij- That it intends t^dio? my Lord of Burguna 
jl. What fey you to the lady? love's not love, 
H. When it is mingled with regards, that ftand 

li Aloof from th' intire point. Say, will you 

';" She is herfelf a dowry. 

■I; JBur. Royal King. 

li". Give but that portion which yourfelf propos 

!h And here 1 take Cordelia by the hand, 

■,; Dutchpfs of Burgundy, 

;. L^ar. Notjiing :-»— >r've fworn. 

iv Bur. iSn forry then, you have fo loft a fat 

That yOu muft lofe a hulband. 
':j Cor. Peace be with BurgufiJy, 

r Since that refpefts of fortune are his love,. 

! X (hall not be his wife. 

France. F^ireft Cordelia^ that art moi! rich, t 
Moft choice, forfaken ; andmoftlov'd, defp 
Thee and thy virtues here I fcizc upon : 
Bfc*t lawftil, I take up what's caft away. 
Gods, Gods ! 'tis ftrange, tha^t from their coL 
My love fhould kindle to enflam'd refped. 
I Thy dow'rlefs daughter. King, thi;own to m 

;: Is Queen of us, of ours,, and our fair France 

Not all the Dukes of wat'rifh Burgundy 
Can buy this unprizM, precious, maid of 
Bid them farewel, Cordelia^ tho' unkind ; 
Thou lofeft here, a better where to find. 

Lear, Thou haft her, France \ let her be tl 
Have no fuch daughter; nor fhall ever fee 
That face of Jiers again ; lliexeto^ \it ^oti 
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WithoHt our grace, our love, our benizon : 
Come, noble Burgundy* 

■ [f/auri/h. [Exeunt Lear and Binrgxumdym. 

France. Bid farevvel to. your fillers. 

Cor. Ye jewels of our father, with wafh'd eyes 
Cordelia leaves you : I know what you are. 
And, like a filler, am moft loth to call 
Your faults^ as they are nam'd. Love well our father : 
To your profefling bofoms I commit him ; 
But yet, alas ! flood 1 within his grace, 
I would prefer him to a better place. 
So farewel to you both- 

Reg. Prefcribe not us our duty. 

Goa. Let your lludy 
Be to content your Lord, who hath recciv'd you 
At fortune's alms ; you have obedience fcanted. 
And well are worth the want that you have wanted. (2) 

Cor. Time fhall unfold what plaited cunning hides, 
Whb covers faults, at lall with fhame derides.. 
Well may you profper 1 

France, Come, my fair Cordelia, 

[Exeunt France and Cor- 

Qcn. Sifter, it i^ not little I've to fay. 
Of what moft nearly appertains to us both ; 
I think, our father will go hence to-night. 

Reg. That's certain^ and with you; next montlv 
with us. 

Gon. You fee how full of changes his age is, the ob* 
fervation we have made of it hath not been little ; he , 
always lov'd our fifter moft, and with what poor judg- 
ment he hath now qaft her off, appears too grofsly. 

Re^. 'Tis- the infirmity of his age ; yet ht hath evec 
but ilenderly known himfelf. 

Gen, The bcft and foundeft of bis time hath been but 

[1) And vjeU art worth the Want that jpu have wasted.] This \% 
% very obfcure Exprefflon, and muft be pieced out with an implied 
Senfe to be underfH>o4« This I take to be the Poet's Meaning, 
ftript of the Jingle which makes it dark .• •* You well defcrve ta 
•* meet with that fVt^ntoi Love from your H\iih?.wi> HiVwvsAw'^^'^ Vase. 
*< profcSkd to want tit our Father^* 
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rafh ; then muft we look, from his age, to receive i 
alon« the imperfeftions of long-engrafted condition, 1 
^erewithal the unruly wayward nefs, that infirm s 
cholerick years bring with them. 

Reg. Such unconftant ftarts are we like to have £n 
him, as this of Kent^s banifhment. 

Gon, There is further compliment of leave-taking 1 
tween Prance and him ; pray you, let us hit togeth 
if our father carry authority with fuch difpofition as 
bears, this laft furrender of his will but offend us. 

Reg. We fhall further think of it. 

GoH. We muft do fomething, and i*th' heat, [iixeu 

SCENE changes to a Cajlle belonging to U 
Earl of Glo'fter. 

Enter Edmund, wijtth a Letter. 

«» 
^iw.'TpHou, Nature i art my Goddefs; to thy Ia\ 
X My fervices are bound ; wherefore ihoul 
Stand in the plague of cuftom, and permit 
The curtefy of nations to deprive me, (3) 
For that I am fome twelve or fourteen moon-ihines 
Lag of a brother ? why baftard? wherefore bafe? 
When my dimenfions are as well compaft. 
My mind as gen'rous, and my fhape as true. 
As honeft Madam's iffue ? why brand they us 
With bafe ? with bafenefs ? baftardy ? bafe, bafe I 
Who, in the lufty ftealth of nature, take 
More <:ompofition and fierce quality; 
Than doth, within a dull, ftale, tired bed. 
Go to creating a whole tribe of fops. 
Got ^tween a-fleep and wake ? well then^ 

(^) Ti&< Nicety 0/ Nat'tonil This is Mr. ?<ift\ Rea 
thiira\ for it has the San£Vion of none of the copes, 
met with. They all, indeed^ give it us, lya fooii.h 
■ the Curiofity of Nations-, but I fome time ago 

Dor Author*8 Word was, Curtejy, Nor xnuft wc forgf 
j'n our Law9, whereby fojne Lajids are held b^ x^« 
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latc Edgar y I muft have your land ; 
her^s love is to the baft^rd Edmund^ 

[i* legitimate ; fine word legitimate 

my legitimate, if this letter fpted, 
/ invention thrive, Edmund the bafe 
I th' legitimate.— I grow, 1 profper; 
3ods, ftand up for baftards ! 

To hiniy Enter Glo'flcr. 

Kent banifli-d thus ! and France in choler parted !. 
e King gone to-night! fubfcrib'd his powV! 
d to exhibition \ all is gone 
he gad ! Edmund^ how now ? what news ? 

So pleafe your lordfliip, none. 

[Putting up the letter. 
Why fo earneftly feck you to put up that letter ? 

I know no news, my Lord. 
.What paper were yoa reading ? 
. Nothing, my Lord. 

No! what*ieeded then that terrible difpatch of 
yrour pocket? the quality of nothing hath not 
jed to hide itfelf. Let's fee; come, if it be no- 
I {hall not need fpedlacles. 

I befeech you. Sir, pardon me,, it is a letter 
ly brother, that I have not all o'er read ; and for 
i as I have perus'd, I find it not fit for your over- 

r. 

Give me the letter. Sir. 

. I fliall offend, either to detain, or give it; the 
ts, as in part I underftand them, are to blame. 

Let's fee, let's fe©w 

. I hope, for my brother's j unification, he wrote 
U as an effay, or tafte of my virtue. 

reads.] This policy and reverence of ages makes 
rid bitter to the heft of our times \ keeps Qur foT" 
rom US, till our oldnefi cannot relijh them. I begin 

an idle and fond bondage in the opprejpon of aged 

J *wbich fixjaysy not as it hath power , but as rt 
red. Come to mCy that of tbU I www f^toA intrc. 
/a/^er nvo^ld JkiK ^iH I nwak^d W> 3W j5ti\iA 
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enjoy half his revenue for e*uer^ and li*ve the hilm)id & j 

y9ur hrother EdgSLT Hum-; Confpiracy !— ^flcg^ 

till I wake him — you (hould enjoy half his revenue— ] 
'My fon Edgar / had he a hand to write this ! a heart 
and brain to breed it in 1 when came this to you I 
who brought it ? 

Edm, It was not brought me my Lord ; there*s the 
cunning of it. 1 found it thrown in at the cafement of 
my clofet. 

GIo. You know the charader to be your brother's ? 

Edm. If the matter were good, my Lord, 1 durfl fwear 
it were his ; but in refped of tha^, I would fain think, 
it were not. 

Glo. It is his. 

Edm, It is his hand, my Lord ; I hope, his heart i» 
nojt in the contents. 

Glo. Has he never before founded you in this bufinefs ? 

Edm, Never, my Lord. But I have hea^^d him oft 
maintain it to be fit, that Tons at perfect age, axwTfatliers 
declining, the father (hould be as a ward to the fbn, and 
the fon manage his revenue. 

GIo, O villain, villain ! his very opinion in the fetter* 
Abhorred villain ! unnatural, detefted, brutiih villain i 
worfe than brutifh ! Go, firrah, feck him ; I'll appre- 
hend him. Abominable viHaih ? where is he ? 

Edm, I do not well know,, my Lord \ if it fhall pleafe 
you to fufpend your indignation againft my brother,'till 
you can derive from him better teftimony of his intent 
you (hould run a certain courfe; where, it you violently 
proceed againft him, miftaking his purpofe, it would 
make a great gap in your own honour, and (hake in 
pieces the heart of his obedience. I dare pawn dowxv 
my life for him, that he has writ rtiis to feel my af- 
fedion to your Honour^ and to no other pretence of 
danger. 

G/o, Think you fo ? 

Edm, If your honour judge it meet, I will place you 
where you (hall hear us confer of this, and by an auri- 
cular a(rurance have your fatisfaflion : and that, without 
any further delay than this very evening. 

-^ / GIo^ 
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islo. He cannot be fach a monfter. 

Edn. Nor is not, fure. 

GI9. To his father, that fo tenderly and entirely loves 

him Heav*n and Earth I Edmund, feek him out; 

wind me into him, i pray you ; frame the buiinefs aifter 
you own wifdom. I would unilate myfelf, to be in a 
due refoludon. 

Edm. I will feek him. Sir, prefently : convey the bu- 
Haefs as I fhall find means, and acquaint you withal. 

GIo, Thefe late eclipfes in the fiin and moon portend 
. no good to us ; tho*^ die wifdom of nature can reafon it 
thus and thus, yet nature finds itfelf fcurged by the 
fequent eiFedts. Love cools, friendfhip falls off, bro- 
thers divide. In cities, mutinies; in countries, difcord; 
in palaces, treafon ; and the bond crack'd 'twixt fon and' 
fauer. This villain of mine comes under the predi^- 
on, there's fon againft father ; the King falls from biafs 
of nature, there's fiither againft child. We have feen 
the beft of oar' time. Machinations, hollownefs, trea- 
chery, and all ruinous diforders follow us difquietly to 
our eraves! find out this villain, Edmund; it mall 
lofe Skce nothing, do it carefully— —and the noble and 
true-hearted Kent banifh'd ! his offence, honefty. 'Tis 
ftrange. . [Exit. 

Manet Edmund. 

Edm. This is the excellent foppery of the world, that, 
when we are fick in fortune, (often the furfeits of our 
own behaviour) we make guilty of our difaflers, the fun, 
the moon and fiars ; as ifwe were villains on neceflity : 
fools by heavenly compulfion; knaves, thieves, and 
treacherous, by fpherical predominance ; drunkards ly- 
ars, and adulterers, by an inforc'd obedience of plaiTeta- 
ry influence ; and all that we are evil in, by a divine 
thrufting on. An admirable evafion of whore-mailer 
Man, to lay his goatifh difpofition on the charge of a 
flar ! my father compounded with my mother under 
the dragon's tail, and my nativity was under Urfa ma^ 
>/•/ fo that it follows^ I am tovjtfki MA\tOtsfc\wk^* ^ 
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fhoald have been what I am, had the maidenliefl 
in the firmajnent twinkled on my ba^ardizing. 

To himy Enter Edgar. 

Pat ! "he comes, like the cataftrophe of the 

comedy j my cue is villainous melancholy, wjth a i 

like Tom o' Bedlam O, thefe eclipfes portend tl 

divifiotts ! fa, foI,.rla, me 

Edg, How now, brother Edmund^ what ferious c 
t^plation are you in ? 

Edm, I am thinking, brother^ of a prediction I \ 
ttiis other day, what fhould follow thefe eclipfes. 

Edg. Do you bufy yourfclf with that ? 

Ein, I promife you, the efFeds, he writes of, fuc( 
IKuhAppjily. When faw you my father laft ? 

' Edg. The night gone by. 
. E£n^ Spake ymi with him ? 
: £4^* Ay, two hours together. 

Ein, Parted you in good terms, found you no 
plcafore in him, by word or countenance ? 

Eig. None at all. 

Edm. Rethink yourfelf, wherein yon have offer 
him : and, at my intreaty, forbear his prefence, i 
fome little time hath qualified the heat of his difpleai 
which at this infcant fo rageth in him, that with 
mifchief of your perfon it would fcarcely allay. 

Edg, Some villain hath done me wrong. 

Edm, That's my fear ; I pray you, have a con ti; 
forbearance 'till the fpeed of his rage goes flower : : 
as I'fay, i-etire with me to my lodging, from wh 
I will fitly . bring you to hear my Lord fpeak : ; 
ypu, go, there's my key : if you do ttir abroad, go ar: 

Edg. Arm'd, brother ! 

Edm, Brother, I advife you to the beft : I am no 
neft man, if there be any good meaning toward yoi 
have told you what I have feen and heard, out fain 
nothing like theimage and horror of it : pray you, a' 

Edg. Shall I hear from, you anon ? ^ 

£ii>9, I do ferve you in this bufmefs : 
A credulous fyxher,^ and a brotJicj: noble* 



i 
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Whofe nature is fo far from doing lurros. 

That he fufpedts none -, on whofe fooliih honefly 

My pra£lices ride eafy : I fbe the buiinefs. 

Let me, if not by birth, have lands by wit ; 

All with me's meet, that 1 can fafhion fit. [Exit^ 

^ C E tJ Ey the Duke of Albany'/ Peilacu 
Enter Gonerill ami ^ieiward, 

C0ff.*pNId my father ftrike my gentleman fdr cUdiAg 

JL/ of his fool? 
,Btenu, Ay, Madam. 

Xkn, By day and nighty he wrongs me ; every Iio«r 
lie flaikes into one gr% crime or other, . 
TW fets U6 »11 9t;<^ds ; TU not endure at : 
His Knights grow riotous, «ad Jiimffilf opfaraids Hi 
On ev'ry trifle. When he returns from hunting,^ 
I will not fpeak with him \ fay, I am iick. 
If you come flack of former fervices. 
You fliaH do well ■; ^ faukof it TU anfwer., 
'.S/ew. He*s coming. Madam 9 I hear him. 
' Gon. Put on what weary neglife^ce yon pteafe. 
You aftd your fellows : Td iiave rt coHie to. queftioiu 
If he diftafte it, let him to iriy fifter, 
Whofe mind and mine, I know, in that are one, 
Not to be over-rul'd ; Idle old man, (4) 
That ftill would manage thofe authorities, 

That he hath giv'n away ! Now, by my life. 

Old fools are babes again ; andmuft be us'd 

With checks, like flatt'rers when they're feen t'abufe us* 

Remember, what I have faid. 

Ste^.* Very well. Madam. 

(4) Idle oU Mam,'] , The following Lines, as tfeey are fine mtbcm« 
felves, and very much in Chara^er for Gonerill^ I haveTeftored ftovk 
the old Quarto. The lail Y&cie, which I have ventuxed to ameJidA 
is there printed thus : 
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Goft. And let his Knights have colder looks anx 
you : what grows of it, no matter ; advife your fellc 
ib : ril write ftrait to my iifter to hold my cdor 
prepare for dinner. [Exn 

SCENE changes to an open Place before A 
Palace. 

Enter Kent difguis^d, 

KentJ^Y but as well I other accents borrow, 

X And can my fpeech difufe, my good intent 
May carry thro' itfelf to that full iflue, 
For which I raa*d my likcnefs. Now, banifh'd Ke 
If thou can*ft fervc where thou doft ftand condemn'i 
So may it come, thy mailer, whom thou loT^f^, 
Shall find thee full of labours. 

Horns nvithin. Enter Lear, Knights and Attendants 

Lear, Let me not ftay a jot for dinner, go, get it reat 
How now, what art dibu ? [To K< 

Kent. A man. Sir. 

Lear. What doft thou profefs ? what wouldft tl 
with us? 

Kent. I do profefs to be no lefs than I feem ; to fe 
him truly, that will put me in truft ; to love him t 
is honeft ; to converle with him that is wife and \ 
little ; to fear judgment ; to fight when I canftot chi 
and to eat no fifli. 

Lear, What art thou ? " 

Kent. A very honeft-hearted fellow, and af r 
the King. ' ^ 

Lear. If thou be'ft as poor for a fubjeft, as 
a King, thou art poor enough. What woulf 

Kent. Service. 
. Lear. Whom wouldft thou fcrve ? 

A?Ar/. You. 

^^> Do^ thovL know me, fellow \ 



King Lea r« 21 

Kmt. No, Sir, hut you have that in yotir cofrntenancc, 
Krldch I would fain call mailer. 

Lear. What's that ? 

Kent, Authority. 

Lear, What fervices canfl thou do ? 

Kent, I can keep honeft counfels, ride, run, marr a 
curious tale in telling it, and deliver a plain xneiTage 
bluntly : that which ordinary men. are fit for, I am 
qualify'd in : and the bell of me is diligence. 

Lear, How old art thou ? 

Kent, Not fo youne;. Sir, to love a woman for fing- 
£ng ; nor fo old, to doat oh her fp£ any thing. I have 
years on my back forty-eight; 

^Lear, Follow me, • thou (halt ferve me ; if I like thee 
no worfe after dinner, I will- not part from thee yet. 

Dinner, ho^ dinner where's my knave ? my fool ? 

go you, and call my fool hither. You, you, iirrah, 
Where's my daughter ? 

, , Enter Ste^warJ* 

. Stew, So pleafe you [Exit, 

Lear, What fays the fellow there ? call the clotpole 
back : where's my fool, ho ?— ^I think, the world's 
aHeep ; . how now ? where's that mungrel ? 

Knigkt, He. fays, my Lord, your daughter is not well. 

Lear, Why camip not the flave back to me when I 
x^'dhim! ' , 

. Kmght, Sir^ ke aafwer'd me in the roundeft mannf r» 
he would not. . - 

Lear, He would not ? 
, Knight. My Lord, I know riot what the matter h ; 
but, to mv Judgment, your Highnefs is not entertain'd 
with thJEifcercmonioiis alFeftion as you were wont ; 
here's a^^at abatement of kindnefs appears as well 
in thc:^Birea'ab depeiidants, asinithc DuKd himfelf alfo, 
* BuxA your datigjM^r. 
' Lear, Ha iT^Jft^oii fo ? 

Knight, I befeech yoo, pardon me, my Lord, if I be 
miilaken ; for my duty cannot be iilent, when I -think 
yoor Highnefs is wrojj^d; 

" \^, L«ar% 
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Lear. Thou but remember'ft me of my own conciep* 
tion. I have perceiv'd a moft faint neglefl of latei' 
which I have rather blamed as my own jealous curiofity, 
than as a very pretence and purpofe of unkindhefs j I 
will look further into't ; but where's my fool ? I have 
not feen him thefe two days. 

Knight. Since my young lady's going into Frame^ 
Sir^ the fool hath much pined away. 

Lear. No more of that, I have noted it well ; go yod 
and tell my daughter, I would fpeak with her. Go you, 
call hither my fool. O, you. Sir,' come you hither» 
Sir ; who am I> Sir ? 

Enter Steward. 

Stew. My lady's father. 

Lear. My lady's father ? my Lord's knave ! » ■ ■ you 
whorfon dog, you flave, you cur. 

Ste^v. i am none of thefe, my Lord ; I bcfeech your 
pardon. 

Lear. Do you bandy looks with me, you rafcal f 

[Striking him. 

Stew. I'll not be ftruck, my Lord. 

Kent, Nor tript neither, you baie foot-ball player* 

[Tripping up his beeb* 

Liar. I thank thee, fellow. Thou ferv'ft me, and 
I'll love thee. 

Kent, Come, Sir, arife, away; I'll teach you difib» 

"' rences : away, away ; if you will meafiire your lubber's 

length ^ain, tarry again ; but away, go to : have yoa 

wifaom ? fo.— [^Fujhes the Sttward mu. 

Lear. Now, my friendly knave, X thank thee ; there's 
earneft of thy fervicc. 

To them^ Enter FcoL # - 

Fool. Let me hire him too, here's my coxcomb. 

[Gi^ving bis cmf^ - 
Lear. How now, my pretty knave ? how do'ft tk6a ? 
FffffJ. Sirrah, you were beft take my coxcomb. 
JT^a/. Why, my boy ? 
^fifi/. Why ? fot taking cmt*a "fMX^ lOaaX V^ ^xsx tk 
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hvanr ; nay, an thou can'ft not fmile as the wind £ts, 
thon'lt catch cold fhortly. There, take my coxcomb ; 
why» this fellow has baniih'd two of his danghters, anj^ 
did the third a bleffing againft his will ; if thou fol- 
low him, thou muft needs wear my coxcomb. How 
now, n uncle ? would I had two coxcombs, and two 
daughters. 

Lear. Why, my boy ? 

FaoL If I give them all my living, I'll keep my 
coxcomb myfelf ; there's mine, beg another of thy 
daughters. - 

Lear. Take heed, Sirrah, the whip.— 
FooL Truth's a dog muft to kennel ; hemuftbewhipt 
out, when the lady brach may ftand by th' fire and ftinK. 
Lear, A peftilent gall to me. 
F90L Sirrah, I'll teach thee a fpeech. [To Kent* 
Lear. Do. 

FeoL Mark it, nuncle ; 
Have more than thou fhoweft. 
Speak lefs than thou knoweft. 
Lend lefs than thou oweft. 
Ride more than thou goeft. 
Learn more than thou troweft, ' 
Set lefs than thou throweft. 
Leave thy drink and thy whore. 
And keep within door. 
And thou /halt have more 
Than two tens to a fcorc, 
Kent. This is nothing, fool. 
Fool: Then it is like the breath of an unfeeM lawyci*, 
you gave me nothing for't 5 can you make no ufe of 
nothing, nuncle? 

Lear. Why, no, boy ; nothing can be made out of 
nothing. 

FooL Pr*ythee, tell him, fo much the rent of his land 
comes to : he will not believe a fool. [To Kent. 

Lear. A bitter fool 1 

FooL Doft thou know the difierence, my boy, bejwcexi 
a hitter fool and a, fweet one ? 
jiAgr. No, lad, teach me. 
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Fwl. That Lord, that counfel'd thee to give away xky 
land, 
Come» place him here by me ! do thou for him fbmd | 
The fweet and bitter fool will prefently appear. 
The one, in motley here ; the other, found out there. 

Lear. Doft thou call me fool, boy ? 

FooL All thy other titles thou haft given away ; that 
thou waft born with. 

Ktnt. This is not altogether fool, my Lord. 

FooL No, faith ; Lords, and great men will not let 
me ; if I had a monopoly on't, they would have part 
on't : nay, the Ladies too, they'll not let me have all 
fool to miyfelf, they'll be hatching. 
Give mean tggy nuncle, and PU give thee two crowns. 

Lear. What two crowns Ihall they be ? 

FeoL Why, after I have cut the ^gg i'th' middle and 
cat up the meat, the two crowns of the egg ; when 
thou cloveft thy crown i'th? middle and gav'ft away 
both parts, thou bor'ft thine afs on thy back o'er the 
dirt ; thou hadft little wit in thy bald crown, when thou 
gav'ft thy golden one away : if I fpeak like myfelf in 
this, let him be whipt that firft finds it fo. 

Fools ns^er had le/s grace in a year, [Singing. 

For ivife men are gro<wn fofpijh ; 
And kno'w not hoiv their --wits to nvear. 

Their manners are fo afijh. 

Lear. When were you wont to be fo full of fongs, 
firrah ? 

Foiili I have nfed it, nuncle, e'er fince thou mad'ft thy 
daughters thy mothers ; for when thou gav'ft them the 
rod, and \ ut'ft down thy own breeches, 

Then they for fudden joy did iveepf (Singing. 

And I for forroiv funv ; 
Thatfuch a King fhould ptt^ he-fief y 

And go the fools among. 

Pr'^thee, nuncle, keep a fchool-mafter that can teach 
ihy fool to lye ; I would.fain learn to lye, 
Ze^ar, If you lye, iirrah» we'U \x9^ you yiVivjX* 



King L £ A ii« 25 

I marvel, what kin thou aod thy daughters are : 
hftve me whipt for fpeaking true, thou'lt have tne 
t)r lying ; and> rbmetimesy-I am whipt for hold- 
peace. I had rather be any kind o'thing than 
itnd yet I would not be thee, nunde; thoii 
red thy wit o* both fides^ and left nothing i'th* 
: here comes one o^th' parings. 

To fbmy Enttr Gonerill. 

. H6W now, daughter, what makes that frontlet 
yoi are too much of late'i'th' frown« 

Thou waft a prett)r fellow^ when thou hadft no 
> care for her frowning ; now thou art an O with- 
igu.re ; I am better than thou art now ; I am a 
hou art nothing.— Yes> forfooth, I will hold 
igue ; (Ttf Gonerill.] fo your face bids me, tho* 
^ nothing. 

f) mum^ he thai keeps nor cruft kor crum^ [Singing* 
ty of alU Jhail twant /ome. 

a iheal'd peafcod. 

Not only. Sir, this your alUlicens'd fool, 
her of your infolent retinue, 
arly carp and quarrel, breaking forth 
k. and not to be endured riots* 
ght, by making this well known unto you, 
e found a fafe redrefs ; but now grow fearful, 
at yourfelf too late have fpoke and done> 
^ou protedi this courfe, and put it on 
ur allowance ; if you fhould, the fault 
I not 'fcape cenfure, nor the redreffes fleep | 
I, in the tender of a wholefome weal, 

in their w6rking do you that offence, 
h elfe were fhame,) that then neceflity ' 
:all difcreet proceeding. 
^ For you know» nuncle, 
dge-fparroiu fed the Cuckoo fo long^ 
i had its head bit off by its young ; 
t wtnt the candle, and we wcrc left 4ux\^\i!i%« 
. Are you our daughter i 
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G5«. I would, you would make ufe of your good wifdo: 
Whereof I know you are fraught, and put away 
Thefe difpofitions, which of late tranfport you 
From what you rightly are. 

FooL May riot an afs know when the cart draws tl 
horfe ? whoop, Jug^ I love thee. 

Lear, Does any here know me ? this is not Lear : 
Does Lear walk thus ? fpeak thus ; where are his eyes 
Either his notien weakens, his difcemirigs 

Are lethargy *d— — Ha ! waking 'tis not fo ; 

Who is it that can tell me who I am ? 
Lear\ ihadow •? I would learn ; for by the marks 
Of fovereignty, of knowledge, and of reafon, 
I Ihoald be falfe perfuaded I had daughters. 
Your name, fair gentlewoman ? 

Gon, This admiration. Sir, is much o'th* favour 
Of other your new pranks. I do befcech you. 
To underftand my purpofcs aright. 
Yon, as you're old and reverend, fliould be vife. 
Here do you keep a hundred Knights and Squires, 
Men fo diforder'd, fo dcbauch'd and bold. 
That this our court, infefted with their manners. 
Shews like a riotous inn ; Epicurifm and luff 
Make it more like a tavern or a brothel. 
Than a grac'd palace. Shame itfelf doth fpeak 
For inftant remedy. Be then defir'd 
By her, that elfe will take the thing (he begs, 
J Of fifty to difquantity your train ; 
And the remainders, that Ihall flill depend. 
To be fuch men as may befort your age, 
And know themfelves and you. 

Lear. Darknefs and devils ! 
Saddle my horfcs, call my train together.— 
Degen'rate baftard ! I'll not trouble thee ; 
Yet have lieft a daughter. 

J A little /i /i&jT coKtmon rjad'ivg\ but it appears, frcmiphat Le. 
y^y.f /» /Ac next Scene, that this number fifty ivjs re^^uhcd to be cut «; 
m^/c'^ {^as /Ar eJit'wK flood) u no wlerej'piKiffd bj Gov\c\\\\« , 
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I G«r. You ftrike my people, and your dfforder'd r.ib ^ . .: 

I Make ferrants of their betters. 
7*0 them^ Enter Albany. 
Zftfr. Woe ! that too late rcpen ts— O, Sir, are yo a come f 
(Is it your will, fpeak. Sir ? prepare my horfes. — [7o Alb. 
Ingratitude ! thou marble-hearted fiend. 
More hideous, when thou ihew'il thee in a child, 
I Than the fca-monfter. 
I Alb, Pray, Sir, be patient. 

f tear. Detefted kite ! thou lieft. \To Gonerill. 

My train are men of choice and rarell parts, 
That all particulars of duty know ; 
And in the moft exadl regard fupport 
, The worfliips of theiraiames. O moft fmall fault ! 
How ugly didftthou in Cordelia (hew ? 
Which, like an engine, wrencht my frame of nature 
From the fixt place ; drew from my heart all love. 
And added to the gall. O Lear^ Lear^ Lear ! 
Beat at this gate that let thy folly in. \^triking his head^ 
And thy dear judgment out. — Go, go, my people. ^ 

Alb, My Lord, I'm guiltlefs, as Tm ignorant. 
Of what hath mov'd you. 

Lear, It may be fo, my Lord 

Hear, Nature, hear; dear Goddefs, hear a father ! 
Sufpend thy purpofe, if thou didft intend 
To make this creature fruitful : 
Into her womb convey fterility. 
Dry up in her the organs of increafe, 
And from her derogate body never fpring 
A babe to honour her ! If ihe muft teem> 
Create her child of fpleen, that it may Irve, 
And be a thwart difnatur'd torment to her ; 
Let it llamp wrinkles in her brow of youth, 
I With candent tears fret channels in her cheeks : (5) 
• Turn 

(5) /rZ/ib cadent Tt'tfM,] Mr. ^ar^ttrfon ver^ Vv?i^^\\>j Vvw^^^^^tCa 

our Author wrote, candent: as an Epithet o£ tlwicVv tcvQitt. '^'^'^^'^o'*. ■> 

and more likely to c/Teft Lear\ IroprecaUOk. Ht V\ti\% ^^^ ^^^' 

firmauon, what the King fays prefeml^ ^ilw •, ./ 

B 4 ^^ 
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Turn all h^r mother's pains and benefits 
To laughter and contempt ; that (he may feel. 
How fharper than a ierpent's tooth it is, 
To have a thanklefs child. — Go, go, my people. 
■ Jib, Now, Gods, that we adore, whereof comes tl 
Gon, Never afflidl yourfelf to know of it : 
But let his difpoiition have that fcope. 
That dotage gives k. 

Lear, What, fifty of my followers at a clap ? 

Within a fortnight ? > — 

Jib. What's the matter. Sir ? 
Lear, I'll tell thee — life and death ! I am aiham 
That thou haft power to Ihake my manhood thus ; 

[ToQ 
That thefe hot tears, which break from me perform 
Should make thee worth them. — blafts and fogs upon t 
Th' untented woundings of a father's curfe 
Pierce every fenfe about thee 1 Old fond eyes, 
Beweep this caufe again, 1*11 pluck ye out, 
And caft you, with the waters that you lofe^ 
To temper clay. Ha ! is it come to this ? 
Let it ht fo ; I have another daughter, 
Who, I am fure, is kind and comfortable ; 
When (he (hall hear this of thee, with her naih 
She'll flea thy wolfi(h vifage. Thou (halt find. 
That ril refume the (hape, which thou doft think 
I have caft off for ever. [Exeunt Lear and Jttend 
Gon. Do you mark that •! 
Jib. I cannot be io partial, Gonerill, 
To the great love I bear you.— — 

Gen. Pray you, be content. What, 0/kvald, h 
You, Sir, more knave than fool, after your mafti 
Fool. Nuncle Lear, nuncle Lear, tarry, take the 
with thee : 

^'^at thefe hot Tears, that brtah from me perforce, 
^nd what he lays towards the End of the fourth Acl : 



^^: I iftf} bound 
^o» a IfltKe/ of Fire^ tb,it mine «w« Tcat% 
Z>^ AdJ ///f molten i-cad. 
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A Fox, when one has caught her; 

And foch a daughter. 

Should fore to the (laughter. 

If my cap would buy a halter. 

So the fool follows after, [ExU. 

Gon, This man hath had good counfel,— a hundred 
Knights ! 

Tis politick, and fafe, to let him keep 
A hundred Knights ; yes, that on ev'ry dream, 
Each buz, each fancy, each complaint, diilike. 
He may enguard his dotage with their powers. 
And hold our lives at mercy .* Ofnuald^ I fay. 

AW, Well, you may fear too far ;— — 

Gm, Safer than truit too far. 
Let me ftill take away the harms I fear. 
Not fear (till to be harm'd. I know his heart ; 
>Vhat he hath utter'd, I have writ my fifter ; 
If fhe'll fuiftain him and his hundred Knights, 
When I have fhew'd th' unfitnefs— — 

Enter Steward. 

How now, Of'waid? 

What, have you writ that letter to my fiHer ? 

Stew, Ay, Madam. 

Gou* Take vou fome company, aifS away to horfe ; 
Inform her full of my particular fears. 
And thereto add fuch reafons of your own, 
As may compadi it more. So, get you gone. 
And haflen your return, \ExU Steward* 

No, no, my Lord, 
This milky gentlenefs and courfe of yours. 
Though I condemn it not, yet, under pardon. 
You are much more at taflc for want of wifdom. 
Than prais'd for harmful mildnefs. 
# Alb. How far your eyes may pierce, I cannot tell ; 
Striving to better, oft we mar what's well. 

Gon. Nay, then 

Alb. Well, well, th' event. [Exeunt. 

B 1 &C^^"^^ 
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S C E N E, fl Court- Yard, belonging to the Duke 
ef Albany 'j Palace. 

Re-enter Lrcar, Kent, Gentleman and Fool. 

Lear^f^O you before to G/d[/?^r with thefe letters; 
VJT acquaint my daughter no further with any 
thing you know, than comes from her demand out of 
the letter 5 if your diligence be not fpeedy, I Ihall be 
there afore you. 

Kent. I will not fleep, ray Lord, 'till 1 have delivered 
your letter. ^ [Exit. 

Fool. If a man's brain were in his heels, werc*t not 
in danger of kibes ? 

Lear'. Ay, boy^ * 

Fool. Then, 1 pr'ythee, be merry, thy wit (hall not 
go flip-ihod. 

Lear. Ha, ha, ha. 

Fool. Shalt fee, thy other daughter will ufe thee 
kindly ; for tho* (he's as like this as a crab's like an 
apple, yet I. can tell what I can tell. 

Lear. What can'ft tell, boy ? ^ . ^ 

Fool. She will tafte as like this, as a crab does to a 
crab. Can'ft thou tell, why one's nofc ftands i'th' 
middle of one's face ? 

Lear. No. 

FooL Why, to keep one's eyes of either fide one's 
•nofe ; that what a man cannot fmell out, he may fpy 
into. 

Leajc* I did her wrong—* 

Fool.' Can'ft tell how an oyfter makes his (hell ? 

Lear. No. 

Fool. Nor I neither ; but I can tell, why a fnail has 
a houfe. 

Lear. Why? 

Fool. Why, to put's head in, not to give it away to 
hi§ daughter's, and leave his horns without a cafe. 

Lear. I will forget my nature : fo kind a father ! be 
fny Jjorfes ready ? / 
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Fool. Thy afles are gone about *em ; the reafon, why 
the feven ftars are no more than feven, is a pretty reafon. 

Lear. Becaufe they are not eight. 

Fool, Yes, indeed ; thou wouldft make a good fool. 

Lear, To tak't again perforce ! — Dnonfter ingratitude ! 

FooL If you were my fool, nuncle; I'd nave th«e 
beaten for being old before thy time. 

Lear, How's that ? 

FooL Thou fliouldft not have been old, 'till thou hadft 
been wife. 

Lear, O, let me not be mad, not mad, fwect heav'n I 
Keep me in temper, I would not be mad. 

Enter Centleman, 

How now, are the horfes ready ? ^ 

Gent, Ready, my Lord. - 

Lear, Come, boy. 

Fool She that's a maid now,and laughs at my departure. 
Shall, not be a maid long, unlefs things be cut fhorter. 

{Exeunt. 
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SCENE, A Caftle helcn^ing to the Earl 
of Glo'fter. 

Ettter I^dmund md Curan, fevtralfy. 



S 



AVE thee, Curan, 
Cur, And you. Sir. . I have been with your fa- 
der, and s^iven him notice that the Duk6 of Cornwall, 
and Regan xm Dutchefs, will be here with him this 
night. 
Saiv. How comes that ? 

B 4 Cur 
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Gift, Nay, I knew not ; you have heard of the news 
a^ro^d ; I mean, the whifperM ones j for they are yet 
but ear-kifling arguments. 

£dm. Not I ; pray you, what are they ? 

Cur. Have you heard of no likely wars toward, 'twixt 
the Dukes of Corfnjcall and Albany ? 

'£dm. Not a word. 

Cur, You may do then in time. Fare you well. Sir. 

Edm. The Duke be here to-night ! the better ! beft ! 
This wares itfelf perforce into my bufinefs ; 
My father hatk fet guard to take my brother. 
And I have one thing of a queezy queflion 
Which I mufl ad;' briefnefs, and lortune work t 
Brother, a word ; defcend ; brother, I fay ;■■ . > ■ - 

To himy. Enter Edgar. 

My father watches ; O Sir, fly this place. 
Intelligence is giv'n where you are hid ; 
You've now the good advantage of the night-— 
Have you not fpoken 'gainft the Duke ofCorMwaUP 
He*s coming hither, now I'th' night, i'th' hafte. 
Aid X^M with bim ; Karve you ttothing iaid 
Upon his party 'gainft the Duke oi Albany ? 
Advife yo'urfelf. 

Edg. I'm fure on't, not a word. 

Edm, I hear my father coming. Pardon me— — 
In cunning, I mail draw my fword upon you 
Draw, feem to defend yoijrlelf. 
Now quit you well 

Yield — come before my father — light hoa, here !■■ 
yiy, brother— Torches ! — fo farewel— - [i?x/V Edg. 
Some blood, drawn on me, would beget opinion 

\Woundi his arm% 
Of my more fierce endeavour. I've feen drunkards 
Do more than this in fport. Father 1 father ! 
Stop, ftop, no help ? * 

To hinty Enter Glo'fter, and fervants n^vith torchet, 

C/^. Now^ JS^/mnd% whcre's tlvfi vi\Uvu v 
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Edm, Here flood he in the dark, his iharp fword out. 
Mumbling of wicked charms, conj'ring the moon 
To (land's aufpicious miflrefs. ^ 

Glo, But where is he? 

Edm, Look,^ Sir, I bleed. 

G/47. Where is the villain, Edmund? 

Edm. Fled this way. Sir, when by no means he could— 

Glo. Purfue him, ho 1 go after. By no means, what ?-— 

Edm. Perfuade me to the murder of your Lordihip ; 
But that, I told him, the revenging Gods 
'Gainfl parricides did all the thunder bend. 
Spoke with how manifold and flrong a bond 
The child wasbound to th* father.— Sir, in'fine. 
Seeing how lothly oppofite I flood 
To his unnat'ral purpofe, in fell motion 
With his prepared fword he charges home 
My unprovided body, lanc'd my arm ; 
And when he faw my befl alarmed fpirits. 
Bold in the quarrel's right, rous'd to th* encounter. 
Or whether jgafled by the noife I made. 
Full fuddenl)r he fled. 

Glo, Let him fly far ; 
Not in this land fhall he remain uncaught 
And found ; difpitch — the noble Duke my mafler. 
My worthy and arch-patron, comes to-night ; (6) 
By his authority I will proclaim it. 
That he, who finds him, fhall deferve our thanks. 
Bringing the murd'rous coward to the flake : 
He that conceals him, death. 

Edm. When I difTuaded him from his intent. 
And found him pight to do it, with curft fpeech 
I threatened to difcover him ; he replied. 
Thou unpoflefling baflard ! do'fl thou think. 
If I would ftand againft thee, would the repofal 

(6) M^ noorthy Arch and Patron.'} I can meet with no Authority 
of this Word ufed in this manner, to fignify, my Prince, my Chiet j 
but always ai ah epitatic Particle prefixed and annexed to another 
Kouni and therefore! have ventured to fuppofc a Tranf^>o(ition of 

,the Ccpuhtive, suid that we ought to read, ilrcb-ffttron, ^^ Arc\>- 

^^, A^e^^f^e/, ^a-ki/bopy Sec. 
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Of any truft, virtue, or worth in thee 
Make thy words faith 'd ? no ; what I fhould deny, ■ 
(As this I would, though thou didft produce 
My very charafter) I'd turn it all 
To thy fuggeftion, plat, and damned pradlice ; 
And thou nuiH make a dullard of the world. 
If they not thought the profits of my death 
Were very pregnant and potential fpurs 
To make thee feck it; [Trumpets <wit^m, 

Glo, O ftrange, faflen'd, villain \ 

Would he deny his ktter-^ — I never got him. 

Hark, the Duke's trumpets ! I know not why he comes— 
All ports I'll bar ; ' the villain (hall not 'fcape ; 
The Duke muft grant me that ; befides, his pidlure 
I will fend far and near, that all the kingdom 
May have due note of him ; and of my land, 
(Loyal and natural boy!) I'll work the means 
To make thee capable.. 

Enter CornwaH, Regan, and Aitendtitm, 

Corn, How now, my noble friend ? fince I came hither> 
Which I can call but now, I have heard ftrange news. 

Reg. If it be true, all' vengeance comes too ihort. 
Which can purfue th' offender ; how does my Lord ?• 

Glo, O Madam, my old heart is crack*d,'itVcrack'd.. 

Reg. What, did my father's godfon feek your life ?- 
He whom my father lum'd, your Edgan F 

Gig.O lady, lady, Ihame wouljd have it hid. 

Reg. Was he not companion with the riotous Kjaights, 
That tend upon my father ? 

Glo. I kr>ow not. Madam, 'tis too bad, too bad. 

Edm. Yes, Madam, he was of that confort. 

Reg. No marvel then, though he were HI affefted ^ 
*Tis;they have put him on the old man's death. 
To have th' expence and wafte of his revenues. 
I have this prefeat evening from my lifter 
Seen well inform'd of them ; and with fuch cautions,. 
T6at if they come to fojoura at my ho\ife.> 
J^i/ aoi be tbejcG^ 
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Ccrn. Nor I, I aflure thee, Regan ; 
Edmund^ I hear, that you have ihcwn your father 
A child-like office. ^^ 

Edm. 'Twas my duty, Sir. ^ 

Glo. He did bewray his prai^ce, and receiv'^d 
This hurt you fee, ilriving to apprehend him. ^ 

Corn, Is he purfued ? 

Glo, Ay, my good Lord. 

Corn. If he be taken, he fhall never more 
Be fear'd of doing harm : make your own purpoir. 
How in my ftreneth you pleafe. As for you, Edmwuti. 
Whofe virtue and obedience doth this inftant 
So much commend itfclf, you fhall be ours ; 
Natures of fuch deep tmft we iball much need v 
You we firft feize on. 

Edm. I fhall fcrve you. Sir, 
Truly, however elfe. 

Glo, I thank your Grace. 

Corn, You know not why we came to vifit yon— - 

Reg, Thus^ut of feafon threading dark-ey'd night ; (7! 
Occaiions, noble Glo^fter^ of fome prize. 
Wherein we m oft have ufe of your advice. 
Our father he hath writ, fo hath our fifler. 
Of difPrences, which I bcft thought it fit 
To anfwer from our home : the feveral mefTengcrs 
From hence attend difpatch. Our good old £riendy 
Lay comforts to your bofom ; and bellow 
Your needful counfel to our bufinefies. 
Which crave the inflant ufe. 

Glo. I ferve you. Madam : 
Your Graces are right welcome. [Exeunt. 

(7) —threading ^^r;^ ey'd Night, ] I have not ventured to dif. 
place this Reading, thtT I have great Sufpicion that the Poet wrote, 

» treading darhey'd Nigbu 

L e. travelling in it. The other carries too oVcure, and mean^ ail 
AUufion. It moft either be borrowed from the Cant'^hraCe of 
threaJfjt^ pf j^ejfs, u e. go\n% tbro* by-paffage* $0 «iiA Oba V\^ 
Stzeftsf orto/^eadiej^si//uddt^iii^ki»darK 

•Enn 
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Enter Kent, and Ste^ardy J^'veralfy, 

Stew, Good evenmp^o thee, friend; art of this ho^fe ? 

Kent. Ay. ^^ 

Ste^, Where may we.fet oar liorfes ? 

JCent. Vth* mire. 

Stew. Pr'y thee, if thou lov'ft me, tell me» 

Kent. I love thee not. 

Stew. Why then I care not for thee. 

Jftftt. If I had thee in Lifjbury pinfold, I would make 
tbee care for me. 

Stewo. Why doft thou ufe me thus ? I know thee not* 

Kent. Fellow, I know thee. 

Ste<w, What doft thou know mc for ? 

Kent. A knave, a rafcal, an eater of broken meats,, 
a bafe, proud, (hallow, begg^arly, three-fuited, hundred- 
pound, filthy worfted-ftocking knave ; a lily-liver'd^ 
adlion-taking, knave ; a whorlon, glafs-gazing, fuper- 
ferviceable, ^nical rogue; one-lrunk-inheriting flave; 
on.e that woridft be a bawd in way of good fefvice ; 
and art nothing but the compolition of a knave, beggar^ 
coward, pander, and the fon and heir of a mungril 
bitch ; one' whom I will beat into clam'rous whining^ 
if thou deny*ft the leall fyllable of thy addition. 

Stew. Why, what a monltro us fellow art thou, thus 
to fail on one, that is neither known of thee, nor knows 
Ihee ? 

Kent. What a brajien-fac^d varlet art thou, to deny 
thou kncw'ft me ? is it two days ago, fmce I tript up 
thy heels, and beat thee before the King ? draw, yoi* 
iogue ; for tho' it be night, yet the moon fhines ; I'll 
make a fop o'th* moonftiine of you ; you whorefon, cul- 
lionly barber-monger, draw. [Drawing his /ward .^ 

Sfewt. Away, I have nothing to do with thee. 
Kent. Draw, you rafcal ; you come with letters againfl . 
the King f and take vanity, the puppet's part, again^ 
the royalty of her father ; draw, you rogue, or IT 
carbosiado your fhanks— <— draw» you rafcal, comif^our 

^-f^. Help^ ho! munkr I help U _ 
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Kent. Strike, you flave; (land, rogue, ftanJ, you ntsA 
flave, ftrike. [Beating him* 

Ste-w. Help ho ! murder ! murder 1 

£«/^r Edmund, Cornwall, Regan, Glo'fler, and Servants. 

Edm. How now, what's the matter ? Part 

Kent. With you, goodmah boy, if you pleafe ; come^ 
ril flefh ye; co/ne on, young maftcr. ' 

Glo. Weapons ? arms ? what's the matter here ? 

Corn. Keep peace, upon your lives ; he dies, that ftrikes 
again ; what's the matter ? 

Reg. The mefTengers from our filler and the King ? 

Corn^ What is your difference ? fpeak. 

StenjQ. I am fcarce in breath, my Lord. 

if^«/.No marvel, you have fo beftirr'd your valour; 
you cowardly rafcal ! nature difclaims all fhare in thee : 
a tailor made thee. 
. Corn. Thou art a flrange fellow ; a tailor make a man ? 

Kent. Ay, a tailor,Sir ; a ftone-cutter, or a painter could 
not have made him fo ill, tho' they had been but two 
hours o'th' trade. 

Corn. Speak yet, how grew your quarrel? 

Stenv.Thn ancient ruffian. Sir, whofe life I have fpar'd 
at fuit of his grey beard '< 

Kent, Thou whorefon aed ! thoii unneceffary letter I 
my Lord, if youwilfgive me leave, I will tread this un- 
bolted villain into mortar, and d^ub the wall of a jakes^ 
with him. Spare my grey beard ? y,oa wagtail !— 

Com. Peace, Sirrah! 
You beaftly knave» know you no reverence ? 

Kent. Yes, Sir, . but anger hath a privilege. 

Corn. Why art thou angry ? 

Kent. That fuch a flave as this fhou'd wear a fword^ 
Who wears bo honefty : fuck fmiling rogues as thefe^ 
Like rats, oft bite the holy cords in twain (8) 

ToQ 

(8) Lih rais, o// htte the holy Cords atwaifte, 
Which are r^-intruicc, t^unloofe'^'\ Thgs the ^rft Editors blundered 



this ViS^gc into uwntcWgible wonfcjifc. Mr. Po|>« (o iax Yi^% ^x^^ti-r 
^^ Uiew^ as to give us phin Sehfe; bwt V«[ \3M^mt^%^>^^ ^^ 
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Too 'intriniicate t'unloofe : footh every paffion> 
That in the nature of their Lords rebels : 
Bring oil to fire, fnow to their colder moods ; 
Renege, affirm, and turn their halcyon beaks 
With ev'ry gale and vary of their mailers ; 
As knowing nought, like dogs, but following.. 
A plague upon your epileptick vifage I 
Smile you my fpeeches, as I were a fool ? 
Goofe, if I had you upon Sarum-plainy 
I'd drive ye cackling home to Camelot, 

Corn. What art thou mad, old fellow ! 

Glo. How fell you out ? fay that. 

Kent, No contraries hold more antipathy, . 
Than I and fuch a knave. 

Corn. Why doll thou call him knave ? what is his fault I 

Kent, His countenance likes m^ not. 

Corn, No more perchance, does mine, nor his, nor hers,: 

Kent, Sir, 'tis my occupation to be plain > 
I havefeen better faces in my time. 
Than Hand on any flioulder that I fee 
Before me at this inilant. 

Corn, This is f(5me fellow. 
Who having been prais'd for bluntHefs^ doth affeft 
A fawcy roughnefs ; and conftrains the garb, 

Quite from his nature. He can't flatter, he, . 

An honefl mind and plain, he mufl fpeak truth ; 

Epithet holy^ *tis evident, he was not aware of the Poet's fine 
- Ilieanlng. 1*11 firft eftablifh and prove the Reading; then explain 
Ihc Allufion. Thus the Poet gave it j 

Like rats, oft bite the holy Corth in twain, 
Toa Hntrinficate t^unJocfe 

It means, inward, hidden j perplext; as a Knat, hard to be~un« 
fswelled ; it i» derivad from the Zuttin adverb rnttinfecus from which 
the Italians have coined a very beautiful Phrafe, intrinfcarji col una, 
i. e. to grow intimate with, to wind one felf into another.. And ngTMr 
to our Author's Senfc, kent is rating the Steward, as a Parafite 
•f Goneriirsi and fuppofes very juftly, that he ha^ fomented the 
Quarrel betwixt that Princefs and her Father : in which Office he 
ff>mpdres him to a facrilegious Rat t- and by a fine Jfetaphor, as 
Mr. ^ar^Mreait obferved to me, ftiks the Union \ittNiKetv Pax«AU 
«^ aUhfren the ^ Cordu 
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An they will take it, fo ; if not, he's plain. 
Thefe kind of knaves I know, which in this plainncft 
Harbour more craft, and more corrupter end». 
Than twenty filly ducking obfervants. 
That (Iretch their duties nicely. 

Kent* Sir, in good faith, in fi ncere veruy. 
Under- th* allowance of your grand afpeft, 
Whofe influence, like the wreath of radiant fire 
On flickering Phabus* front 

Corn. What mean'ft by thrs f 

Kent. To go out of my dialedl, which you difcommerj 
fomuchr I know. Sir, I am no flatterer; he, that be- 
guiled you in a plain accent, was a plain knave ; which 
for my part I will not be, though I fliould win your 
difpleafure to intreat me to't. 

Corn, What was th' offence you gave him ? 

Sttw. I never gave him any : 
It pleas'd the King his mafter very lately 
To ftrike at me upon his mifconftruftion : 
When he conjundl, and fla^t'ring his difpleafure,. 
Tript me behind; being down, infulted, rail'd,. 
And put upon him fuch a deal of man, that 
That worthied him, got praifes of the King, x 

For him attempting who was felf-fubdu'd ;. 
And, in the flefhment of this dread exploit,. 
Drew on me here again. 

Kent. None of thefe rogues and cowards. 
But jijax is their fool. 

Corn. Fetch forth the flocks. 
You flubborn ancient knave, you rev'rend braggart,. 
We'll teach you 

Kent. Sir, I am too old to learn : ' 
"Call not your ftocks for me, I ferve the King ; 
On whofe emjployment I was fent to you. 
You fhall db imall refpe6i, fhew too bold malice • 
Againft the grace and perfon of my mailer. 
Stocking his meifenger. 
' Corn. Fetch forth the flocks; 
J^ J have life and honour, ihtte fhall he (kt ^)\ WJCtfc^ 
4P^. 'Till noon I tillmghtj, my Lord, BadaW iMKX««^ 

ILctti 
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Kent, Why, Madam, if I were your father's dog. 
You could not ufe me fo. 

Reg. Siri being his knave, I will. [Stocks Brought out. 
Corn, This is a fellow of the felf-fame nature 
Our iifter fpeaks of. Come, bring away the flocks. 

Glo, Let me befeech your Grace not to do fo ; 
His fruit is much, and the good King his mailer 
Will check him fort ; your purposed low corredion 
Is fuch, as bafefl and the meaneft wretches 
For pilf'rings, and moft common trefpaffes. 
Are punifh'd with.^ The King muft take it ill. 
That he, fo flightly valued in his meffenger. 
Should have him thus reflrain'd. 
Corn, ril anfwer that. 

Pjg, My filler may receive it much more worfe. 
To have her Gentleman abus'd, alTault^d, 
For following her affairs. Put in his legs 

[Kent is put in the flocks., 
Come, my Lord, away. {Exeunt Regan and Cornwall. 
Glo. I'm forry for thee, friend ; 'tis the Duke's pleafure, 
Whofe difpofition, all the world well knov/s. 
Will not be rubb'd nor flop'd. I'll intreat for tbee. 

A>/z/.Pray, do not, Sir. I've watch'd and travell'd hard ; 
Some time I fhall fleep out, the reft I'll whittle : 
A good man's fortune may grow out at heels ; 
Give you good-marroW. 

Glo. The Ihike's to blame in this, 'twill be ill taken. 

{Exit. 
Kent. Good King, that mUft approve the common faw» 
- Thou out of heaven's benedidlion com'ft 
To the warm fun ! 
Approach, thoa beacon tp this under-globe, 

, [Looking up to the moon* 
That by thy comfortable beams I may 
Perufie this letter. Nothing almoft fees miracles. 
But mifery. I know, 'tis Irom Cordelia ; 
Who hath moft fortunately been infoi-m'd 
Of my obfcured courfe. I fhall find time 
F^om this eaormoas ilate» and feek to give 
-dt^s their remedies. All weary axid o'w y<^uV^, 
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Takt Vantage, heavy ejrcf, not to bchoW 

This (hameful lodging. 

Fortane, good night ; laile once more, tarn thy wlieeL 

[H$Jkefs^ 

Scene changts to a part of a Heath. 

Enter Edgar. 

Edg. T'VE kcard myfclf proclaimed ; 

X And, by the happy hollow of a tree, 
Efcap'd the hunt. No port is free, no place. 
That Guard^ and moft imufual vigilance 
Does not attend my taking. Whiles I may 'fca}>«^ 
I will preferve myfclf : and am bethought 
To take the bafeft and the pooreft fliape. 
That ever Penury in contempt of man 
Brought near to oeaft : my face Til grime with filth | 
Blanket my loins ; elfe all my hair in kaois $ 
And with prefented nakednefs out-face 
Theifnnds and perfecutions of the (ky. 
The country gives me proof and precedent 
Of bedlam b^gars, who, with roaring voices. 
Strike in their namb'd and mortifyM rare arms 
Pins, wooden pricks, nails, fprigs of rofemary ; 
And with this horrible objetSb, from low farms. 
Poor pelting villages, iheep-coats and mills. 
Sometimes with lonatick bans, fometimes with prayers, 
Inforce their charity ; poor Turlygood i poor Ttm /— — 
That's ibmcthing yet ; Edgar I nothing am. [ExU^ 

SCENE changes again^ to the Earl of 
GlofterV Cafile. 

Enter hsTLT, Fovl and Gentleman. 

I#.»'TpIS ftrange.that they (hould fo depart from home> 
X And not fend back my mcilenger. 
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The night before, there was no purpofe in them 
Of this remove. 
, Kent, Hail to thee, noble mafter ! 

Lear. Ha! mak'ft thou thy fhame thy paftime*? 

Kent, No, my Lord. 

Fool, Ha, ha, he wears cruel garters ; horfes are ty'd 
by the heads, dogs and bears by th' neck, monkeys by 
th' loins, and men by th' legs ; when a man is over-lufly 
at legs then he wears wooden nether flocks. 

Z^^r. What's lie, that hath fo much thy Place miflookj 
To fet thee here? 

Kent, It is both he and ihe, 
Your fon and daughter. ** 

Lear, No. 

Kent, Vea. 

Lear, No, I fay. 

Kent, I fay, yea, 
: Lear, By Jupiter^ I fwcar, no. 

J^^« 5y 7^^^> ^ fwcar, ay. 

Lear, They durft not do't. 
They could not, would not do't ; 'tis werfe than murderj 
To do upon rcfpeft fuch violent outrage : 
Refolye me with all modeft hafte, which way 
Thou might'ft deferve, or they impofe this ufage. 
Coming from us ? 

Kent, My Lord, when at their home 
I did commend your Highnefs' letters to them. 
Ere I was rifcn from the place, that fhew'd 
My duty kneeling, earner reeking Poft, 
StewM in his hafte, half breathlef^^ panting forth 
From Goner ill his miftrefs, falutation ; 
Delivered letters fpight of intermiffion. 
Which prefently they read : on whofe contents 
They fummon'd up their meiny, ftrait took horfej 
Commanded me to follow, and attend 
The leifure of their anfwer ; gave me cold looks ; 
And meeting here the other meflenger, 
Whofe welcome, I perceif d, had poifon'd mine; 
tBehig the \,ery fellow, which of late 
pi^lay'd fo faucHv againft your Hv^W'cC^.^ 
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Having more man than wit about me, I drew ; 
He rais'd the houfe with loud and coward cries : 
Your fon and daughter found this trefpafs worth 
The <Jiame which here it fuffers. 

f W.Win ter'Snot gone yet, if the wild geefe fly that way. 
Fathers, that wear rags. 

Do make their children blind : 
Bst fathers, that bear bags. 

Shall fee their children kind. 
Fortune, that arrant whore. 
Ne'er turns the key to th* poor. 
But, for all this, thou ihalc have as many dolours from 
Thy dear daughters, as thou can ft tell in a year. 

Lear. Oh, how this mother fwells up tow'rd my heart ! 
Hyjierica paffiof down, thou climbing-forrow, 
Thy element's below ; where is this daughter ? 

Kent. With the Earl, Sir, here within, 

Lear, Follow me not ; ftay here. [ExiK 

Gent. Made you no more offence. 
But what yon fpeak of? 

Kent, None. 
How chance the King comes with fo fmall a number ? 

FooL An thou hadft been fet i'th' ilocks for that quef- 
tion, thou'dft well deferved it. 

Kent. Why, fool. 

Fa9L We'll fet thee to fchool to an ant, to teach thee 
there's no lab'ring i' th' winter. All, that follow their 
nofes are led by their eyes, but blind men ; and there's 
not a nofe amone twenty, but can fmell him that's ftink* 
ing— -let go thy hold, when a great wheel runs down 
a hill, left it break thy neck with following it ; but the 
great one that goes upward, let him draw thee after. 
When a wife man gives thee better counfel, give m« 
mine again ; I would have none but knaves follow it, 
fince a fool gives it. 
That Sir, which ferves for gain, 

And follows but for form. 
Will pack, when it begins to rain, 

Ai^d leave thee in the ftorm ; 
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But I will tarry, the fool will ftay, 

And let the wife man fly : 
The knave turns fool, that runs away ; 

The fool no knave, pcrdy. 

Kent. Where learn'd you this, fool ? 

Fool. Not i'th' Stocks, fool. 

Enter Lear and Glo'flcr. 

Lea» Deny to fpeak with me? they're ijck, they're weary, • 
They have travelled all the night ? mere fetches. 
The images of revolt and flying off. 
Bring me a better anfwer 

Gh, My dear Lord, 
You know the fiery quality of the Duke : 
How unremovable, and fixt he is 
In his own courfe. 

Lear, Vengeance ! plague ! death ! confuflon !— • - 
Piery? what fiery quality ? why, GWfter^ 
I'd fpeak with th' Dtfke of Cmm'walU and hid' wife. 

G/(7. Well, my good Lord, I have inform'dthem ib. 

Lear. Inform'd them ? dofl thou underiiand me,-inaQ \ 

Gh» Ay, my good Lord ? 

Luar. The King would fpeak with ^Cenrwal/f the 
dear father] 
Wou'd with his daughter fpeak ; commands her fervice : 
Are they inform'd of this ? — my breath and blood 1— 
Fiery? the fiery duke ? tell the hot Duke, that 
No, but not yet : may be, he is not well ^ 
Infirmity doth ftill negledl all oflice, 
Whereto our health is bound ; we're not ourfelves. 
When 'Nature, being opprcft, commands the mind 
To fuffer with the body. I'll forbear ; 
And am fall'n out with my more headier will. 
To take the indifpos'd and fickly fit 
For the found man. — Death on my ftate ! but wherefore 
Should he fit here ? this jfb, perfuades me, 
That this remotion of the Duke and her 
Is pradice only. Give me my fervant forth i 
Go, tell the Duke and's wife, I'd fpeak with them : 
jAiptv, prefentlyg^bid them comex forth and hear me. 
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Or at their chamber-door I'll beat the drum, 

Till it cry, fleep to death. 
GU, I would have all well betwixt you. [Exit. 

Liar, Oh m^, my heart ! my riiing heart ! but down, 
fool. Cry to it, n uncle, as the cockney did to the Eels, 

when flie put them i'th' Pally alive; ftie rapt 'em o'th* 

coxcombs with a dick, and Q-y'd,down wantons, down; 

Twas her brother, that in pure kindnefs to his horfb 

butter'd his hay. 

Emer Cornwall, Regan, Glo'fter, ami Servants. 

Liar. Good-morrow to you both. 

Corn, Hail to your Grace ! [Kent is/et at Liberty^ 

Reg^ I am glad to fee your Highnefs. 

uSi'. Regatiy I think, you are ; I know, what reafon 
1 have to Uiink fo; if thou wert not glad, 
I would divorce me from thy mother's tomb. 
Sepulchring an adultrtfs. O, are you free ? [7i Kent. 
Some other time for that. Beloved Regan ^ 
Thy filler's naught : oh Regan^ fhe hath tied 
Sharp-tooth'd unkindnefe, like a vulture here ; 

[Points to bis heart* 
I can fcarce fpeak to thee; thou'It not believe, 
With how deprav'd a quality oh i?<fj^tf»/— — . 

Reg. I pray you. Sir, take patience ; 1 have hope, 
You le£s know how to valae he^ defert. 
Than (he to fcant her duty. 

Lear. Say ? How is that ?— — 

Reg. I cannot think my iiiler in the leafl 
Would fail her obligation. If, perchance. 
She have reflrain'd the riots of your followers ; 
'Tis on fuch ground, and to fuch wholefom end. 
As clears her from all blame. 

Lear, My curilw on her •— ^ 

Reg, O Sir, you are old. 
Nature in you ilands on the very verge 
Of her confine; you fhould be rul'd and led 
By fome difcretion, that difcerns your ftatc 
Better tb^n yoa your Self; therefore, 1 pia^ -you, 
T/uit to our Mer you, do make returi? •, 
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Say, you have wrong'd her, Sir. 
^ Lear^ Ask her forgivenefs ? 
Do you but mark, how this becomes the ufe ? (9) 
Dear daughter, I confefs, that I am old, 
Age is unnecefTary : On my knees I beg, 
' That you'll vouchfafe me raiment, bed, and food. 

Reg. Good Sir, no more ; thefe are unfightly tricks : 
, Return you to my fitter. 

Lear, Never, Regan: 
She. hath abated mTB of half my train ; 
Look'd blank upon me ; ftruck me with her tongue, (10) 
Moft ferpent-like, upon the very heart. 
All the llor'd vengeances of heaven fall ^ 
On her ingrateful Top ! flrike her yQung bones,- 
You taking airs, with lamenefs !— — • 

Corn. Fy! Sir, fy! ^ 

Z^flr.You nimble lightnings, dart your blinding flames 
Jnto her fcornful eyes ! infed her beauty, 
You fen-fuck'd fogs, drawn by the powerful fun 
To fall, and blaft her pride. 

Reg. Q fhe bleft Gods 1 ' 
So will you wifn on me, when the rafh mood is on. 

Lear. No, Regan^ thou fhalt never have my curie : 
Thy tender hefted nature fhall not give 
Thee o'er to harpinefs ; her eyes are fierce, but thiae 
Do comfort, and not burn, 'Tis not in thee . 
To grudge my pleafures, to cut off my train, 

(.) Bo you hut mark hew this heccmes the Houfe ?] This Phrsrfe to 
me is unintcfligible, and feems to fay nothing to the purpofe ; Nei- 
ther can it mean, as I conceive, how this becomes the Qfder of Fa-- 
milies. . Lear would certainly intend to reply, how does asking vr.y 
Daughters, Forgivenefs become me as a Faiher, and agree with com- 
mon Paif.ion, the.cftabhih'd Rule ind cuftom of Nature? It feems, 
therefore, no Doubt to me, bu^he Pcet wrote, as I have alier'd 
the Text. And ihzi Shakejfcar^K\^\oy^Uje in this Signification is 
tco obvious to \*ant a Proot 

(ic) J.«f*V black vpcn me.'] This is a Phtafe which I do not un* 

dtrftand } neither have I any where elie met with it. But to look 

^/0/7i is a known Expicnicn, fignifying, eiflicr to give difcouragiAg, 

Looks to another, cr io i?and difrray'd and difaY^olntcd one's (r\fy 

T/te Pcet mtans here, that C?c»tfri// gave liimcokl Looks, ^L^ V« Xitlw^ 

Phrafcs it in this Pli.\\ 
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To bandy hafty words, to fcant my fizes, 

And, in concliiiion, to oppofc the bolt 

Againft my. coming in. Thou better know'ft * 

The offices of nature, bond of child-hood, 

Efl'edls of court'fy, dues of gratitude : 

Thy hair 0*th' Kingdom thou haft not forgot. 

Wherein I thee endow'd. 

Regi Good Sir, to th' purpofc. [Trumpet tjuitbin. 

Lear. Who put my man i'th' Stocks ? 

^ Enter Steward. 

Com, What trumpet's that ? 

Reg, r know't, my fifter's : this approves her letter. 
That (he would foon be here. Is your lady come ? 

Lea^^ This is a^lave, whofe eafy- borrowed pride 
Dwells in the fickle grace of her he follows. 
Outj varltt, from my fight. 

Corn,- What means j'our Grace ? 

Enter Gunerill. 

Lear, Who ftockt my fervant ? Regan, I've good hope. 

Thou didfl not know on't. -Who comes here I 

O Heav'ns, 

If you do love old men, if your fweet (way (n) 

Hallow obedience, if yourfelves are old, 

Make it your caufe ; fend down, and take my part. 

Art not alham'd to look upon this beard ? 

O Regan, will you take her by the hand?. 

Gott. Why not by th' hand, Sir ? how have I offend :d } 
All's not crfence, that indifcretion finds. 
And dotage terms fo. 

Lear, O fides, you are too tough 1 
Will you yet hold ? — ^how came my man i'th' Stocks ? 



(jl) i/your fivcct J 

aHow OlfcJience,] Could any Man in his Senfcs, and i^^-^r has- *(m 
yet, nnake it a (^eftion w^ncther Heaven al'ctv^d Obedience ? Un- 
doubtedly, the Poet wrote ^- Hallow Obedience, i. e. if by^ 

yoor Ordinances you hold and frono^nce it janSiifed \ and ; uriih 
ihc Violators of ii as facrilfjjious Perfons. " Mr. JVarbunvx* 

CQ(ru« 
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Corn. I fet him there^ Sir, : bat his own diibrder! 
Deferv'd much lefs advancement. 
. Lear, You ? did yoa ? : i 

Reg, I pray you, Father* being \veak> feem ib» 
If, 'till the expiration of your month^i i. . * 
You will return and fojournwith my fifter» 
Difmiiling half your tratn^ come then to me ; 
I'm now from home, and out of that proviiion j- 
Which fhall be needful for your entertainment. 

Lear. Return to her, and fifty men difmifs'd f 
No, rather I abjure all roofs, and chufe (ii) 
To be a comrade with the wolf and owl ;* 
To wage, againft the enmity o'th' air, 

Neceflity's.fharp pinch-^ Return with her?. 

Why, the hot blooded France, that dow'rj^fs took 
Our youngeft born, I could as well be j^ought 
To knee his throne, and 'Squire-like j^nfion beg. 

To keep bafe life a-foot : Return^ith her ? 

Perfuadc me rather to be flave, and fumpter, 
To this detefted groom* 

Gtfff. At your choice, Sir. 

Lear, I pr'ythee, daughter, do not make me mad 
I will not trouble thee, my. child. Farewel ; 
We'll no more meet, no more fee one another ; 
But yet thou art my flefh, my blood, my daughters 
Or rather a difeafe that's in my fleih, 
Which I muft needs call mine ; thou art a bile, . 
A plague^fore, or imboHed carbuncle. 
In my corrupted blood ; but I'll not chide thee. 
Let (hame cOme when it will, I do not call it ; 
1 do not bid the thunder-bearer fhoot, 

(12) — — ——— andcbttfe 

Tq vufge agfiinft the enmity c^tF Air, 

Necejfitf's jkarp Pincb.'fmht Breach of the Senfe lierc i 
in9nifeft Prcof^ that ihefe Lines were tranfpofed by the iiril Hditc 
Neither can there be any Syntax or GramdAtical Coherence, uo 
we fuppofe NeceJ/ity^s Jkarp Pinch to be the Accufativc to wage, 
1 have placed the Verfes, the Scnfe is fiiXc and eafy j and the S 
^cc cowplcMt and £iiiihed« 
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IKor tell tales of thee to higk-jadging Jove* 
Mend when thou canft; be better at ihy leifure. 
p^ lean be patient, I can ftay with RtgMi^ 
f It and my hundred Soiights. 

1^^. Not altogether £0 ; 
I look'd not for yon'yet, nor am provided 
For your fit welcome; give ear to my fifterf 
For thoTe that mingle reafon with yoor paffion» 
Maft be content to think you old, and fo 
But (he knows what (he does. 

Lear. Is this well fpoken ? 

Reg, I dare avouch it, Sir; what, fifty followers ? 
Is it not well f what ihoald you need of more ? 
Yea, or fo many ? fince both charge and danger 
Speak 'gainft fo great a number : how in one houie 
Should many people under two commands 
Hold amity ? 'tis hard, almofl impofilble. 

Gon, Why might not you, my Lord, receive attendance 
From thofe that flie calls fervants, or from mine ? 

^<r^. Why not, my Lord? if then they chanc'd t# 
flack ye, 
Wc could controul them ; if you'll come to me, 
{For now 1 fpy a danger) I intreat you 
To bring but five and n^'enty ; to no more 
Will I give place or notice. 

Lear, I ^ave you all 

Reg, And in good time you gaine it. 

Lear. Made you my Guardians, my depofitaries ; 
But kept a reCci vation tb be followed 
With fuch.a number; mull I come to you 
With five and twenty? Regan^ faid you fo? 

Reg. And fpeak't again, my Lord, no more with me. 

/.f^r.Thofe wicked creatures yet do look weli-favour'd. 
When others are more wicked : Not being word. 
Stands in feme rank of praifl^ I'll go with thee ; 
Thy fifty yet doth double five and twenty ; 
And thou art twice lier love. 

Go/t. Hear me, my Lord; 
What need you fivt and twenty, ten, or five, 
To foUoiv in a Louie, \\hcit twice fo many 

Vol. VI. C Vlavt 
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Have a command to tend you ? 

Reg. What needs one ? 

Liar, Oy reafon not the need : our bafeft beggtrs 
Are in the pooreft thing fupcrfluoui ; 
Allow not nature more than nature needs, 
Man's life is cheap as beafts'. Thou art a ladyc; 
If only to go warm were gorgeous. 
Why, nature needs not what thou gorgeous wear 'ft, 
Which fcarcely keeps thee warm ; but for true need, 
TOu heav'ns, give me that patience which I need ! 
You fee me here, you Gods, a poor old man, ^ 
As full of grief as age ; wretched in both ! 
If it be you, that ftir thefe daughters' hearts 
Againft their father, fool me not fo much 
To bear it tamdy y touch ma with noble anger ; 

let nat vomci^ weaponf , water--drops. 
Stain my man's cheeks. No, you unnat'ral hags, 

1 will have fuch revenges on you both. 

That dl the world fliafl I will do fuch things. 

What they are, yet I know not j but they fhaU be 
The terrors of the earth : you think, I'll weep : 
No, I'll not weep! I have full caufe of weeping: 
This heart ihall break into a thoufand flaws 
Or ere I weep. O fool, I ihall go mad. 

^ [Exeunt Lear, Glo'fter, Kent aWFooL 

Corn, Let us withdraw, 'twill be a florm. 

[Storm and tempeft. 

Reg, This houfe is little ; the old man and his people 
Cannot be well beftow'd. 

Son, 'Tis his own blame hath put himfelf from reft, 
And muft needs tade his: folly. ^ • 

Reg. For his particular, I'll receive him gladly'; 
But not one follower. 

Gon, So am I purpos'd. . ^ 

Where is my Lord ot Gio^fter ^ r? 

Enter Glo'fler. 

Corn, FoUow'd the old man forth ;— he is rctum'd* 
GVo. The King is in high rage, and will I know not 
whither^ 
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Com. 'Ti5 beft to give him way, he leads Mmfclf. 

GoH, My IiOrd» intreat him by no means to ftay. 

Glo. AUck, the night comes on : and the high winds 
Do forely ruffle, for many miles about 
There's fcarcc a bnfh. 

Reg, O Sir, to wilful men, 
Tfee injuries, ihat they themfelvcs procure, 
Muft be their ichool-mallers : fhut up your doors | 
He is attended with a defp'rate trsdn ; 
And what they mav incenfe him to, being apt 
lo have his ear aous'd, wifdom bids fear. 

Cera, Shut up your doors, my Lord, 'tis a wild night. 
My RtgoH conmels well : come out o'th' ftorm. [Exeunt ». 



ACT III. 
S 'C E N E, a Health: 

A Jiorm is heard^ with thunder and lightning. Enter 
Kent, and a Gentleman^ federally. 

Kent. 

WHO'S there, befides foul weather ? 
Gent, One minded like the weather^ nioft ua- 
quietly. 
Kent^ I know you; where's the King jJ 
Qetit. Con lending with the fretful elements ; 
Bids the wind blow the earth into the fea ; 
Or fwell the curled waters 'bove the main. 
That things might change, or ceafe : tears his white hair ^ 
(Which the impetuous blafts with eyelefs rage 
Catch in their fury, and make nothing of.) 
Strives in his Httle world of pian t'outfcorn 
The to-and-fro-con Aiding wind and rain. 
This night, wherein 'ie cub-drawn beat \vo\j\i. c^^Oci% 
TheUott, and the fceiiy-pinched wolf 
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Keep their ftfrr dry ; uhbonncttcd he runs. 
And bidd what will, tafcd aJU 

Kent. But who is with, him ^ ^ . 

Gent. None but the fool> who labou:^$ to outjejft 
His heart-ftruck injuries. , , \ . 

K£nt*^Uy I do know.youj 
And dare^ upon the warrnt of my nojte. 
Commend a dear thing to you. Th6«;*s divifion ' 
(Although as yet the face oif it is coverVi , 

With mutual cunning) *twixt Albany and Cprmvall: . 
Who have (as who have not, whom their great flars (13) 
Throne and. fet. high f) feryants, who feem no icfsj 
Which arc to France the fpies and fpeculations 
IntclKgenti of aw jftate . What hath been feen. 
Either in fnuffs and jxackings of the Duke$ ; 
OFlhe kiithiJcnT;' which both of them have borne 
Againflf the old kind king ; or {bmethin^ deeper, 
(Whejleoft- perchance, thefe are butfiirmfhingsr— ) 
But -trtie it'i«, from France there comes a power 
Into this fcatter'd kingdom 1 who sdready^ 
Wife in our negligence, have fecret fea 
In fome of our beS ports, and are at point ... 
To ihow their open banner— —Now to you. 
If on my credit you dare build fo far 
To make your fpeed to Dover^ you fhall find 
Some that will thank you, making juft report. 
Of how unnatural and bemadding forrow 
Vhe King hath caufe to plain. 
1 am a gentleman of blood and breeding, 
,. J^d from foihe knowledge and aflurance of yoo, ' * 
Offer this Office. 

Gent, V\\ talk further with you. 

Kent. No, do not : 
For confirmation that I am much more 

(13) Who banty tti who have »or,»— ] The eight fubfeqoeilt 

Vcrfcs were degraded by Mr. Pope, as unintelligible^ and to nd pui^ 

pofe. For nay part, I fee nothing inthemhvrt what is vcrycsfy to 

he under/iaodj ani the Ljneft Teem abiblutely Jieceilkr.y to clear up 

the Motives, upon which FranU pcepaied V^^Ian^^qxiv not with- 

out them is the ScaHs of the Context cotD^\s%t% ■_ 



King Lear. $3 

Than my oat-wall, open this pnrie and take 

What it contains. If you (hall fee Cordelia, 

(As, fear not, but you ihall) (hew her that ring,. 

And (he will tell you who this fellow is. 

That yet you do not know. Fy on this ftorm ! 

I will go feek the King. 

Gent. Give me your handj have you no more to fay ? 

Kent, Few words, but, to effw, more than all ytf; 
That, when we have found the King, (In which you take 
That way, I this : ) he that £ril lights on him, 
iialloo the other. [Exeunt federally. 

Storm ftilL Enter Lear ated Feai, 

Lear. Bk>w winds, and crack your cheeks ; rage, blow I 
^ou catarads and hurricanoes^ fpout 
riil yo6 have drencht our ftceplcs, drown'd the cocks I 
''pu iulph'rous and thought-executing fires, 
^aunt-couriers of oak-cleaving thunder-bolts, "" 
inee my white head. And diou ^l-fhaking thunder^ 
trike flat the thick rotundity o'th' world ; 
'rack nature's mouldy all germins fpill at once (14) 
That make ingrateful man. 

Fool. O nuncle, cotirt-holy- water in a dry hcufe is 
etter than the rain-waters out o'door. Goodjiuncle, 
}, and afk thy daughters blefling: here's anight, that 
ities neither wife men nor fools. 

c 

(14) Craci Nature*! Mou/J, all Gttmunt fiill at wee,"] Thot ali 
le Editions have given us this Paflkge, and Mr. Pope has explainfd 
ermaim to mean re/atiom, or kindred Elements. Then it muft have 
*n ^ermanet (from the Latin Adje^ive, germanus j) a Word morn 
laa once u(ed by our Author, tho* always falfe fpelt by his Editorf. 
ut the Poet means here, << Crack. Natore*8 Mould, and fpill all the 

Seeds of Matter, that are hoatded within it.'* To retrieve which 
!nre, we muft write Cermim \ (a flubftantive derived from Germen, 
ro^» : as the old - Gloflaries expound it :) And to put this £men« 
ition beyond all Poubt, Til produce one PaiTage, where our Authov 
)t only ofes the fame Thought again, but the Word ih<it afrataiii^ 
ly Explication. In JFmter'** Tale ; 

Let Nature erujb the Sides itF Earth together ^ 

C 3 Lcav* 
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Lear, Rumble thy belly fall, fpit fire, fpout XKOk j 
Nor rain, wind, thunder, iire, are my daughters ; 
I tax not yon, you elemjgnts, with unkindnefs ; 
I never gave you kingdom, calPd you children ; 
You owe me no fubfcription. Then let fall 

Your horrible pleafure ; hete I fland, your flave j 

A poor infirm, weak, and defpisy old man ! 

But yet I call you fervile minifters. 

That have with two pernicious daughters jofn'd ^ 

Your high -engendered battles, *gainft a head 

8a old -and wHtc as this, Oh ! oh ! 'tis fool; 

FooL He that has a houfe to put's head in, has a 
good head-piece r 

The -codpiece that will houfe, before the head has any. 
The head and (he (hall lowfe ; fo beggars marry many. 
Tlut man that makes his toe, whatlie his heart ihbuld 

make. 
Shall of a corn cry woe, and turn his fleep to wake. 
For there was never yet fair woman, but (he made mouths 
in a glafs. 

To thm^ Enter SJBdt. 

Lear. No, I will be the pattern of all patience^ 
I ♦ ill fay nothing. 

Kent, Who*s there ? 

Fool. Marry here's grace, and a cod-piece, that's a 
wife man and a fool. ' ■ 

Kent. Alas, Sir, are you here ? things, that love night, 
love not fuch nights as thefe : the wrathful* fkies 
Gallow the very wand'rers of the dark, 
And make them keep their caves : fmce I was a man. 
Such fheets 6i fire, uich burfts of horrid thuAder, 
Such groans of roaring wind and rain, I never 
Jlemember to have heard. Man's nature cannot carry 
Th* affliftion, nor the force. 

Lear. l»et the great Gods, 
That keep this dreadful pother o'er our heads. 
Find out their enemies now. Tremble, thou wretch. 
That halt within thee undivulgcd crimes, 
Unwhipt ofju&ice. Hide tbce, t\vou >a\ooft.>f \aj^^> 
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Thou perjure, and thou fimolar of virtve, 

That art incdfloous : caitiiF^ fhake to pieces. 

That under covert and convenient feeming. 

Haft pradis'd on man's life ! — ^Clofe pent-up guilts. 

Rive your concealing continents ana a(k 

Thefe dreadful fummooers grace,— *—-l am a man. 

More ilnn'd againft, than inning. 

JCexf. Alack, bare-headed'? 
Gracious my Lord, hard by here is a hovel ; 
Son&e friendihip will it leudyi>u 'gainft the t!empeft» . 
Repofe you there, while I to this hard houfc 
(More hard than is the ftone whereof 'tis rais'd ; 
Which ev'n but now, demanding after you, 
Deny'd me to come in) return, aud force r 

Thf ir /canted courtefy. . 

' Lgar, My wits begin to turn. 
Conie on, my boy. How doft, my 'boy ? art cold ? 
I*in coid myfelf. Where is the ftraw^' my fellow ? 
The art of our necefiities h ftrange. 
That can make vile.things precious. Come, yourhovclj 
Pt>or fool and knaye^iVe one part in my heart. 
That's forry yet fbi^Blp^ 

FCH>I. Ih that has an a little tyny nvit. 

With heigh hof the ivind and the rain j 
• Mt0 make content nvith his fortunes fit ^ 
Thtiugh the rain it raineth every day, 

Lear, True, my good boy ; coiJBk bring us to this 
hovel. ^ [Exit. 

FW. 'Tis a brave night to cool icourtefan. 
I'll fpeak a prophefy, or ere I go ; 
When priefts are more in words than matter. 
When orewers marr their majt with water; 
When nobles are their tailors' tutors ; 
No hereticks burn'd, but wenches* fuitors ; 
When every cafe in law is right, 
No 'Squire in debt, nor no poor Enight ; - - 
When ilanders do not live in tongues, 
^nd cu^-purfes come n6t to throngs i 

C 4 'WweiL 
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When ufurers tell their gold i'th' field. 

And bawds and whores do jchurdies build : 

Then fhall the realm of Jilion 

Come to great confufion : 

Then comes the time, who lives to fee't, 

Thj;t gobg (hall be us'd with ftcu . ^ ., -..r^Tl 

This prophecy Merlvi IhaJl make, /for' I do lySfDefore 

his time. [^Exit. 

' S C E N E, ^« Apartment in Gk>'ftcr*j Caftle. 

Eniir Glo'fUr> and ^mund. 

Glo, \ Lade, alack, Edmund^ \ like not this unna- 
£\^ tural dealing ; when I dcfir'd their leave that 
I might pity him, they took from me the ufe of mine 
own hoiife ; charg'd me oh pain of perpetual difpleafure, 
neither to fpeak of fam^ entreat for him, or any way 
fuftain him. 

Edm* Mod favage and unnatural ! 

Glo. Go to ; fay you nothirtg. JTKere is diyifion be- 
tween the Dukes, and a wOrfe^ malw' than that : I have 
jrcceiv'd a letter this night, 'tis dda|^rons to befpoken; 
(I have Ibck'd the letter in my clofet :) thefc injuries, 
the King now bears, will be revenged home ; there is 
part of a power already footed ; ind we xtinfl incline 
to the King ; I will look for him, and privily relieve 
him; go yoB, and maintain t^lk with the Dulce, that 
my charity be no^of hini perceiv'd ; if he a(k for me, 
I am ill, and gonfjco bed ; if I die for it, as no Jefs 
is threaten'd me, the Klh^ my cid mafter muft be 
relieved^ There are ftrahgb things toward, Edmund \ 
pray, you, .be careful, \Emt* 

Edm. I'his curtefy, forbid thee, Ihall the Duke 
Inftantly know, and of that letter too. 
This fcems a fair defcrving, and muft draw me. ' , 
That which my father lofes ; nolefs tlm 411- 
The younger afes, ^hcn the old doth fall. ^ X^^^y 
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SCEKE changes to a pari of the Heath witta Hovel. 

Enter Le^r, Kent, and Fool* 

Ktitt. T TEre U the place, my Lord; good my Lord, enter. 

JrX The tyranny o* the open night*s too rough 

For nature to endure. \StormftilL 

Lear. Let me alone. 
• Kent, Oood my Lord, enter here. 

Lear. Will't break my heart ? ' 

Kent. I'd rather break mine own ; good my Lord, enter. 

Le. Thoa think'ft 'tis much, that this contentious ftorm 
Invades us to the ikin ; To 'tis to thee ; 
B.iit where the greater maUdy is fixt. 
The leflibr as fcarce felt. Thou'dil flvun a bear; 
But if thy flight lay toward the roaHz:^ Tea, 
TTiouMft meet the bear I'th* moutlri^en the mind'« fre^ 
The body's delicate ;. the tempeJd in my minil ■ 
Doth from my iepfes take all feeling tlk^ . 

Save wha(' beats 'there. Filial ingratitude ! , - .^ , 
Is it not, as thu mouth ihould tear this hand ... 
For lifting food to't ? ——Bui 1*11 puniih homc^.; 

No, I'll will weep.ao more In fuch a night> ' 

To Ihut mc out ?— ^ — :pour on, I will endure : 

In iuch a' night as this ? O Regan^ Gcnerilly 

Your old kind father, whofe frank heart gave all ■ ■ , 

O, that way madnefs Iie&; let me ihun that ; 

ho more of\that. — — 

J&/r/. Good oiy Lord, enter herf. 

Lear! Pr'ythce* go in thyfclf j feek thine own esUe^ 
This tempen wiU not give me leave to ponder 

On things would hurt me mor e but I'll go in ; 

In, boy, gofirft., Yoahoufelcfs poverty- ' . ■■ 
Nay, get thee in ^ I'll pray,, and then Pll fleep * * 
Poor naked wretch^, wheidToc'er you are, ; 
That 'bide the pelti^e t)f ,this pitileis liorm I , . , • 
How (hall your houtelefs heads, and unfed Ifides,, 
Your loop'd and windowed xaggednefs, defer^d "^otL ■ 

tfoza /ea/basfuch as tbefe?- O, I have XsC^n 

C 5 Tc% 
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Too little care of this ! take phy fick, Pomp ; 
Expofc thyfelf to' fed what wretches feel. 
That thou may'ft fhake the fuperflux to them. 
And ihew the Heav^na more juft; ^ 

Ed. <witinn. Fathom and half, fathom and half! poprT'^^r. 

• FooL Come not in here, nunde, here's afpmt; help 
]Re, help me. [The fiol runs cut from fb$ buveL 

• Kem, Give me thy hand, who's there ? 

Fool, A fpirit, a fjpirit ; he fayis, his name's poor Tm. 
Kent. What art thoa> that doft grumble there i*th* 
Ibraw ? come forth. 

Enter Edgar, difgms^d tike a Madmim. 

Edg. Away ! the foul fiend follows me. Through 
the (harp hawthorn blows the cold wind. Humph, go 
to thy bed and warm thee. 

Lear. Didfl thou give all to thy daughters ? and art 
thou com« to this ? • 

Edg. Who gives any thing' to poor Tern? whom the 
foul fiend hath led through fire and thfongh flame, 
throDffh ford and whirlpool, o'er bog and qUagmire ; 
that hath laid knives under his pillow, and halters in his 
p^ ; fct ratfbane by his porridge, made him proud of 
Aeart, to ride on a bay trotting liorfe, over four inch'd 
bridges, to courfe his own fhadow for a traitor,— blefs 
thy liy^ wits* ; Tiww's a-cold. O do, de, do, de, do, de ; 
■ blefs tHee from whirl-winds, ftar-blafline, and 

taking; dopoor7<?«fome chanty, whom the foul, fiend 
vexes. There could I have him now, and there, and 
here again, and there. [Storm ftilL . 

• Leitr. What,havehis daughters brought him to thispafs? 
Couldft thou fave nothing ? didft thou give *em all? ' 

Fooi. Nay, he referv'd a blanket, elfe we had been 
tfll fhamed. 

' Lear. Now all the plagues, that hi the pendulous air 
Hang fated o'er mens^ faults, light on thy daughters! 
Kent. He hath no daughters. Sir. 
Z«n\Death : traitor,nothing could have fubdii'd natuid 
To /hcJi X hwnefsy but his Unkind dau^^hters. 
Js it tAelklbicii^ that difcarded fatheta. 
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bave thus little mercy on their £eih ? • 
18 puniihment ! 'twas this flefh begot 
telican daughters. 

licock fat on pLUicock-hilUhalloo, halloo»loo,loo{ 
This cold night will torn as all to fools, and 
i; 

Take heed o'th' foul fiend ; obey thy parents ; 
ly word juftly; fwear not; commit not with, 
vorn fpoafe ; fet not thy fweet heart on proud 
Tmv's a-cold. 
What hall thou been ? 

A ferving-man» proud in heart and mind ; that 
ly hair, wore gloves in my cap, ferv'd the luft 
liftrefs's heart, and did the ad of darknefs witk 
^ore as many oaths as I fpake words, and broke 
the fweet fate of heav'n. One that flept in the 
ng loft, and wak'd to do it. Wine lov'd Ideep-> 
e dearly; and in woman, out-paramoor'd the 
Falfe of heart, light of ear, bloody of hand; hog; 
f fox in ftealth, wolf in greedinels, dog in mac^ 
>n in p^'ey. Let not the creaking of md^nor 
iling .of filks, betray thy poor heart to woman* 
ly foot out of brothels, thy hand out of plackets* 
. from lenders' books, and defy the fool fiendr 
-ough the hawthorn blows the cold wind : fays 
naun, nonny, dolphin my boy, boy, SeJ/e^fj let 
)t by, [StonmftiU^ 

Thou wert better in thy grave, than to anfwer 
y UDCOver'd body this extremity of the fkies. Is 
more than this ? Conildef him well. Thou ow'fL 
m no /ilk, the beall no hide, the flieep no wool» 
no perfume. Ha ! here's three of us are fophifti* 
rhou art the thing itfelf ; unaccommodated maa 
ore but fuch a poor, bare, forked animal as thota 
^, eiF, you lendings y come, unbutton here. 
Rearing offhii cUtbiU 
Pr'ythee, nuncle, be contentedi 'tis a^ naughty 
3 fwim in. Now a little £re in a wild field were 
old lecher'^ heart, a fmalUpaik,.andu\VOwttfc^ 
dycoldi Jookj, Aerecomfi? a. walking l^te 
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. Edg^ This is the fbnlFUbbertigfibbet; he begins at CDr-» 
few, and walks till the firftcock ; hegivaes thdMFeb knd the 
pin, fquints the eye, and makes thelmt-Hp 2 mildews the 
white wheat, and hurts the poor crealture of the earth* 

Sahit \^thold footed thrice the Wold, ( l j) r. ' : . . 
He met the mgktr-mare^ and hir mint-fi^J^i. 
Bid her alight f a^d her truth plight^ \ . . - 
And aropU thui nuitch, aro^^ut thee* 

JKiiU, How fares your Grace ? 

Enter. GlO'^er, . nukh fL ?W. v 

Liar. What's h? ? 

JCpitf." who's there, whatis't yotf feck.f 

6/0. Wha^ ajce you there ? yo\ir names ? . 

£4^.Pcx)r?0ffi^ that eats thefwimming frog> thc^'toad^ 
thetod'pole; the wall-iiewt^ and the water-newt; that 
in the fury of his heart, wlien the foul fiend raget, eats 
CQw dung fbr fallets ; fwallows the old rat and the ditch- 
dog||ipnks the green mantle of (He d^dingjpool) who 



is iH^t from ty thing to ty things ; arui jlock--Punifh'd». 
and impriibn^d : who h^th had W^ ^>uts to his hack, 
fti[ flilrts to his body ; 

* M^feioridti and 'weapon to-n^feari 

£ut mi^f and rats, and fuch fmaU deer '' "^ 

HoHit been Tom* & food for fe^enhngifear, -'• '' "' 

Beware my follower. TezceySmol^ifts peace^^ou fi^d t 
Glo. What, hath your Grace no . betti^r company.? 
Edg. The Prince of .parkne& is a^ gisQtlem^m t Mid$ 

he*s call'd, ^xkdi Mahu, i 

.,-;.■'. -. - . ■'■'•■ w ■ ' 

(15) S wit hold f^ted thrice tht oU.y Whrtt He#the Edit<mrht<!, 
or whether any, o( futng tteMd, ,1 €<fino^ pTet€nd>to detefinine- 
My ingciMous Friend Mr. Eijhcp faw it ,iiwft-l»e^/^c/(/, .Vhich 
fignifies a Down, or charr)pi«in Oroui\dv;J)illyjfirtd ▼<<i^:cf Wood* 
And as to St. fVitholdy we find him agaiii men t Joined Ifkour Authof a 
^rmdhfiimiietgytofKiai^Jchny^ t^^'Paitf=^ '" ^ 

ASw^tSt. Wichold, «/ thy Lmtj^ p' 

Jptfrmittifr^mEsctrtmity* .^ \^ \\,\ >:XuV ^k-j 

\ 
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. GIo. Our ftfifli andhfeod^ my Lord, is grows fo. vile. 
That it doth hate what geta it. * ' ' 

£4g^ yJwi's a^-cold. 
Gl^' 00^ in whk m«; my doty cannot fuiftr 
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tyncnnotss night take hold upon you ; 
Yet have I ventured to come Teck you out. 
And bring you, where both fire and food is feady. 
Liar. Fir ft let me talk with this Philofopher ;<^-^ 
-I What is the caoTe of thunder i 
\ . Ke/tt* My good Lord* take his' offer^ 
tto into th* houfe^ r • i 

\ Lear. 4 '11 talk a word with this fame leaijiicd theia 
'^'hat is your ftiidy ? '-^ ' ^^ 

■vfijjf. How to prevent the fiend» and to kill vermin. 
'^Lear. Let nsaik you one word in private. 

KiMt. Importune him onjce more to go, my Lord ; 
His Wits begin t'unfcttle^' , ., \ 

Glo. Canft thou blaihe liiin ? . ' [S^^i^l. 

His Da'nghtefs (eiek his death : aii,. that gco^B^/ 
He (aid* it wonUbc;Aus ; .popr |i'ani(h'd man^K— 
Thou fay*ft,'the Kifag grows mad ; I'll tell thee^.fr^ien.^, 
Fm almoft mad my felt; I had a iTon, 
Now out-law'd from my. blood ; Jie fiuight myUife, 
But lately, very late ; I lov'd him, frieni. 
No father his U>n dearer » true to. tell thee, r 
The grief hath craa'd my wits. What a night's this^J 
i-do befeech your Grace. 
. Ltar. O cry Vou mercy. Sir: 
W6bte Philofojrfier* your colhipany. 
Edg. Tiwi's a-cold. 

GIo, In, fellow, into th' hovel ; keep thee warm. 
. Lear. Come, let'j in. all. 
Keut. This way, my Lord* 
£^^rr. Wif h hhn ; 
Iwijl keep ffill with my Philosopher^ . \ 

ATifff/. Good my JUHrd» &>oth<him$ lethia take^the 
fellow. . i : 

G/k Take him yoo on^ • v.;\.\ 

Kent 
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Kittt. Sirrah ; <;oine on ; along with us. 

Lear. Come, good Athenian, 

GIo. No words, no words, ha(h. 

Edg, Child Rewloftii to the dark tower came, ^ 
His word Hill, fy^ foh, and fumy 
I fmeli the blood of a Briti/t tamu ffSxiMitt. 

SCENE changes U GWfttr's Cafik. 

Emtf Cornwall ««/ JS^mmiil. 

Cw».T Will have revenge, ere I depart his hoofe. 

X Edm. How, my Lord, I may be cenfur'd, that 
Nature thus gives way to loyalty, fomething fears me 
to think of. ^ ^ 

Com, I iibw perceive, it was not altogether yoor bro- 
ther't evil difpofition made him feek his death : but a 
provoking merit, fet a-work by a reprovablq badnefs 
In himfelf. 

Edm. How malicious is my fortune, that I muft re- 
pen^fli|e jufl ? this is the letter, which he fpoke off 
whi^iPproves him an intelligent party to the advan-* 
izge^^ France. Oh heavens ! that this treafon were 
mot ; or not I the detedlor ! 

Com. Go with me to the Dtitchefs. * 

Edm, If the matter of this paper be certain, yoahave 
mighty bufinefs in hand. 

Corn. Trueorfalfe, it hath made thee Earl ofGlo^Jlerz 
leek oat where thy father is, that he may be i^ady for 
our apprehenfion. 

Ed^. If I find him comforting the King, it will fknS 

his fufpicion more fully.- [a^de.] Iwiil pcrfcvere in 

my courfe of loyalty, though the conflidl be iore between 
' that and my blood. 

Corn, 1 will lay truft upon thee; and thouKhalt find 
a dearer father in my love. lExeuat. 
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SCENE, a Chamhery in a Farm-hufe. 

Enter Kent. an J GIo*fter. 

G/fl.YTERE is better than the open air, take it 

JTjL thankfully : I will piece oat the comfort with 

what addition I can ; I will not be long from yon. [Exit. 

Kent. All the power of his wits has given way tohia 

impatience : th/e Gods reward yoor kiunefs ! 

Enter Lear, Edgar, and Fool. 

Edg. Fraterrtto calls me, and tells me, Nero iran 
angler in the lake of darknefs : pray innocent, and be- 
ware the foal fiend. >(i6.) • 

Fool. Pr'y thee, nuncle, tell me, whether a madman 
be a gentleman, or a ytoman ? 

Lear. A King, a King. 

Fo^. No, he^s a yeoman, that has a gentleman to his 
ilbn : for he's a mad yeoman, that fees his fon ^Mtle- 
man before him. HV 

Lear. To have a thoufand with red burning ipR 
Come hizzing in upon *em ' ■ ■ 

Ei^. The foal fiend bites my back. 

F09L He's mad that trufls in the tamenefs of a wolf, 
the health of a hoife, the love of i, boy, or the oath of 
awhor^. 

Lear. It ^all be done, I will arraign 'em f^rait. 
Come, fit thou here, mod learned juflicer; 
ThoQ fapient Sir, fit here now, ye Ihe^foxes !— 

Edg. Look, where (he Hands apd glares. Wanteft 
thou eyes 
A trial. Madam ? 

Come o*er the Broom^ Beffy, to me. 
Fool. Her Boat bath a Leak^ and Jhe mufi not/peakl 
. Why Jhe dares not come o^er to thee. 

(16) Fraterrito rails jw^,J As Mr. Pcpe had begun to Infcrt fcvttii 
Speeches in the mad way, in this Scene, from lV\t 0\A lL^\v\otv \ \ 
have venrur'd to rcpli^e fevera} others, which ftsoid u^^Oi ^t \iWK 
/mftuffa andhidsia equsii tight of being rcftor'i* 

Ed 
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Edg, The foul fiend haunts ]f oor Tom in the voice of 
a nightingale. Hopdance cries in 7«w*s' belly for two 
white Herrings. Croak not, bUck angel, I have no 
food for thee. 

Ktnf. How do you. Sir ? (land you not fo amar'd ; 
Will you lie down, and reft upon die cufhions f > 

Lear, I'll fee their trial ^/ftybrinfir me in the evidence. 
Thbu Tobed man of juftwe,' -take thy J)lace ; 
Attd thou his yoke-fellow of equity, 
Bench by hi^ fide. Yoa are o'th' commiffi^n, fit you to^ 

Edjg. Let us deal juftly.. ■ 

Sk^eJI, or 'wakefi thoui joUy Jhepbtrd? 

Thyfieep be in the corn ; 
Artdfi^ one hlaft ajT^hy fkiniktn mbufh^ 
'■ -' Th^ Jheep'fodll take no harm. 

Purrh the cat is grey. ^ 

2iiiR Arraign her firft, *ti$ GonerilL I here talce py 
O&t'^^ore this honourable aflembly, ihe kick'd Jth^ 
po^Hlig her father. 

i^i^Come hither, Miftrefe, is your name Generlllf 

Lear. She cannot deny it. 

FooL Cry you mercy, I took yoi for a joint-ftbol. - 
- Li^n And here's another, whole warpt looks prbcljiiia 
What ilore her heart is made ofi Stop her there ; 
Arms, arms, f\Vord, fire, — Corruption in the place 1 
Falfe jufticer, why haft thou let her *fcape ? * 

Edg. Blefs thy five wits. v - 

Kent. O pity ! Sir, where is the patience now^ 
That you fo oft have boafted to retain ? 
^Edg. My tears begin to take his part fo much. 
They mar niy counterfeiting. {Jfi^ 

■ Lear, The little dogs and all, • 
Trayy BlanS^ and Stveet-heart^ fee, they bark at me— - 

Edg. Tom will throw his head at them ; avaat, you cuisl 
Be thy ^nouth or black or white. 
Tooth that poifpns if it bite ;^ > 

Maftiff, ^iie^'-hound, mnngril grim^ 
HouJid or fpaniei, brache, otlk^mv 
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Orlwbjail. tike,, or t,F««dle«uil, = « 

Tim will xnajce bim w^ep and wail; 

For,. .W4t]k tlmo>yingijt^Ub my head. 

Dogs leap the hatch, and .all are fled. 

^<>» 4?frfl^«>flf^n^^i^>ti?^^e, march to wakes And fairs. 

And marked; jle^.wn^ifi. pOQt ?iw, thy horn is dry. 

Z^4r^/T^a-l&$H^m>ainatQird2e -R/^n;? -*— ^ fee what 
breeds aboatJier;heact-*rlA thoDe'taycaufe in nature that 
makes thefe hard hearts I ■ Yott, Sir, I entertain fqr one 
of my hundred i only, I do. not lUce the faihion of your 
garments. You will i^y, they are Perfiau ; but kt them 
be changed. 

Rt-tnter Glo*fter. ' 

Kent. T^ow, good my Lord, lie here and reft a while. * 

Lear, Make no noife, make no noire,draw the curtains; 
So, fo, we'll go to fupper i'th' morning. 

F06L And I'll go to bed at noon. 

G/9. Come hither^ friend^ whereis the King, my mafter? 

Mf^t, I{erei,SKr,bvj^Xroable him not ; his wits arc gone. 

Gio. bood friend,' I pr'ythee, take him in th||to&i : 
I have o'er-heard a plot of death upon him ^ ^W 
There is a litter ready, lay him in't. 
And drive tow'rd Dover ^ friend, where thou fhall meet 
Bo^ welcome and jprote Aion. Take up thy mafter« 
If tfiou ^ouldft daUy half an hour, hi« life, y . ^ 
With thinjET, and all that ofFer to defend him^ 
Stahdf in aflured lofs. Take up, take up, \ . 

And follow me, that will to fome.provifion • , 
Give th^e qpgk condaft. ♦. . 

AT^ff/. bppreft Natijre fl^eps : (17) , ' . 

( 17) ■ ■ * ■ 'o pp reft Nature fisfft :"] THf fc two concludlxi| Spitechrs 
Vy^KhH'mnA Edgar^ and which by no means rught Yo hare been cut . 
off, I have reftored from the Old Quarto. TKe Soliloquy of Edgar 
iiejEtreqpoly 699 >4 and the «S^i>timent« of \x. ^re drawn equally froii> 
Niiiureand tJie.Subje^. ,B^rif)e5,.^ith regard to. thp Stage l( is 
a^Alu't^y Vieceit^ry .* For as '^idgar is not i^^fign'd, ia the Conftitur 
tion of the Play, to attend tHe' King to' Dover ; hoW M\iti. would 
it look for a Chamber of his Im]>brrance ih (juit tlife Sctiie without 
eae Wbvd faid, or the kaklnimmsaa what «e are to ti^tC^-'^toift 
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This reft might yet have balm'd thy broken fenfes. 
Which, if conveniency will not allow. 
Stand in hard cure. Come, help to bear thy matter ; ' 
Thou muft not ftay behind. ' [To Fool. 

GU. Come, come, away, [Exeunt ^ bearing of the King,. 

Manet Edgar. 

Edg. When we oar betters fee bearing our woef, 
We icarcely think our miferies our foes. 
Who alone fuifers, fuffers moft i'th' miod t 
Leaving free things, and happy ihews behind : • 
But then the mind much fufFVance does o*erikip. 
When grief hath mates, and bearing fellowlhip. 
How light, and portable, my pain feems now. 
When that, which makes me bend, makes the King bow ; 
He childed, as I fathered! — Totn^ away ; 
Maik the high noifcs, and thyfelf bewray, 
When falfe opinion, whofe wrong thought dcfiks thte. 
In thy juft proof repeals, und reconciles thee. 
What will, hap more to-night ; fafe *fcape the King 1 
Lurl^gu'k. [Exit Edgar. 

SCENE thangis U Glo^fter*i CaftU. 
J«/fr Cornwall, Regas. Gonerill, Edmimd, and Sirvatitj. 

Corn, TJO^ fpeedily to my Lord your bafband, fcew 
Jl him this letter; the army of franfe is landed ; 
feck out the traitor Qlp'fter. 

Reg, Hang him inftantly. 

Gon. Pluck out his eyes. 

Corn* Leave him to my difpleafure. Edmund^ keep 
you our iiifter company ; the revenges, we are bound to 
take upon your traiterous father, are not fit for jrour 
beholcung. Advife the Duke, where you are going, 
to a moft feftinate preparation ; we are bound to the 
like. Our pofts ^lall be fwift, and intelligent betwixt 
0s.. FsuQwd, dear fiftef j fvcwel, my Lord oiGloyer. 
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Enter Strwmnf* 

low now ? wherc's the Kine ? 

5/fw. My Lord oiGlo*Jier Hath convey M him hence' 
•ome five or £x and thirty of his Knights', 
lot queihifts after him, met him at gate ; 
^ho with feme other of the Lords dependants, 
Vre gone with him tow*rd Do*uer ; where they boaft 
To have well-armed friends. 

Corn. Get horfes for your miftrefs. 

Qcn. FareweU fweet Lord, and filler. 

[Exeunt Gon. and £dm. 

Corn. Edmund^ farewel: — go leek tl>e Xxt^xox GWfter \ 
Pinion him like a thief, bring him before us : 
rhoagh well we may not pafs upon his life 
iVithout the form of juftice \ yet our pow*r 
5hall do a curtYy to our wrath, which mctt 
Vlay blame, but not con troll. 

Euttr Glo'fteri brought In hj Servants* 

IVho*f there ? the traitor f ^ 

Reg, Ungrateful fox ! 'tis he. 

Com. Bind faft his corky arms. 

GU. What mean your Graces? Good my friends, 
confider, * 
STou are my guefts : Do me no foul play, friends. 

Corn. Bind him, I fay. [They hind him* 

• Reg. Hard, hard ! O filthy traitor ! 

Glo. Unmerciful lady as you are ! I'm none. 

Corn. To this chair bind him. Villain, thou ihalt find-* 

Glo. By the kind gods, 'tis moll ignobly done 
To pluck me by the beard. 

Reg. So white, and fuch a traitor ? 

G/o, Naughty lady-, 
rhefe hairs, which thou doft ravifti from, my chin, 
Will quicken and accufe thee ; I'm your hod ; 
With robbers' hands, my hofpitable favours 
ITou (hould not ruffle thus. What will you do ? 

Com. Come, Sir, what letters had you late from Froircc? 

^^. Be dmjpJc unfwercr, for we know iVvt Xim^- 

' Com* 
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Corn. And what coiifed*racy have you with the traitors* 
Late footed in the kingdom ? 

Reg, To whofe hands 
Have you fent the lunatick King ? fpeak. 

G/fl. I have a letter gucffingly fet down. 
Which came from one that's of a neutral heart. 
And not from one opposM. 

Corn, Cunning • 

Reg, And falfe. 

Corn, Where haft thou fent the King ? 

GIo, To Dover, 

Reg, Wherefore to Dover f 
Waft thou not charg'd at peri l ' ' ' ■ 

Corn, Wherefore to Do'ver ? let him firft-ahfwer that. 

Gh, I am ty'd to th' ftake, and I muft ftand the courfe. 

Reg„ Wherefore to Dover ? 

Glo, Becaufe I would not fee thy cruel nails 
Pluck out his poor old eyes ; nor thy fierce iifter 
In his anointed Hefh ftick boarifti phangs. 
The fea, with fuch a ftorm as hi« pare nead 
In heU-black night indur'd, would have buoy'd up,. 
And IfViench'd the ftelled fires ; (i8) 
Yet poor old heart, he help'd the heav'ns to rain. 
If wolves had 'at thy gjate howl'd that ftern time, 
Thou fhouldft have faid, •* go, porter, turn the key;" 
All cruels elfe fubfcrib'd ; \ky\X I Ih^ll fee 
The winged vengeance overtake fuch -children. 

Corn, See't ihalt thou never. Fellows, hold the chair. 
Upon thefe eyes of thine I'll fet«piy foot. 

[Glo'fter is held donjon^ <whtU Cornwal treads out im 
of his eyes. 

Ok, He, that will think to live 'till he he old. 
Give me fome help. — O cruel ! O you gods ! , 

(8^ And^utnch'd the^^^itA jiies.'] The (agacious Editors hav« 
all blunHered in this Word witi)o\jt the Jieaft VsuriAtioB^ Itjis indU^- 
putable that the AuUior muft have wrote, 

\i 
. And qutnch\d the ftcUed frti* 

i t, the Aarry Fittsa an adjedive cQineA ftoVLStilla^ 
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R^, One fide wilt niock aAother ; th' other too. 
Corn. If you fee vengeance^ — r— 
Serv. Hold your hand, my Lord : 
Fve ferv'd you, ever fincc I was a cJiiI4 : : 
But better fervicc have I nev,^r done you. 
Than now to bid ybu hol'd. 
Reg. How now, you dog ? 
Ser*u. If you did wear a beard upon your diin, 
rd (hake it on this qt^reh What do you mean ? 
Com. My villiin f 

Serv. Nay then come on, and take the chance ofaQger, 

[Fight ; in the Scuffit Cof nwal JAfvimndgd. 

Re£. Give me.tky/wbrd. ' Av^voX^im^^Ai^ f 

'.:, .^ . - r -' ^ iKUhblm. 

' Serv\ Oh, I am uain— my Lord^ you have oiaer ey^ left 

To fee fome mifcjuief on luml , Ohrr- [Dia. 

Com. Left it fee more, prevent it: oat, vikgelly: 

^Vhere is thy luftrc now I \^reads the ether omt^ 

Glo. All dark ^nd comfortlefi — 7— where's my ion 

Edmund t . . . ' 

Edmundy eif kindle all the fparks of nature 

To quit this horrici a£t. > 

Reg^ Out, treacherous villain. 
Thou calPil oh' him, that hates t)iee : It was. \^^ 
That made the overture of thy treaibns to us : 
Who is too good ti^ity thee. ~ 

Gk^ O^my, follies/. . 

Then Edgair was abus'^ Kind gods, forgive 



Me that, and. pjpfper him !. 
Rjijt. Gbmrufthir 



Rjig. Go thruit him out 
At gates, ^d let him fmell Jus way to Dover. 

...., .'.,. • [^Jt// aw/i6 Glo*flcr. 

How is't, my Lord, how look you f 

Corn. I have receiv'd a hurt j follow mp, lady.— t . 
^om out that eyelefs villain ; throw this il^ve 
Upon thli dflngnil.— ^ij<r^iz«,. J biped apace. •. 
Untimely comes this hert. Give me your arm. 

[Exit Cornwal ltd ^ Rc^^tt. * 

1/- Serit ; 
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\S, Ser^. 1*11 never ^are what wickednefa I do, (19) 
If this man come. tQ^good. 

zd. Sir<u, If ftie live long, . 
And, in the ^nd, meet the old courfe of death. 
Women will all turn mongers. 

I/?. Serv, Let's follow the old Earl, and get the bedlam 
To lead him where he would ; his roguiSi xti!aATie£% 
Allows itfelf to any thing. , 

zd.Sew. Go thou ; I'll £tch ibme flax and whites ofegg$ 
T' apply to's bleeding face. Now, heaven help him ! 

[Exeunt ffviraJly. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE, an open Country. 

Enter Edgar. 

YE T better thus, and known to be contcmn'd. 
Than flill contemn'd and flatter'd. To be worft, 
The loweft, moft dejedled thing of fortune. 
Stands ftill in efperance ; lives no^jn fear. 
The lamentable change is from the beft ; 
The worft returns to laughter. Welcome then. 
Thou unfubftantial air, that I ftinbrace ! 
The wretch, that thou hafl: blown unto the worft. 
Owes nothing to thy blafts. 

Enter Glo'fter, led hy an old man. 
But who comes here ? 

(19) ril never care vohat JVickeAnefs I d^t] This ihort Dialogue I 

have infcrted from the old Qt^arto, becaufe J think it full of Nature* 

Servants, in any Hcufe, could hardly fee fuch a Barbarity com* 

mitted on their .Ma0er, without Reflexion of Pity 5 and the Ven- 

geance that they prefume muft overtake the Adors of it, if a 

gcatimcnt and^Q6trinG wcU ^worthy of t\i* StH't. 
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My father poorly led ? World, world, O world ! (20) 
But that thy ftrange mutations make us wait thee. 
Life would not yield to age. 

Old Man, O my good Lord, I have been your tenant, 
and your father's tenant, thefe fburfcore years. 

Glo. Away, get tl«e away : good friend, be gone ; 
Thy comforts can do me no good at all. 
Thee they may hurt. 

Old Man. You cannot fee your way. 

Glo* 1 have no way, and therefore want no eyes : 
I ftumbled when I faw. Full oft 'tis feen. 
Our mean fecures us ; and our mere defers 
Prove our commodities***^— -O dear fon Edgiar, 
The food of thy abufed father's wrath ; 
Might I but live to fee thee in my touch, 
I'd fky^ I had eyes again ! 

Old Man, How now ? who's there ? 

Edg. O Gods ! who is't can fay, I'm at the worft ? 
I'm worfe, than e'er I was. 

Old Man. 'Tis poor mad Tom. 

Edg. And worfe I may be yet : the worft is not. 
So long as we can iay, this is the worft. 

Old Man. Fellow, where goeft ? 

Glo. Is it a beggar-man ? 

Old Man. Madman, and beggar too. 

Glo. He has foA reafon, elfe he could not beg. 
I'th' laft night's ftorm I fuch a fellow faw ; 
Which made me think a man, a worm. My fon 

(20) mrlJ, PTorU^ OmriJf 

But that tbyjirange Mutations make us hate theft'} The Reading of thi« 
PafTage, as it has thus ftood in all the Editions^ has been endeavoured 
to be explained feverally into a Meaning ; but not fatisfadlorily : 
Mr. Pope*i mock-reafoning upon ip has already been rallied in Print, . 
fo I fortear to revive it : and the Gentlennan, who then advanced a 
Comment of his own upon the;, Paflage, has fince esme over to n)y 
Emendation* My Explanation of the Po/t's Sentiment wait, " If 
«« the Number of Changes and Vidfiirudcs, which happen in Life* 
« di^ not make us wait, and hope for fome Turn of Fortune foe 
" the better, we could never fupport the Thovj^t o? \vM\T\^\Q>fte. 
« old, on anjrotker Termr/* And our Duty, a« Vv>im2iiiCiXta\>at.v 
upioo/fy iacukau^ia this Aeflevoa of th« Author* 
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Came then into jpy mind ; and yet my mind 
Was then fcarce friends with him. I've heard more fince. 
As flies to wanton boys, are we to th' Gods ; 
They kill us for their fport. 

£^. How fhould this be ? 
£ad is the trade muft play the fool to ibrrow, 
Ang'ring itfclf and others. ■ Blefs thee, mailer. 

Glo, Is that the naked fellow ? 

O/J Man. Ay, my Lord. 

GU. Get thee away : if, for mv fake. 
Thou wilt o'ertake us hence a. mile or twain 
I'th' way tow'rd D^^uer^ do it for ancient love ; 
And bring fome covering for this naked foul. 
Whom I'U in treat to lead me. 

OU Man. Alack, Sir, he is mad. 

G/.'Tis the time's plague, when madn^pn lead the bliuit 
Do as I bid,, or rather do thy pleafuhe ; ^ 
Above the reft, be gone. . 

Old Man. I'll bring him the beft 'parrel that I have. 
Come on't, what will. [Exit* 

Gle. Sirrah, naked fellow. 

Edg. Poor Tenths a-cold ; — I cannot daub it further. 

G/o. Come hither, fellow. 

Edg, And yet I muft ; 
Blefs thy. (weet eyes, they bleed. 

Glo. Know'ft thcu the way to iM/er P 

Edg, Both ftile^and gate, horfe-way and foot-path : 
poor I'om h^tj^ ijcen fcar'd out of his good wits. Blefs 
thee, good pi^tr, from the foul fiend. Five fiends hav« 
been in poor Tom'2X once;. of luft, as Ohidicut\ Hoh' 
hididen. Prince of dumbnefs ; Mahuy of ftealing ; Mohu^ 
of murder ; and Flibbertigthbtty of mopping and mow- 
ing.; who iince pofTefTes chamber-maids and waiting- 
women. 
G/o.] Here, take this puyfe, thou wiom the heavens' 



Have hunibied to all ftnokes. That I am wretched. 
Makes thee the happier : heavens deal fo Hill ! 
Let the faperffuous and lull ditted man, ' 
'7Vist /laves your ordinance, tliat v*iW uox 6« 
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Becaafe he dots ttot ftel, fed yoor po#er qoickljr : 

So diftribution Should undo estcefs. 

And each mafi have enoagh. 00*11 Aon knowDo^f 

Edg. Ay, mailer. 

Glo. There is a cliff*, whofe Ugli and beiuUftg bead 
Looks fearfully on the; .conned deej> : 
Bring me but \o the very brini W* it, ' 
And I'll rqpair the mifery, tfaoQ' do'ft- beaf , 
With fomething rich about me: from that place 
I fhall no leading need. 

EJg, Give me thy am; 
Poor Tom fhall lead thee, [Sxeu»ii. 

SCENE, the Duke of Albany'^ Pabce. 

Entit Gonerill, stui Edmund. -- 

Gow.TT 7Elcome, my Lord. I marvel, our mild hufband 
VV Not met tis on the way. 

Enter Steward. 

Now, where's your mafter ? 

5/^T*;. Madam, within; but never man fo changed ; 
I told him of the army that was landed : 
He fmil'd at it. I told him, you were coming. 
His anfwerwas, the worfe. Of G^^#r'j treachery^ 
And of the loyal fervicc of his fon. 
When I informed him, then he calPd me ibt; 
And told ine, I had tom'd the wrong fide Out. 
What moft he ihould diflike, feetns pTeafant to him^ . 
What like, offbnCive. 

Gon, Then fhall you go no farther. 
It is the cowifh terror of his foirit. 
That dares not undertake : hrll not feel wraiigi;^ 
Which tie him tor^n anfwer : our wifhes on the wajr 
May prove efFefts. Baqk, Edmund. tO mjr brgidier j 
HaUen his inuflers, afid condndlps powers. 
I mufl change arms at homc> ai|d give the iSAiSL 
Into my hulbaad's hands. Tbis trufty IcrnAt 
Shall pafahetmcn as : you ert tone IhaW \i«at. 
Vol; VL TI 
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If yott dare venture in your own behalf, ' 
A miftrefs's command. Wear this; fpare ipeech : 
Decline your head. . This kifs, if it durft fpeak. 
Would ftretch thy fpirits up into the air ; * 
Conceive, and fare thee well. , 

Edm, Yours in the ranks of death. 

Gon, My moft dear GWfter ! \Exk Edmund. 

Oh, the ftrange difference of man» and man ! 
To thee a woman's fervices are due. 
My fool ufurps my body. 

Sti'TXi. Madam, here comes my Lord. 

Enter Albany. 

Gon, I have been worth the whiflle. 

Alh, Oh Gomrill, 
You are not worth the duft, which the rude wind 

Blows in your face. 1 fear your difpofition : 

That nature, which contemns its origine. 

Cannot be border'd certain in itfelf ; 

She that herfelf will fliver, and dif-branch. 

From her maternal fap, perforce muft wither, (21) 

And come to deadly ufe. 

t^on. No" more; 'tis foolifli. 

Alb, Wifdom and gopdnefs to the vile feem vile; 
Filths favour but themfelves — ^What have yoii done ? 
Tygers, not daughters, what have you perform'd ? 
A father^ and a gracious aged man, 
Moft bar^Vpus, moft degenerate, have you madded., 
Cpu*d my good brother luiFer you to do it, 
A man, a Prince by hioi fo benefited? 
If that the heav'ns do not their vifible fpirits 
Send quickly down to tame the vile offences, 
^ Jlunianity muft perforce prey on itfelf, 
liikk monfters of the deep. 

(21) Frow bcr material 5j^,] Thus the old Quarto; hut material 

^tf^y I own, is a Phrafe that I do not under/land. The Mother-Tree 

is the true fechnical Term j and confideringt our Author has faid 

hut jufi above, X^t Kature, nvb'ch contemns- iti Oa%m% there i» 

JJttJe room tg qucSion but he wrote, ■ " Friis W m^xaroaiX ^ft^% 
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Con. Milk-liver'd toan! 
That bcar'ft a cKeek for blows, a head for wrongs ; 
Who haft not in thy brows an eye difcerning 
Thine honour, from thy fu&ting : that not know'ft. 
Fools do thefe rillains pity, « Who are puniAi'd 
Ere they have done their mifchief. Where's thy Drum? 
France (breads his banners in our noifelefs land. 
With plumed helm thy flayer begins his threats; 
Whilft thou, a moral fool, fit'ft fUll, and cry'ft, 
" Alack ! why does he fo ?— »— 

JI&. Scc.thyfclf, devil: 
Proper deformity feems not in the fiend 
So horrid as in woman. . 

Gon. O vain fool ! 

-<^/.Thou chang*d,andfelf-converted thing ! Forfliamc, 
Be-monfter not thy feature. Were't niy fitnefs 
To let thefe hands obey my [boiling J blood. 
They're apt enough to diflocate and tear 
Thy flefh and bones.— Howe*ej: thou art a fiend, 
A woman's ^ fhape doth fliield thee. 

Gox, Marry, your manhood now t 

Eftier Meffknger* 

Me/, Oh, niy good Lord, the Duke of Cornwall s dead : 
Slain by his fervant, going to put out 
The other eye of Ghyier. 

Mb. Glo'Rer\ eyes ! 

Mef A ^rvant, that he bred, thrilPd with remorfe. 
Opposed againil the a^; bending his fword 
To his_ great mafter : who, thereat enrag'd. 
Flew on him, and among^ them feli'd him dead : 
But not without that harmful ftroke, which fince 
Hath plttck'd him after. 

JI6, This (hews you are above, 
You jaflices, -that thefe our nether crimes 
So fpeedily can *yenge. But O poor Glo^fier ! 
Loft he .his other eye ? 

Mef, Both, both, my Lord. 
This letter. Madam, cuaves a fpccdy afttww\ 
'7!w Sxm jroBjr i&€r. 
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-Gon. One way, I like this well; 
But being widow» and my QWfiir with her. 
May all the building in my fancy pluck 
Upon my hateful lire. Aiiother way. 
The news is not fo tart. Fll read, and anfwer. [ks^. 

Jth. Where was his Ton, when they did take hi8«y^> 

Mef, Come with my lady hither. . • 

jilb. He's not here. 

Mif. No, my good Lord, I met him back again. 

M, Knows he thewickednefs? 

Me/. Ay, my good Lord,'twas he informed againft him. 
And quit the houfe of pnrpofe, that their puniihment 
Might have the freer courfe. 

Jib, Glo'pr, I live 
To thank thee for the love thou fhew'dft the King, ' 
And to revenge thine eyes. Come hither, friend. 
Tell me, what more thou know'ft. \Exema. 

SCEU E, DOFER. 

Enter Kent, ami a Gentleman. 

iKw/.^Tp H E King of France fo fuddcnly gone back ! 
X Know you the reafon ? 

G(fnth Something he left imperfedl in the flate. 
Which fince his coming forth is thought of, which 
Imports the kingdom fo much fear and danger. 
That his return was moft required and necefTary. 

Kent. Whom hath he left behind him General ? 

Gent. The Marefchal of France^ Monfieur ie Fm. 

Kent. Did your letters pierce the Queen to any de* 
monftration of grief ? 

Gent. Ay, Sir, ihe took 'em, read 'em in my prefencc ; 
And now and then an ample tear tnll'd down 
Her delicate cheek : it feemM, ihe was a Queen 
Over her paffion, which, moil rebel-like. 
Sought to be King o'er her. 

Kent. O, then it mov'fl h&r. 

Gent. But not to rage. Patience and forrow ftroye 
WJuch (bould exprcfs her £OodVxdJL% ^ask. \a«t ^ti 
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San^^Aine and rain at once; — her imiltfi and tears (zt) 
Were like a wetter May. Thofe happieft fmiles. 
That playM on her ripe lip, feem'd not to know 
What gueils were in her eyes ; which parted thence. 
As pearls firom diamonds dropt.— In briei^ 
Sonow would be a rarity moil belov'd. 
If all could fo become it. 

JCm/. Made fae no verbal queilion ? 

Genf, Yes, oiice, or twice, Ihe heav'd the name ai Father 
Pancingl V forth, as' if it preft her heart. 

Cry'd, £fters! fillers! Shame of ladies ! fillers! 

Kmt! Father ! Sifters ! what ? i'th' ftorm ? i'th*^night ? 

Let pity ne'er believe it 1 — there fhe fliook 

The holy water from her heav'nly eyes ; 

And, clamour-motionM, then away .flie ftarted (zj) 

To deal with grief alone. 

Kevt, It is the ftara. 

The ilars above us, govern our conditions : 
£lie one felf»mate and mate could not beget 

(22) '-^'^ber Sm'iin Mnd Ttan 

Were like a better day.] Mr. ^ope^ who thought fit to reftore this 
Scene from the old Quarto, tacitly funk this I'alfage upon us, bccaufe 
he did not underftand it. Indeed, it is corrupt ; and he might have 
done himrdf fome Honour in attempting the Cure ; but Rhyme and 
Oitidfin, he baa convinced us, do not always center in the fame 
Pcrfon. My Friend Mr. ff^arhurtf>n with very happy Sagacity llruck 
out the Emendation, which I have inferted in the Text. 

(23) j^nd clamnur-moi^trCAi'] This Paflage, again, Mr Po/>« funk 
upon ufi, and for the fame Reafon^ I fuppofe. 'Mr.Warhurtoft difcavered 
likewife^ that this was corrupt : for tho' Clamour, (as he obferves,) 
may diftort the Mouth, it is not wont to moiften the Eyes. But 
clamoar-i»//fl«V conveys a very beautiful Idea of Grief in Cordelia, 
and «Ka£tly in Chara£ler. She bore her Grief hitherto, fays the 
Relater, in Silence ; but being no longer able to contain it, and want- 
ing to v^nt it in Groans and Cries, (he flies away and retifes to hejr 
Cloiet to deal with it in private. This he finely calls, Chmour" 
fMktCd J or provoked to a loud ExpreHlon of her Sorrow, which drives 
her from Company ! ■■ It is not impoflible, but Shakefprare might . 
have formed this fine Pifture of C^rdeiia's Agony fiom Holy Writ, ifi 
the Cunduft ofjofepb j who, being no longer able to reftraia iVvt VtVvt- 
mence of hi* Affc^oa, commanded all his Retinue from \\U?t«iWtt\ 
sad then w^a/^^, and djfcovcr'd himfclf to his Brcthsciv. 

D 3 ?»xda 
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Such diiF'rent iflaes. Spoke you with her-fince?' '! 
Gent. No. , . . ■■ ■ , 

Kent. Was this before the King return'd? 1 - 
• Gent, No, fince. . 'n .s • 

Kent, Well, Sir ; the poor diftre/led Learns in toewn^f 
Who fometimes, in his better tune, remembers'"' "\, : 
What we are come about; and by no means •' •'*^ 
Will yield to fee his danghter. • ...-.». 

G«?/. Why, ^ood Sir ? ' •' ' ' - ^ 

/r<?«/. A fov'reign ihame fo bows Kim ; his nnkindiked} 
That flnpt her ffom his benedidlion, turnM her . '^ 
To foreign cafualties, gave her dear-rights * " - 

To his dog-hearted daughters ; thefe things fting hifli 
So venomoully, that burning (home detains him ^ 
¥rom his Cordelia, 

Gent, Alack, poor gentleman ! ' ^ 

Kent. O^JIhan/s, andCornwalPs pow'rs yon heard aot ? 
Gent. 'Tis fo, they are a-foot. '■• -^ ^ 

Kent. Well, Sir ; I'll bring you to our mafter Leat^- 
And leave you to attend him. Some dear caufe 
Will in concealment wrap me up awhile : 
When I am known aright, you fhall not grieve 
Lending me this acquaintance. Pray, along with me. 

[Exemtt* 

SCENE, a CAMP. 
Enter Cordelia, Phyfidan^ and Ssldierf. 

Cor, A Lack, 'tis he ; why, he was met ev'n now 
jfX As mad a^ the vext fea ; finging aloud ; 
Crown'd with rank fumiterr, and furrow-weeds, (24) . 

With 

(24) Cr0«MV with rtfirl 'Fenitar t] There is* no fuch Herb, or 
Weed, that I can find, of Englifi Growth; though all the Gc^iet 
agree in the Corruption* I dare fay, I havereftor^d its right Namef 
and -we meet with it again in our Author's Henry V. and partly in 
the /ame Company as we have it here ^ 
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TSe darnel, hemlock, and tank fvimitor^ 
/^a ro9t upGff, " » 
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With hardocks, hemlock, nettles, cuckoo-flowers^ 

Darnel, and all the idle weeds that grow 

In our fuftaining corn. Send forth a cent'ry ; 

Search every acre in the high-grown field. 

And bring him to our eye. What can man's Wifdom 

In the reftoring his bereaved fenfe, : '* ■ 

He, that helps him, take all my outward worth. 

Phyf. There are means. Madam : . 
Our fofter nurfe of nature is repofe ; 
The which he lacks ; that to provoke in him, 
Are many fimples operative, whofe power 
Will dole the eye of anguifh. 

Cor. All bleft fecrcts. 
All you unpublilh'd virtues of the earth. 
Spring with my tears ; be aidant, and remediate 
In the good man's diftrefs I feek, feek for him ; 
Left his ungovern'd rage difTolve the life. 
That wants the means to lead it. 

■ l^nttr a Meffknger. 

Mef. News, Madam: 
The Britijb Powr's are marching hitherward. 

Cor, *Tis known before. Our preparation ilands 
In expe^tion of them. O dear father, 
It is diy bufinefs that I go about : therefore great Franco 
My mouraine and important tears hath pitied. 
No blown amoition doth our arms imcite. 
But \oY£, dear love, and our ag'd father's right : 
Soon may I hear, and fee him ! ,Exeuitt, 

For thst Weed ii calfed both Tumttory and Fumittrry nearer ta 
the FrMCib Derivadoa Fyme-terre: which the Latin Shopmen tctsii 
Fitmarla* I obferve,, in Chaucer it it written Fcnutcre\ by AjCcirpi' 
ruption either of the Scribe, or of vulgar Pronunciation j. if of ^bW~ 
latter, it might from thence eafily Aide, in progreis of Cihie, iniftf' 
Fenitar, • ■'■' 



x>4 sc^^^» 



to Kii% L £ A n^ 

SCENE, Rcgan'i PA LACK 

jBiiisr Regan,, and Steward., 

*J|.TJ U T arc my Sroilicr's powers fct forth > 
O .^l<*ui. Ay, liidam«^ 

Reg, HinkU ia peribn there ? 

^/<n«. With much ado. 
Year iifter is the better foldier. 

Jteg, Lord Edmuftd fipake not with your lady at home t 

S/trw. No, Madam. 

i^e^. What might import my Mcr's letter to him h 

Sti'w. I know not, lady. 

Re^ Taith, he is pofted hence on feriont matter. 
It was great ign'rance, Gldfivi^t eyes being out^ 
To let him live : where he arrives, he moves 
All hearts againfl us : Edmuwdy I think; is gone. 
In pity of his mifery, to difpatch 
His nighted life : moreover, to deftry 
The ftrength o'th* enemy. 

StcnM^ I mufl needs after him, Madam^ with m^ letter., 

Reg, Our troops fet forth to-morrow : ftay with us 
The ways are dangerous. 

Ste^, I may not. Madam ; 
My lady charg'4 my duty in this bufinefs. 

Rsg, Why (hould fhe write to Edmund? might apt yott 
Tranfport her purpofes by word ? belike. 
Somethings— I know not what— I'll love thee much** 
Let me. unfeal the letter. 

Ste^, Madam, I had rather— , .. 

R^. I know,yofir lady does not love her hniband : 
Pn Aire of that ; ^ind, at her late being here. 
She gave ftran^e oeiliads, and moft {jpaaking looka 
To noUc Edmund. I know,, you're of'^ her bofom. 
' Sttw. I, Madam ? 

Reg, I fpeak in under^nding^ yon are;: I know't; 
Therefore, I do advife you, take thift note. 
My Lord is dead ; Edmmd and I have talk'd. 
And more ccnvesicat is he for xRyijaxv^x 
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Than for your lady*) : you may gather mort : 
If yoa do find him, pnqr yov, rire him this ; 
And when your Miflrefi hears thus much from you, 
I pray, deiire her call her wifdom-to her. Sofarewel. 
If yoa do chance to hear of that blind traitor, 
Preferment £dl8 on him that euta hini of. - «^ 

Strw, 'Would I could meet him. Madam, Ifltould (hew 
What party I do fellow. - ' 

Reg, Fare thee well. ' . [Exeunt 

S C £ N £y tbi Cmttryj near Dover. 

^ffif^Glo'fter, andEdgSLTos a Peafimt. . 

WHea fhall I come to di' tojp of diat fame hill ? 
EJg, You do climb up it now. Look, how 
we labour. 

Glo* Methinks, the ground is even. 

E^. Horrible fteep. 
Harky do you hear the (ea ? 

Glo. No, truly. 

Edg. Why then your other fenies grow imperfeA 
By your eyes' anguifh. 

Glo. So may it be, indeed. 
Methinks, thy voice is alter'd ; and thou fpeak'fl 
In better phrafe and matter than thou didft. 
. Edg;, You're much deceived : in nothing am I chang'd^< 
Bat in my garments. 

Glo. Sure, you're better fpoken. 

Edg. Come on. Sir, here's the place ftand fUlI« 
How fearful 
And dizay 'tis, to caft one's eyes fo low V 
The crows and choughs, that wing the midway air^ 
Shew fcarce fogsofs as beetles, ifalf way down \ 
Hangs one, that gathers Samphire ; dreadful trade \ 
Methinks, he feems no bigger than his head. 
The fiiher-men, that walk upon the beach. 
Appear like mice f and yond tal! anchoring bark, 
Diminifh'd to her cock ; her cocky a buoy 
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Almoft too finall for fight. The murniuring furge. 
That on th' unnumbrni idle pebble^ ch;ifes, . 
Cannot be heard fo high* lli'leok JK> more, . . 
Lcil my brain turn, and the deficient fight, :. ^ ' 

Topple down headlong. 
GIj, Set me, where yoH ftand. 
Eifg. Give me your hand : ypn^re now within, a foot 
Of th' extream verge: for all below ith^ mooft. 
Would I not leap upright. ^^^ .:.'[. !. 

Gio. Let go my hand : 
Here, friend,'s another purfc, in it a Jewel 
Well worxh a poor man*s taking. Fairies, arid Gods, 
Profper it with thee ! Go thou further off^ 
Bid me farewel, and let me hear thee going.' 

Edg, Now Care ye well, good Sir. [Seem i^g^^ 

GUf. With all my heart* . 
EJg. Why do I trifle thus with his defpair ? 
'Tis done to cure it. • * ^ 

GIo, O you mighty Gods ! 
This world I do renounce; and in your fighta 
Shake patiently my great afflidlion off : 
If I could bear it longer, and not fall 
To quarrel with your great oppofelefs Wills, 
My fnuff and loathed part of nature fhould 
Burn itfelf out. If Edgar live, O blefs him ! 
Now, fellow, fare thee well. [He leaps ^ and falls alon^^ 

Edg. Good Sir, farewel. 
And yet l know not how conceit may rob 
The treafury of life, when life itfelf 
Yields to the theft. Had he been where he thought. 

By this, had thought been paft. Alive or dead ? 

Hoa, you, hear you, friend! Sir! Sir! fpeak ! 

TK«s maght he pafs, indeed yet he revives. 

What are you. Sir ? 

G/04 Away, ^nd let mc die. 
Edg, Had'ft thou besn aught but Gofs'mer,feathei:«,air, 
So many fathom down precipitating, 
Thou'dft fhiver'd like an egg : but thou doll breathe, 
HsA hfAvy fabft^nce, bleed'ft not ; fpeak, art found ^ 

Ten 
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Ten mafts at each make not the altitude, 
Whidi thou haft perpendicularly fall'n. 
Thy life's a miracle. Speak yet again. 

Glo. But have I fall'n, or no ? 

Edg. From the dread fummit of this chalky hourni. 
Look up a-hei^ty the fhrill-gorg'd Lark fo far 
Cannot be fee^i or heard : do but look up. 

Glo. Alack, 1 have no tyts. 
Is wretchednefs depriv'd that benefit. 
To end itfelf by death ? 'twas yet fome comfort. 
When mifery could beguile the tyrant's rage. 
And fruftrate his proud will. 

Edg. Give me your arm. 
Up, fo— how is't ? feel you your legs ? you ftand. 

Gio. Too well, too welL 

Edg, This is above all ftrangenefs.^ 
Upon the crown o'th' cliiF, what thing was that. 
Which parted from you ? 

Glo, A poor unfortunate beggar. 

Edg^ As I flood here, below, methought his eyes 
Were two full moons ; he had a thoufand nofes. 
Horns welk'd, and wav'd like the enricigcd fea ; 
It was fome fiend. Therefore, thou happy father. 
Think, that the clearefl gods, who make them honours 
Of men's impoflibilities, have preferv'd thee. 

Glo. I do remember now : henceforth I'll bear 
Affliftion, till it do cry out itfelf, 
Ettoughy, enough^ and die. That thing you fpeak of, 
I took it for a man ; often 'twould fay. 
The fiond, the fiend he led me to that place. 

Edg» Bear free and patient thoughts. 

Enter Lear, dreft madly imth flowers. 

But who comes here ? 

The fafer fenfe will ne'er accommodate 

His mailer thus. 

Lear. No, they cannot touch me for coining : I am 
the King himfelf. 

Edg. O thott £de-piercing fight! 

L€ar% 
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' Lear. Natare's above art in that rcfpcft. There's yonr 
prefs-money. (25) that fellow handles his bow like ± 
crow-keeper : draw me a clothier's yard. Look, look, a 
moufe ! Peace, peace ;— this piece of toafted cheefe will 
, dk>'t — there's my gaunlet, I'll prove it on a giants 
^riQg np the brown bills. O, well flown, Barb i (26) 
i'th' clout, i'th* clout: hewgb.-*—— Give the word. 

Edg, Sweet marjoram, 

Lear. Pafs. 

Ch. I know, that voice. 

Lear. Ha \ <?vntriii/ hah ! Regan f they flattered me 
like a dog, and told me, I had white hairs in mvbeardr 
ere the black ones were there. To fay ay, ana no, to. 
evtry thing that I faid— Ay, and no, too was no rood 
divinity. When the rain came to wet me once, ana the 
wind to ipake me chatter; when the thunder wotfld not 
peace at my bidding ; there I found *em, there I fmelf 
'em out. Go to, they are not men o* their words; they 
told me I was every thing : 'tis a lye, I am not agac- 
prodf. 

Gle, The trick of that voice I do well remember : 
Is't not the King ? 

Lear, Ay, every inch a King. 
When I do ftare, fee, how the fubjeft quakes. 
I pardon that man's life. What was the canfe ? 
Adultery ^ thou ihalt not die ; die for adultery ? no* the 
wren goes to't, and the fmall gilded fly does letcher in 

{2K)Tlat Fei.'iw hanMt's his Botv like a Cowkeeper.] Thua Mr» 
Px>f>e in his laft Edition; but, I am afraid, I beuay'd him into the 
In or by an abfurd Ccnje^i re of my own, in my Shaxespeaji* 
rtjiored^ * lis certa'n uc muft r^2i^ Cr.'u'keetcr \\cxt '^ and,, it Teems, 
in feveral Counties to this Cay, ihey call a ftufF d Figure, reprefent- 
ing a Man, and arm'd with a Bcw and Arrow, (let up to fripht 
the Crows, and other Birds of Prey, from the Fruit and Corn j) a 
Crcwle-Jper ; as well as a Scare- crctu, 

(26) nvell fio^vn Bird,] Lear is here laving of Arehery, and 
ftooting at Buttf, as is plain by the Words Vtb'Clcuty that is the 
^vtlte Mark they fct up and aim at ; hence the Phrafe, to hit ttt 
White, So that we mud certainly read, %Oill Ji^'iuny Barb! i. e.' 
the barbed, or bearded Arrow. Wr. IFurhurtcn, 

my 
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my fight. Let copulation thrive : for GU^fterh baftaMI 
ibiiwas kinder to his father, than my daughter's got*^ 
'tween the lawful flieets. To*t, luxury, pefi-incll ; for 
I lack foldiers. Behold yond fimpering Dame, whdS^ 
face 'tween her forks prefages fnow ; that minces virtucfl 
and does fliake the head to hear of pleafure's name. 
The fitchew, nor the foiled horfe, goes to't with a more 
riotous appetite: down from the waifte they are cen- 
taurs, though women all above : but to the girdle do 
the gods inherit, beneath is all the fiends. There's hell, 
there's darknefs, there is the fulphurous pit, burning, 
fcalding, ftcnch^ confumption : fy, fy, {y ; pah, pah ; 
give me an ounce of civet, good apothecary, to fwtcten 
my imagination ! there's money for thee. «» 
Glo, O, let me kifs that hand. *' 

Ltar. Let me wipe it firft, it fmells o#mortality. 
Glo, O ruin'd piece of nature ! this great world 
Shall fo wear out to nought. Do'ft thou know me ? 

Lear, I remember thine eyes well enough r doft thou 
fquiny at me ? no, do thy worft, blind Cupid ; I'll not 
love.Read thou this challenge, mark but the penning of it. 
Glo, Were all the letters funs, I could not fee one. 
Edg, I would not take this from report ; it is. 
And my heart breaks at it. 
Ltar, Read. 

G^. What,««vith this cafe of eyes ? 
Lear* Oh, ho, are you there with me ? no eyes in your 
head, nor no money in your purfe ? your ^vt% are in a 
heavy cafe, your purfe in a light ; yet you lee how this 
world goes. 
Glo, I fee it feelingly. 

Lear, What, art mad ? a man may fee how this world 
goes, with no eyes. Look with thine ears : fee, how 
yond jullice rails upon yond fimple thief. Hark in 
thine ear : change places, and handy-dandy, which is 
the juftice, which is the thief? Thou haft fccj^ a farmer's 
dog bark at a beggar. 
Glo, Ay, Sir. 
Lear. And the creature run from the cur \ llvtttvViCixi 
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ht'ft behold the great image of authority; a dog's 
;y'd in office . 

hou rafcal beadle, hold thy bloody hand : 
Why doft thou laih that whore ? ilrip thy own back; 
\ho\i hotly laH'il to ufe her in that kind, 
or which thou wliip'll her. Th' ufurer hangs the cozener. 
Through tatterM cloaths fmall vices do appear; 
Robes and furr'd gowns hide all. Plate fin with gold. 
And the fh*ong lance of juftice hurtlefs breaks: 
Arm it in rags, a pigmy's ftraw doth pierce it. 
None does olend, none, I fay, none ; I'll able 'em ; 
Take that of me, my friend, who have the pow'r 
To feal tb' accuser's lips. Get thee glafs eyts, , 
And, like^^nrvy politician, (cem 
To fee the ^Lngs thou doft not. 
Now,now,nol|||pow. Pull offmy boots: harder,harder,fo. 

j?^. O matter and impertinency mixt, 
Rea(on in madnefs ! 

Lear. If thou wilt weep my fortunes, take my eyes. 
I know thee well enough, thy name is G/o'^er ; 
Thou mull be patient ; we came crying hither : " 
.Thou know'ft, the firll time that we fmell the air. 
We wawle and cry. I will preach to thee : mark— • 

GIo, Alack, alack the day ! 

Lear. When we are born, we cry, that^e are come 
To this great ftage of fools. — This a gyod block I— 
It were a delicate flratagem to (ho9 
A troop of horfe with felt; I'll pnt't in proof^ 
And when I've ftorn upon thefe fons-in-law. 
Then kill, kill, kill, kill, kill, kill. 

Enter Gentlemen fwith Attendants, 

Gent. O, here he is, lay hand upon him; Sir, 
Your moft dear daughter 

Lear. No refcue ? what., a prifoner ? I am even 
The natural fool of fortune. Ufe me well. 
You (hall Bive ranfom. Let me have furgeons, 
I am cut to th' brains. 

Gent, You ihall have any thing. 
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Lear, No feconds ? all myfelf ? - ^^ 

Why» this would make a man, a man of fait ; '4 

To ufe his eyes for garden -water-pots. 
And laying autumn's duft. I will die bravely, j^ 

Like a fmug bridegroom. What ? I will be jovial : ^Pf 
Come, come, I am a King. My Mafters, know you that f 
Gent. You are a royal one, and we obey you. 
Lear. Then there's life in't. Come, an you get it. 
You fhall get it by running : fa, fa, fa, fa. [Exit. 

Gent, A fight moft pitiful in the meaneft wretch^ 
Paft fpeaking of in a King. Thou haft one daughter. 
Who redeems nature from the general curfe 
Which twain have brought her to. 
Ei/g. Hail, gentle Sir. * jf 

Gent. Sir, fpeed you : what's your yml ? 
£dg. Do you hear aught, Sir> of a kittle toward ? 
Gent. Moft fare, and vulgar ; every one hears that/ 
"Which can diftinguiih found. 

EJg. But by your favour. 
How dear*» the other army ? 

Gent. Near, and on fpeed y foot': the main defcry 
Stands on the hourly thought^ 
Edg. I thank you. Sir : That's all^ 
GetU. Though that the Queen on fpecial caufe is here^ 
Her army is* moved on. [Exit. 

EJg. I tHkiikyou, Sir. 

G/j. You eveif gentle Gods, take my breath fiom me; 
Let not my worfcr fpirit tempt me again 
To die before you pleafe ! 
Edg. Well pray you, father. 
G/o, Now, good Sir, what afe you ? 
Ei/g, A moft poor man, made tarn? to fortune's blows> 
Who by the art of known and feeling forrows, 
Am pregnant to good P/ty. Give me your hand, 
I'll lead yott to fome biding. 

GIo. Hearty thanks; 
The bounty and the benizon of heav'n 
To boot, and boot !— — — 

Intrr 
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Stiw. A prociain'd.iui^el moft happy! 
gmaThsLt eyelefs head of thii^ was firft fram'd Aeth, 
^Vo wfe my fortunes. Old unhappy traitor, 
Bsi^fiy ^yfelf i^m^mher : the fword is oat» 
That,nju4.deftroy thee. 

G&. Let thy friendly hand 
Put ftrength enough to't. 

Sisnv, Wherefore bold peafaut, 
Dlir'Af tIAu fupport a publifh'd traitor ? hence. 
Left that th' infedion of his fortune take 
Like hold on thee. Let go his arm. 

Eefg, Chifl|got let go, Zir, without vurther 'cafiOn. 

Steiv, Let go, ilave, or thou dy'ft. 

Eiilg. Good gentleman, go your gaite, and let poor 
volk pafs : and 'chud ha' been zwaeger'd out of my life, 
'twould not ha' been zo long as 'tis oy a vortnight. ^ay,' 
come not near the old man : keep oiit, che vbr'ye, or 
ice try whether your coflard or my bat be the Jurder f 
chill oe plain with you. 

Stew. Out, dunghill ! 

E^g. Chill _pick your teeth, Zir: come,, no matter Tor 
your foyns. [Edgar knocAs him 4lown, 

Stinju. Slave, thou hafl (lain me : villain, take my purfe; 
If ever thou wilt thrive, bury my body,* 
And give the letters, which thou find'ft about me. 
To Edmund Earl of Glo*/ler : feek him out 
Upon the Englijh party: Oh, untimely death I — \piis. 

Edg, I know thee well, a ferviceable villaiii \ 
As duteous to the vices of thy Miftrefs, 
As badnefs would defire. 

Glo, What, is he dead ? 

Edg. Sit you down, father : reft youj 
Let's fee thefe pockets ; the letters, that he fpeaks of. 
May be my friends : he's dead ; I'm only lorry. 
He had no other death's-man. Let us f e e 
By your leave, gentle wax — and manners blame ns net; 
To know our enemies' minds, we rip their hearts; 
Their papers arc more lawful. 
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LE T our recifr9cal *v(nvf he rememind. TlMnkMvt0mtf 
eppwiunitits to cut bim «^.* if ymtr fFIt «n 
timtmd plact nmUHt frmtful^ offer' d. T'hro is 
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and his bed my goal; from the loathed wearmtk mbtmf 

deli'ver me, and fufply the place for your labour • 

Tour {wife, fo I ivould fay) aglMetuiU S irwrnl , 

OfiliierUL 

Ohy undiftiugniih'd (pace of woman's will ! 

A plot upon her virtuous hu (band's life. 

And the exchange my brother. Here^ iHh' fands 

Thee I'll rake up, the pofl unfanflified 

Of murd'rous letchers : and in the mature time, . 

With this ungracious paper ilrike the fight 

Of the death praftisM Duke: for bim 'tis weU, 

That of thy d^ath and bufinefs I isnx tell. 

Glo! The Kipg is mad; how ftifFis my vile fsnkf 
That Iftand up, and have ingenious feeling 
Of my hug? fowows I better I were diftra^l. 
So fhould my thoughts be fcver'd from my griefs ; 

[Drum afar offi 
And woes, by jRrrong imaginations, lofe 
The knowledge of themfelves. 

Ed^. Give me |iM|j^^nd : 
Far off, methinks^i near the beaten drum. 
Come, father, 1^11 beftow you with a friend. [Exnent. 

S C E N*E changes t9 a Chamber. 

Enter Cordelia, Kent, and- Fhyftcian. 

Cor./^ Thou good Kent, how (hall I live and work 
V-/ J To match thy goodnefs ? life will be too (hort. 
And ev'ry meafore fail me. 

Kent. To be acknowledgM, Madam, is overpaid ; 
All my reports go with the modfft truth, 
J^or morct nop dipt, but fo, 

Cov« 
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C^.^M)etter fuited ; 
Thcfe VBs are memories of ihofe worfer hours : 
I pilyXlJt put than off. . . 
^ . iufff/. Flrabny .dear Madam, 
^Vet to be known, ihorteas my made intent ; 
M^ boon I make it, Jdiat you know me not, 
^iU (ime and I think meet. 

Cor, Then be it fo. 

My Lord.: How does the King ? [Ti/i^rPhyficiaB. . 

••piJ}/ Miaafn,'-fl^eps ftill. 
■ C«M-S you kind Gods ! 
Cure this great breach in his abufed nature ; 
Th' untunTd and jarring fenfes, O, wind up 
Of this child-changed rather. 

Pfy/, Pleafe your Majefty, 
That we may wake the king, he hath flept long ? 

Cor, Be govem*4 by your knowledge, and proceed 
I*th' fway of your Own will : is he array'd ? 

Enter Lear in T^hairf carried by Servants. 

^hf' Ay, Madam j'in the heavinefi of fleep. 
We put frefli garments on him. 
Be by, 'good Madam, when we do awake him ; 
I doubt not of his temperance. 

Cor, O my dear father ! ReHoration, hang 
Thy medicine on my lips ; and let this kifs 
Repair thofe violent harms, thatJMywo fitters 
Have in thy reverence made ! jf^9 * 

Kent, Kind and deareft Princefti^ " ' ^ * 

Cor, Had you not been their fetnfetfhefe white flakes 
Did challenge pity of them. WaJfiis a face. 
To be expos'd againft the wawing'^inds ? 
To ftand againft the deep, d«Ead-boked thunder ? 
la the moft terrible and nimblq ftroke 
Of quick, crofs lightning ? To watch poor FeriiUt 
With this thin helm ? My very enemy's dog. 
Though he had bit me, ihou'd have ttood that night 
Againft my fire : And waft thou fain, poor father. 
To hovel thee with fwinc and rogues forlom» 
-to /bort dnd mufty ftraw ? alack, 91ilc\l\ 
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'Tis wonder, that thy life and^wifs, at onc^b 
Had not concluded all. — He wtkef ; {peak VlBm; 

Fhyf, Madam, do you, *tirfitteft. ^ • : . 

CV. How does my royal Lord ? how fares yoir Majefty*?^ 

Lear, You do me wronp to take me out o'fli' grave i 
Thou art a foul in blifs, but I am bound 
Upon a wheel of fire ; that mine own tears 
Do fcald like molten lead. 

Cor. Sir, do you know me ? 

Lear, You are a fpirit, I know ; when did you die ? 

Cor, Still, ftill, far wide • 

Fhyf, He's fcarce awake, let him alone awhile. 

Lear, Where have I been ? where ami ? fair day-light ? 
Fm mightilv abused ; I ihould even die with pity. 
To fee another thus. I know not what to fay ; 
I. will not fwear, thefe are my" hands : let's ice, ^ 
I feel this pin prick : 'would I were aiTur'd 
Of my condition. ^ 

Cor, O look upon me. Sir, / 
And hold ^our hand in benedi^on o'er me. 
No, Sir, you muft not kneel. 

Lear. Pray, do not mock me ; 
I am a very fooliih fond old man, 
Fourfcore and upward ; and, to deal plainly, 
I fear, I am«not in my perfed mind. 
Methinks, I ihould know you, and know this man ; 
Yet I am doabtfu]fi?4|^r I'm mainly ignorant. 
What place this is"^ and all the (kill I have. 
Remembers not thefe garments ; nay, I know not 
Where I did lodge hit night. Do not laugh at me. 
For, as I am a man, I thuk, this lady 
To be my child CordeUa, 

Cor. And fo I am ; I to.— — 

Lear.Bt your tears wet ? yes,'faith ; I pray you , weep n«t«^ 
If you have poifon for me, I will drink it ; 
I know, you do not love me ; for your iiflers 
Have, as I do remember, done me wrong. 
You have fome caufe, thev have not. 

Cor, No atufe, no canie. 
^dfr. Am I'm France? 
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JKni^ll^ your own kingdom. Sir. 

f^aP^^o not absfe me. 

Pfy/, Be comforted> gcx>d Madam ; the great rage* 
^ IFott fee, 16 cur'd in him :— and, yet, 'twere danger 
To makeiiim even o'er the time, h'as loft. 
Defire him to go in ; trouble him no more, 
'Till further fettling. 

Cor, Wilt pleafe your Highnefs walk ? 

Lear, You muft bear with me ; 
Pray you now, forget and forgive ; 
I am old and foolim. 

[Exeunt Lear, Cord. Phyf. and JtttnJantu 

Manent Kent and Gentlemam. 

Genu Holds it true. Sir, that the Duke efConnMB 
waa.fo flain? 
' Keftt. Moft certain. Sir. 

Gent, Who is conciudtor of his people ? 

Kent. As 'tis faid, the baftard fon of GUyfet.*^ 

Gent. They fay, Edgar, his baniiht fon, is. with the 
Earl of Kent in Germany. 

Kent. Report is changeable ; 'tis time to look about : 
the powers of the kingdom approach apace« 

Gent. The arbitrement is like to be bloody.——— 
Fare you well. Sir. {Exit Gehlf. 

Kent. My point and period wiljj^ throughly wrought. 
Or well, or ill, as this day's battle's fought. [Exit KentV 
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S C E N E, ^ Camp. 

Enter Edmund, Regan, Gentleman^ and Soldiers, 

Edmund. 

NOW of the Duke, if his laft purpofe hold : 

_ Or whether fi.nce he is advis'd by aught. 
To change the courfe ? he's full of alteration. 
And felf-reproving : bring his conftant pleafore. 

Reg. Our fifter's man is certainly miicarry'd. 

Edm, 'Tis to be doubted. Madam, 

Reg. Now, fweet Lord^ 
Vott Know the goodnefs I intend upon you : 
Tdl me but truly, but then fpeak the truth, 
l>o you not love my lifter ? 

Edm. In honour'd love. 

Ay. But have you never found my brother's way 
To the fore-fended place ? 

Edm. No, by mine honour. Madam. 

Rtg. I never ihall endure her ; dear my Lord, 
Be not familiar with her. 

£dm, Pear not ;. ihe, and the Duke her huiban d ■■ ■ 

Enter Albany, Gonerill, and Seldierj. 

Gon. I'd rather lofe the battle, than that Mtr 
Should loofen him and me.— [AJide. 

Alb. Our very loving fifter, well be met : 
Sir, this i hear, the King is come to his daughter. 
With others, whom the rigour of our ftate 
Forc'd to cry out. Where I could not be honeft, 
I never yet was valiant : 'fore t^ii bofiiieCs^ 
Ji toacbctb us^ aa France invader our Isud. 
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(Not holds the King, with others, whom I fear, 
Moft jufl A^ k^wy catties make oppofe,)- ■ » 
-J?i^«. Sir •^btifpcalir nobly. 

^^f^. Why is this reafon'd ? 

Gon, Combine together 'gainft the enemy ♦ 
For thefe domeilick and particular broils 
Are not the queilion here. 

Edm, I fhaJl attend yon prefcntly at your tent* 

Jli^. Let's then determine with th' Antient j^f war 
On our proceeding, ' - 

Reg. Sifter, you'll go with us ? 

Goft, No. 

Reg, 'Tis mod conveiiicnt; pray you, go with'us. ' 

Gon. Oh, ho, I know the riddle, I will go. 

Af they are going out^ Enter Edgar difguis^d* 

Edg, If e'er your Grace had fpecch with man {o poor, 
Hear me one word. , / . * 

Jlh, I'll overtake you :—fpeak. r k: 

[Exeunt Edm. Reg. Gqf . €tnd Attmdinti. 
^ Edg. Before you fight the battle, ope this letter, 
ff ycu have vift'ry, let the trumpet found 
For him that brought it : wretched though I {ttm^ 
I can produce a champion, that will prove 
What is avouched there. If you milcarry. 
Your bufinefs of th© world hath fo an end. 
And machination ceafes. Fortune love you ! 
. Jib. Stay 'till I've read the letter. 

Edg. I was forbid it. 
When time Ihall Terve, let but the herald cry. 
And I'll appear iagain. [Exit. 

Alb^ Wiiy, fare thee well ; I will o'erlook thy paper. 

i?^-^/<r Edmund. 

Edm. The enemy's in view, draw up your powers* 
Hard is the guefs ox their true ftrength and forces. 
By diligent difcovery \ but youi bafte 
L now urg'd on you.^ - 
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Alh. We will greet the time." {Exit* 

Edm,_ To both thefe fifteri Klave I fworn my love : 
Each jealous of the other, as the ftung 
Are of the adder.. Which of them (hall f talte > 
Both ? oiie ? or neither ? neither can be enjoy'd» - 
If both remain alive : to take the widow, 
Exafperates, makes mad her fifter Goner ill i 
And hardly (hall I carry out my fide. 
Her hu(band being alive. Now then, we'll ufe 
His countenance K>r the battle ; which being done. 
Let her, who would be rid oC him, devife 
His fpeedy taking off. As for the mercy 
Which he intends to Lear and to Cordelia^ 
The battle done, and they within our po^er. 
Shall never fee his pardon : for my ftate 
Stands on me to defend, not to debate. [Exit, 

SCENE, another open Field. 

Alarm ivithin. Enter <witb drum and colours^ Lear, 
Cprdelia, and foldiers wer the ft age ^ and exeunt. 

Enter Edgar and Glo'lier. 

Ed£.T TTEre, father, take the fhadow of this tree 

J7I Fo:r your good hoft j pray, that the right 
may thrive : 
If ever I return to you again, 
' I'll bring you comfort. 

Glo. Grace be with you. Sir ! [Exit Edgar. 

[Alarmy and retreat^ avithin. 

Re-enter, Edgar. 

Edg. Away, old maa ; give me thy hand, away ; 

King Lear hath loft, he and his daughter ta'en. 

Give me thy hand. Come on. 

Glo, No further. Sir ; a man may rot ev^n here, 
f i^. What, in ill thoughts again } men m\xft. t^tv^^x^ 

Their going hence, ev'ii ds their oomiBc \ivihet •• 
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Ripeaelk is all ; come on. 

Glo. And tluit^s true tiOO. [Exeunu 

Entir in Cmffmfi^^f'iih Drum and Colours 9 Edmoiid; 
Loar am/ COfdelia> msfrifiners ; SoUitrs, Caftain. 

Edm. Some officers take them away ; good guard, 
Undl their greater pleafures firft be known. 
That are to cenfure them. 

Cor. We're not the firft, 
Who with beft meaning have incurr'd the worft : 
For thee, opprefled King, am I caft down ; 
M yfelf could clfe out-fVown falfe fortune's frown. 
Shall we not fee thefe daughters and thefe iiilers ? 

Lear, No, no, no, no ; come, let's away to prifon ; 
We two alone will fii^g, like birds i'th' cage : 
When thou doft afk me bleffinc;, I'll kneel down, 
And aflc of thee forgivenefs : to we'll live. 
And pray, and fing, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At gilded butterflies ; and hear poor rogues 
Talk of court-news, and we'll talk with them too. 
Who lofes and who wins ; who's in, who'3 out. 
And take upon's the myftery of things. 
As if we were God's fpies. And we*ll wear out, 
' In a wall'd prifon, packs and feds of great oaes. 
That ebb and flow by th' mioon. 

£dm. Take them away. 

Lear. Upon fuch facrifices, my CordeUaf 
TheGods themfelves throwincenfe. Have IcaitgiM thee? 
He that parts us, fhall bring a brand from, heaven. 
And fire us hence, like foxes ; wipe thine eye> 
The good-jers fhall devour them, flefh and fell. 
Ere they fhall make us weep ; we'll fee them ftarv'd firfl. . 
Come. [Exeunt Lear and Cordelia guardtd* . 

Edm* Come hither. Captain, hark. 
Take thou this note ; go, foliow them to prifbn« 
One ftep I have advanc'd thee ; if thou doft 
As fhis infl;rn6ls thee, thou doft make thy way 
To noble fortunes : know tbou t\ds, tXsai tsveioi 
-Are iLs the time is ; ^ be tcndet-iBASLd«d. 
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Does not become a fword; my great empl6yment (27) 

Will not bear queftion ; either §y, thou'ltdo't; 

Or thrive by other means. 
Csfu rildo't, my Lord. *..- t 

Idm^. About it, and write hAppy, When thca'ft done. 

Mark, I fay, inftantly ; and carry it foy 

As I have fet it down* \Exit Captain. 

Flourijh. Enter Albany, Gonerill, Regan, and Soldiers, 

Alb. Sir, you have fhew'd to-day your valiant ftrain. 

And fortune led you well : you have the captives. 

Who were the oppoiites of this day's ftrife : 

We do require them of you, fo to ufe them, 

hi we fliall find their merits and our fafety 

May equally determine. 
Edm. Sir, I thought it fit 

To fend the old and miferable King 

To fome retention, and appointed guard ; 

Whofe age has charms in it, whofe title more, 

To pluck the common bofoms on his fide ; 

And turn our imprefl lances in our eyes. 
Which do command them. With him 1 fent the Queen ; 
'My reafbn all the fame ; and they are ready 
To-morrow, or at further fpace, t'appear 
Where you (hall hold your leffion. At this time. 
We fweat and bleed ; the friend hath loft his friend ; 
And the beft quarrels, in the heat, are curft 
By thofe that feel their fharpnefs.**— — 
The Queftion of Cwdelia^ and her father. 
Requires a fitter place: 
Alb, Sir, by your patience, 

(17) ' » thy great Empioytftent 

}Vtllit»t bear Slueftioni] All the Copies concur in reading jhus; but, 
without doubt, erroneoufly. The Perfon> whom Edmund is here 
fpeaking to, was of no higher Degree than a Captain; and therefore, 
certainly, accountable to his Superiors. Emund, it is plain, muft 
mean ; '* I leading, one of the Conquerors' Forces, and Ywriii^ 
« employed thee Ja th/t Bufmefa, wiJi be thy fuf!ic\ei\t "^wt^ux, 
*'M3d wUl fe^are tbee horn being queftioncd about ix%'' 
Vol. VL £ lYvt^i. 
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I hold you but a fubjed of this war. 
Not as a brother. 

Reg. That's as we lift to grace him. 
Methinks, our pleafure might have been demanded^ 
Ere you had fpoke fo far. He led our pow'rs j 
Bore the commiffion of my place and perfon j 
The which immediacy may welliUnd up, 
And call itfelf your brother. 

Gon, Not fo hot: 
In his own grace he doth exalt himfelf. 
More than in your advancement. 

Reg. In my right. 
By me invefted, he compeers the beft. 

Jib. That were the moft, if he fhould hufl)and you. 
Reg. Jellers do oft prove prophets. 
Gon. Holla, Holla! 
That eye, that told you fo, look'd but a-fquint. 
Reg. Lady, I am not well, elfe I fliould anfwer 
From a full-flowing ftomach. General, 
Take thou my foldiers, prifoners, patrimony, 
Difpofe of them, of me; the walls are thine: 
Witnefs the world, that I create thee here 
My Lord and mafter. 

Gra. Mean you to enjoy him ? 
Jib. The lett alone lies not in your good will. 
Edm. Nor in thine. Lord., 
Jib. Half-blooded fellow, yes. 
Reg. Let the drum ftrike, and prove my title thine. 
Alb. Stay yet; hear reafon : Edmund^ I arreft thee 
On capital treafon ; and, in thy arreft. 
This gilded ferpent; for your claim, fair fifter, 
I bar it in the intcreft of my wife ; 
' ris (he is fub-contrafted to this Lord, 
And I, her hufljand, contradid your banes. 
If you will marry, make your loves to me. 
My lady is befpoke. 

Gon. An enterlude!— -» 

uilb. Thou art arm'd, Gld'fter 5 let the trumpet found : 
If none appear to prove upon thy perfon 
7'hy heinous, manifeft, aud matv^ xi^^^oti^^ , . , 
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Tlere is my pledge : I'll prove it on thy heart. 
Ere I tafte bread, thou art in nothing lefs 
Than I have here proclaim'd thee. 

Reg. Sick, O fick 

Gen, If not, I'll ne'er truft poifon. [Jfi-d^M 

Edm. There^s my exchange ; what in the world he is. 
That names me traitor, villain-like he lies ; 
Call by thy trumpet : he that dares approach. 
On him, on you, (who not ?) I will maintain 
My truth and honour firmly. 

Alb. A herald, ho ! 

Etiter n Herald. 

Trufl to thy fmglc virtue; for thy foldicrs. 
All levied in my name, have in my name 
Took their difcharge. 

Reg. This ficknefs grows npon me. 

Alb. She is not well, convey her to my tent. 

[Exit Regr led. 
Come hither, herald, let the trumpet found. 
And read out this. [A trumpet foundu ^ 

Herald reads. 

IF any man of ^ality^ or degree^ ivithin the lifts of 
the army, twill ?nainfain upon Edmund fuppofed Earl 
of Glo'fter, that he is a manifold traitor, let him ap-^ 
pear by the third found of the trumpet : he is hold in his 
defence. i trumpet* 

Her. Again. 2 trumpet. 

Her. Again. 3 trumpet, 

[Trumpet anfivers^ ^within. 

Enter Edgar, armid. 

Alb, Afk him his purpofes, why he appears 
Upon this call o'th' trumpet. 

He^'. What arc you ? 
Your name, your quality, and why you anfwer 
This prefent fummons ? 

Edg. Know, my name h lo/l ; 
By treafon's tooth bare^gnawn, and cauk«r-Vit •> 

E z ^xx 
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Yet am I noble, as the adverfary 
I come to cope. 

Jib, Which is that adverfary ? 

^^. What's he, that rpeaksfor£<a5w««i/EarlofGA^^^ 

Edm, Himfelf ; what fay*ll thou to him? 

Eiig, Draw thy fword. 
That if my fpeech offend a noble heart. 
Thy arm may do thee juflice ; here is mine :— - 
Behold, it is the privilege of mine honours, 
. My oath, and my profeffion. I proteil, 
Maugre thy ftrength, place, youth, and eminence. 
Spite of thy vidlor-fword, and fire-new fortune. 
Thy valour, and thy heart, thou art a traitor; 
lialfe to thy Gods, thy brother, and thy father ; 
Confpirant 'gainft this high illuHrious Prince, 
And from th' extreameft upward of thy head, 
To the defcent and dufl below thy foot, 
A moft toad-fpotted traitor. Say thou, no ; 
This fword, tJiis arm, and my beft fpirits, are bent 
To prove upon thy heart, whereto I (peak. 
Thou liefl. 

^Edm, In wifdom 1 fhould afk thy name ; - , 
But fince thy out-Ude looks fair and warlike. 
And that thy tongue feme *fay of breeding breathes; 
What fafe and nicely I might well delay 
By rule of Knight-hood, I difdain and fpurn : 
Back do I tofs thefe treafons to thy head. 
With the hell-hated lye o'erwhelm thy heart ; 
Which (for they yet glance by, and fcarcely bruife) 
This fword of mine fhall give them inftant way. 
Where thou fhalt reft for ever. Trumpets, fpeak. 

[Alarm, Fight, 

Gon.Oy fave him,fave him ; this is pradice,G/(p^^r : (28) 

(28) Alb. Sa*oe bim, fave him, 

Gon. This is PraSIke, Gio'ikr:] Thus all the Copies have dif- 

tinguiihcd thefe Speechts: but 1 have ventured to place the two 

HciTiiftichs to GotJcrUJ, 'Tis abfurd, that Albany, who knew Ed' 

piuKd''s TrcifonSf and his ov^n Wife's PaiTion tor him, fhould be 

/oJJidtous to have his Life laved. 
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By th* law of war, thou waft not bound to anAvcr 
An unknown oppofite: Hiou art not vanquifh*d. 
Bat cozen'd and beguiPd. 

jM, Shut your mouth. Dame, 
Or with this paper Ihall I flop it ; 
Thou worfc than any thing, read thine own evil : 
No tearing, lady ; I perceive, you know it. 

GoH. Say, if I do ; the laws are mine, not thine ; 
Who can arraign me for't ? 

jilh* Monfter, know'ft thou this paper ? 

Gon, Afk me not, what I know— [Exit Gon. 

Alh, Go lifter her, ihe's defpcrate, govern her. 

Eii. What you have charg'd me with, that I have done. 
And more, much more ; the time will bring it out, 
'Tis pad, and fo am I : but what art thou, 
That haft this fortune on Aie ? If thou'rt noble, 
I do forgive thee. -^ 

E^. Let's exchange charity : 
I am no lefs in blood than thou art, Edmund '» 
If more, the more thou'ft wrong'd me. 
My name is Edgar ^ and thy father's fon. 
The Gods are jiift, and of our plcafant vices 
Make inftruments to fcourge us : 
The dark and vicious place, where thee he got, 
Coft him his eves. 

Edm. Thou'ft fpoken right, 'tis true. 
The wheel is come full circle ; I am here. 

jilb, Methought, thy very gait did prophefy 
A royal noblenefs : I muft embrace thee ; 
Let forrow fplit my heart, if ever I 
Did hate thee, or thy father ! 

Ed^. Worthy Prince, I know't. 

Aw. Where have you hid yourfetf ? 
How have you known the miferies of your father ? 

Edg. By nurfing them, my Lord. Lift a brief tale. 
And, when 'tis told, O, that my heart would burft !— 
The bloody proclamation to efcape 
That foUow'd me fo near, (O our lives* fweetneCs I 
That wc the pain of death would hourly btar, 
JUther tbdja die at once) taught me to fiaUt 
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Into a mad-man's rags ; t'afTume a femblance^ 
The very doss difdain'd : and in this habit 
Met I my father with his bleeding rings. 
Their precious gems new lofl ; became his guide. 
Led him, begg'd for him» fav'd him from defpair ; 
Never (O fault !) reveal'd myfelf unto him. 
Until fome half hour pad, when I was arm'd. 
Not fure, though hoping, of this good fucce^, 
I aik'd his blemng, and from firft to laft 
Told him my pilgrimage. But his flaw'd hearty 
Alack, too weak the conflidl to fupport, 
'Twixt two extreams of paiEon, joy and grief, 
Burft fmilingly. 

Edm, This fpeech of yours hath mov'd me. 
And fhail, perchance, do good ; but fpeak you on. 
You look, as you had fomething more to fay. 

Alb, If there be more, more woeful, hold it in. 
For I am almoft ready to difTolve, 
Hearing of this. 

Edg, — This would have feem'd a period. 
To fuch as love not forrow : but another. 
To amplify too much, would make much more. 

And top extremity ! 

Whilft I was big in clamour, came there a man» 
Who having feen me in my. worfer ftate, 
Shun'd my abhorr'd fociety ; but now finding 
Who 'twas, had fo endur'd, with his ftrong armsi 
He faften'd on my neck ; and bellow'd out. 
As he'd buril heaven ; threw him on my Either ; 
Told the moft piteous tale of Lear and him, 
I'hat ever ear receiv'd ; which in recounting 
His grief grew puiiTant, and the firings of life 

Began to crack.-. Twice then the trumpets founded. 

And there I left him tranc'd 

Alb, But who was this ? 

Edg, Kenty Sir ; the banifh'd Ktnty who in difgoife 
Follow'd his enemy King, and did him fervice 
Improper for a flave. 
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Enter a Gentleman, 

Gent. Help, help I 

Ei/F^ What kind of help ? 

M, Speak, man. 

£i/g. What means this bloody knife ? 

Gent, 'Tis hot, it imoaks ; it came even from the heart 
Of O ! flic's dead. — - 

J/S. Who*8 dead ?• fpeak, man. 

Gent. Your lady, Sir, your lady ; and her fifter 
By her is poifon*d : flie confeffes it. 

Eiim, I was contraAed to them both ; all three 
Now marry in an inflant. 

E^g. Here comes Kent, 

Enter Kent. 

jfIS, Produce the bodies, be they alive or dead. 

[Gonerill an^i ReganV Boiiies hr$ught out. 
This judgment of the heav'ns, that makes us tremble. 
Touches us not with pity. — rO ! is this he ? 
The time will not allow the compliment, 
Which very manners urge. 

Kent, I am come 
To bid my King and mafler aye good-night ; 
Is he not here ? 

Alb. Great thing of us forgot ! 
Speak, Edmund^ where's the King ? and where's Cordelia ? 
See'ft thou this objedt, Kent ? 

Kent. Alack, why thus } 

Edm. Yet Edmund was belov'd : 
The one the other poifon'd for my fake. 
And after flew her&lf. 

Alb, Even fo ; cover their faces. 

Edm. I pant for life ; fome good I mean to do, 
Defpight of mine own nature. Quickly fend, 
(Be brief) into the caftle ; for my writ 
Is on the life of Lear and on Cordelia : 
Nay, fend in time. 

Alb. Run, run, O ran— 

£^. To whom, my Lord ? who Icias X\v^ of^ct^ ^\^^ 
E 4 ^V 
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Thy token >>£ reprieve, 

Edm, Well thought on, take my fword. 
Give it the captain ■ ■ 

Edg, Hafte thee for thy life, [Exit Mejh^er. 

Edm. H6 hath commiffion from thy wife and me 
To hang Cordelia in the prifbn, and 
To lay the blame upon her own defpair. 

Jib. The Gods defend her 1 bear him hence a while. 

[Edmund // l^rm off. 

Enter Lear, lAfitb Cordelia dead in hie atms. 

I^^lr.Howl,howl,howl,howl,•-^0,yoa aremen of ftone; 
Had I your tongues and eves, Pd jiie them fo. 
That heaven's vault fhoula crack : fhe^s gone for ever ! 
I know, when one is dead, and when one lives ; 
She's dead as earth ! lend me a looking-glafs. 
If that her breath will mift or llain the flone. 
Why then ihe lives. 

Kent. Is* this the promis'd end ? 

Lear. This feather ftirs, flie lives ; if it be (b. 
It is a chance, which does redeem all forrows. 
That ever I have felt. 

Kent. O my good mailer ! {Ktieelitrg^ 

Lear. Pr'ythee, away-^*— 

Edg. 'Tis noble Kenty your friend. 

Lear. A plague upon you, murd'roua traitors. all ! 
I might have wv'd her ; now ihe's gone for ever ! 
Cordelia y Cordelia^ flay a little. Ha I ■ ■ ■ ■ ■ 
What is't thou fay'ft? her voice was ever foft. 
Gentle, and low ; an excellent thing in woman* 
I kilPd the flave, that was a hanging thee. 

Gent. 'Tis true, my Lords, he did, 

Lear. Did I not, fellow ? 
I've feen the day, with my good biting faulchion 
I would have made them flcip : I am (3d now. 
And thefe fame crofles fpoil me. Who are you ? ^ 
Mine eyes are none o'th* bcft.-— PIl tell you ftrait. 

Kent. If fortune brag of two fhe lov'd and hated> 
Oy^e of rAem we behold. 
Zear. Arc yoM not Kmt ? „ 
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Kent. The fame ; your fervant Kent ; 
Where is your fervant Cuius ? 

Lear. *Twas a good felJow, 1 can tell you that, (29) 
He'd fbike, and quickly too : — he's dead and rotten* 

Kent. Noy my good Lord, I am the vtry man, ■*"« 

Lear. I'll fee that ftrait. 

Keia. That, from vour firil of difference and decays 
Have follow'd your fad Heps— 

Lear. You're welcome hither. 

Kent.^ox no man elfe ; — ^all's cheerlefs, dark, anddead^ 
Your eldeft daughters have fore-done themfelves. 
And deip'rateW are dead. 

Lear. Ay, (o I think. 

Alh. He knows hot what he fays ; and Y»n is it. 
That we prefent us to him. 

Edg. Very bootlefs. 

Enter a Mejfengtr. 

Mef. Edmund is dead, my Lord.. 

Alb. That's but a trifle. 
You Lords and noble friends, know onr intent ; 
What comfort to this great decay may come, 
Shall be apply'd. For us, we will refign. 
During the life of this old Majefty, 
To him our abfolute power : to you, your rights, 

[To Edgar. 
With boot, and fuch addition as vour honours 
Have more than merited. All friends fhall tafle 
The wages of their virtue, and all foes 
The cup of their defervings : O fee, fee— ^ 

Lear, And my poor Fool is hang'd : no, no, no life. 
Why fhould a dog, a horfe, a rat have life, ' ~ 

And thou no breath at all ? thou'lt come no more. 
Never, never, never, never, never - ■ 

(tq) Ht'iagocdFe/low, I can tell you that, 

HcWJirikeatid^ulckiy t^: he*s dead and rotten.] We have fceii 
Ltar mad ; but, ntver, a l^ark Fool till this Moment \ Vo vA\ \^^^ 
thit a dead and rotten Man will /^rikc quickly. But it Y^as ^ ^X.>ak^\(» 
dky of ih9 Mdijtcrtx ajodjiot cbswgcahlc on the Poet. 
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Pray you, undo this button. Thank you. Sir j 
Do you fee this ? look on her, look oa her lips. 
Look there, look there [He dtes^ 

Edg, He faints ; my lord, 

Kent, Break heart, I pr'ythjee, break \ 

Edg, Look up, my Lord. 

Kent, Vex not his ghoft ! O, let him pafs \ He hates him^ 
That would upon 'the rack of this rough world 
Stretch him out longer. 

Edg. He is. gone, indeed. 

Kent, The wonder is, he hath endur*d fo long : 
He b&t ufurpt his life. 

Alb, Bear them from hence, our ptefent buiinefs 
Is general woe : friends of my foul, you twain 
Rule in this realm, and the gor'd ftate fuftain. 

Kent, I have a journey. Sir, fhortly to go ; 
My mailer calls me ; I mull not fay, no. [Z^/W« 

Jib, The weight of this fad time we muft obey, (30), 
Speak what we feel, not what we ought to fay. 
The oldeft hath borne mod ; we, that are yoiing. 
Shall never fee fo much, nor live fo long. 

[Exeunt, ^witb a dead March. 

(jo) Alb. lie l^eigbt of this fad Time, &c.J This Speech from 
the Authority 6i the old Quarto is rightly placed to Aibany : in the 
Hdition by the Playets it is given to Edgar, by whom, I doubt not> 
it was of Cuftcm fpoken. And the Cafe was this : He who flayed 
]£dgar, being a more favourite After, thaji he who peifonated Al-^ 
kany ; in Spighc of Decorum, it was thought proper he fliouU have- 
vhe laft Word. 
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TIM ON, jf noik StKeman. 

LucuUis,} ^^Mf^^^g Lords. 
i^pemantus, a churlijh. Philo/ophir. 
Sempronius, anoibtr flattering lord. 
Alcibiades, an Athenian GmtenJ. 
Flavius,' Steward to Timon. 
Flaminiusy 1 

Luciiius, > Timon'i Servants, 
Servilius, J 
Caphis, •> 
Varro, ■ 

Titus* I J^^^ Servants to U/urers^ 

Lucius, I 

Hortenfius, J 

Ventidius> one o/Timon*s/a/fi Friends. 

Cupid and Majkers, 



TSd;a,}^^i^'-'-^^''Alc£biad«. 

ThteveSy Senators^ Poety Painter^ Jeweller, Mercer and 
JHerchant ; with divers Servants and Attendants. 

SCENE, Athena; and Ac mods mt f^ 

from it. 
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SCENE, A Hall in TimonV Heufe. 

Enter Poet, Painter, Jeweller, Merchant,, a/td 
Mercer, at fiwral dotru 
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jr)6(}BC«500D daf. Sir. 

3§( r* 3^ P«ar. I am glad y' are well. 
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Poit, I have not feen you long ; how goes 

the world ? 
Fain, It wears, Sir, as it goes. 
Poet. Ay, that's well known. 
Bat what particular rarity ? what fo ftrange. 
Which manifold Record not matches ? fee, 
(Magick of Bounty !) ali thefe Spirits thy power 
mth conjur'd to attend. I know the merchant. 
Pain. I know them both ; th' other's a jeweller^ 
Mtr. O 'tis a worthy Lord ! 
N J*vi3. Nay, that's mofl fixt» 

, Mer. A moil incomparable man, breath'd as if wer» 
To an nntirable and continuate goodiKe6« 
He pzSe s ' 
yinv. I have a jewel here. 
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Mer. O, pray, let's fce't : ' 

For the Lord Tinrnn^ Sir ? 

Jeijii. If he will touch the eftimate : but for thtt— • 

Poet. When we for recompence have praised the rile, > 
It ftaios the glory in that happy verfe 
Which aptly fings the good. 

Mer. *Tis a good form. [Leaking en thejtweU 

Jenv. And rich ; here is a water, look ye. 

Pain, You're rapt, Sir, in fome work, fome dedication 
To the great Lord. 

Poet. A thing ilipt idly from me. 
Our poefy is as a gum, which ifTues . 
From whence 'tis nouriftied. The fire i'th* flint 
Shews not, 'till it be flruck : our gentle flame 

Provokes itfelf, and like the current flies 

Each bound it chafes. What have you there i (i) 

Pain. A pidhire, Sir : — when comes your book forth ? 

Poet. Upon the heels of my prefentment. Sir. 
Let's fee your piece. 

Pain. 'Tis a good piece. 

Poet. So 'tis. 
This comes off well and excellent. 

Pain. Indiff'rent. 

Poet. Admirable ? how this grace 
Speaks his own ftanding ? what a mental power 
This eye Ihoots forth ? how big imagination 
Moves in this lip ? to th* dumbnefs of the gefbire 
One might interpret. 

Pain. It is a pretty mocking of the life : 
Here is a touch is't good I 

Poet. I'll fay of it. 
It tutors nature ; artificial flrife 
Lives in thofe touches, livelier than life. '- 

(i) Each Bound it chafes. } How, ebafuf The Flood, in- 

deed, beating up upon the Shote, covers a part of it, but caflooc be 
faid to drive the Shore away. The Poet*s Allufion is to a Wavej 
which, foaming and chafing on the Shore^ breaks \ and thoa the 
Water ftxms tQ the Eye to rctk«» 
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Enter eertmn Senators, 

Fain. How this Lord is followed ! 

Poet. The Senators of JtJi?ens / happy man ! (2) 

Pain. Look, more! 

Po^. You fee this conflaence, this great flood of vifiters. 
I have, in this rough work, ihap'd out a man. 
Whom this beneath- world doth embrace and hug 
With amplejQ: entertainment. My free drift 
Halts, not particular, but moves itfelf 
In a wide fea of wax ; no levelPd malice 
Infefls one comma in the courfe I hold, 
But flies an eagle-flight, bold, and forth on> 
Leaving no traft behind. .^, 

Pain. How fliall I underftand you f 

Poet. I'll unbolt to you. 
You fee, how all conditions, how all minds,. 
As well of glib and fKpp'ry creatures, as 
Of grave and auftere quality, tender down 
I'heir fervice to Lord Timon : his large fortune,. 
Upon his good and gracious nature hanging, 
Subdue3 and properties to his love and tendance 
All forts of hearts; yea, from the glafs-fac'd flatterer 
To Jfemantus, that few things loves better 
Than to abhor himfelf ; ev'n he drops down 
The knee before him,, and returns la peace 
Moft rich in Timou's nod. 

Pain. I faw them fpeak together. 

Pvet. I have upon a high and pleafant hilt 
Feign'd Fortune to be thron'd. The bafe o'th* mount 
Is rank'd with all deferts, all kind of natures, . • 
That labour on the bofom of this fphere 
To propagate their ilates ; amongfl them, all, 
Whofe' eyes are on this fov'reign lady fixt. 



(i) Ht/iy^Men!] Thus the printed* Copies:, but I cannot think 
the Poet meant, that the Senators were happy in being admitted to> 
Timon ; their Qoallty might command that : bmt th^iX. luiiMti. ^^ 
\vf^y in being ioUowed, and carefled^ by thofe of t^hiux ¥»»x^ ^x^* 
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One do I perfonate of Timon^s frame, 
Whom Fortune with her iv'ry hand wafts to her, 
Whofe prefent grace to prefent flaves and fervants 
Tranflates hia rivals. 

Pain. 'Tis coaceiv'd to th' fcope. (3) 
This throne, this fortune, and this hifl, methinks. 
With one man beckon 'd from the reft below. 
Bowing his head again ft the fteepy mount 
To climb his happinefs, would be well expreft 
In our condition. 

Poit. Nay, but hear me on : 
All thofe which were his fellows but of late, 
dome better than bis value, on the moment 
Follow his ftrides ; his lobbies fill with tendance ; 
Rain facrificial whifp'rings in his ear ; 
Make facred even his ftirrop ; and through him 
Drink the free air. 

Pain. Ay, marry, what of thcfe? 

Poet. When Fortune in her fhift and change of mood 
Spurns down her late beloved, all his dependants 
(Which iabour'd after to the mountain's top. 
Even on their knees and hands,) let him flip dowa» 
Not one accompanying his declining foot. 

Pain. *Tis common : 
A thoufand moral paintings I can Ihew, 
That fhall dcmonftrate thefe quick blows of fbrtane 
More pregnantly than words. Yet yon do well 
To fhew Lord Timcny that mean eyes have feen. 
The foot above the head. 

Trumpets found. Enter Timon addreffing bimftlf €9mrUmfy , 
to €*very fuitor. 

Tim. ImprifOn'd is he, fay you ? \To a Melftngtr*. 



hbii 



^Tis conceiv(^, to fctfe 
Ibis Throne, tbit Fortune, &^c.] Thus all the Editojf hithei^haie 
aonrenficallv writ, and pointed, this PafTage. But, fure^ the Painter 
wouJd tcU the Poet, your Conception, Sir, hits the .very Scope yon 
»rm at. This the Greeks would haive lenAMii^, ^v» cxowS Tvxuc» 
/rt9u ad Scu^bm tcndis : and Cicero baa \]^\i* t%^;jtS«^ ^ik ^^ \a*... 
OccsUionj Sigfium eculis defi'inaum ftr'xu 

^ Bnt] « 
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Mef, Ay, my good Lord ; iiv^ talents is his debt. 
His means mofl £ort, his creditors moil flraight : 
Your honourable letter he defires 
To thofe have fhut him up, which failing to him 
Periods his comfort. 

Tim. Noble Ventidius ! well 
I am not of that feather to ihake off 
My friend when he moft needs me. I do knoW him 
A gentleman that well deferves a help. 
Which he fhall have, Til pay the debt, and ix^ him. 

Mef. Yoar lordfhip ever binds hitn. 

Tim. Commend me to him* I will fend his ranfom ;. 
And, being enfranchisM, bid him come to me; 
'Tis not enoogh to help the feeble up, 
But to Aipport him after. Fare you well. 

Mef, All happinefs to your Honour! \Exit^ 

Enter au old Athenian. 

Old Jtb. Lord Timon^ hear me fpeak. 
Tim, Freely, good father. 
OldJtb^ Thou haft a fervant nam'd Luciiius. 
Tim. I have fo : what of him ? 
' OldJtb. Moft noble Timon^ call the man before thee. 
Tim. Attends he here or no ? Ludlius / ■■ ■■ 

Mxifr Lucilius. 

Luc, Here, at your Lordfhip's fervice. 

OldJtb. This fellow here. Lord Timon^ this thy creature 
Bv night fivquents my houfe. I am a man 
That nom my iirft have been inclined to thrift. 
And my eftate deferves an heir more rais'd. 
Than one which holds a trencher. 

TSw. Well : what further ? 

OUJtb. One only daughter have I, no kin elle. 
On whom I ma^r confer what I have got : 
The maid it fair, o'th' youngeft for a bride, 
•And J katre bred her at mv deareft coft. 
In qualities of the beft. Tnis man of thine 
Attempts lirr Jove; /pray thee, noble Loi&« 
Jdk witb mc to forbid him her rcfort i 



114 T I M o N ^/Athens. 

Myfelf have fpoke in vaJn. 

^ im. The man ib honeft. 

Old Jth. Therefore he will be, Timon, (4) 
His honeJly rewards hiin in itfeli'. 
It muft not bear my daughter. 

Tim, Does (he love him? 

OU Ath, She is >oang, and apt ; 
Our own precedent paflions do initrud us, 
What levity's in youth. 

Tim, Love you the maid? 

Luc, Ay, my good Lord, and flie accepts of it. 

OldJth, If in her marriage my confent be miffing, 
I call the Gods to witupfs, I will chufc 
Mine heir from forth tnfe beggars or the world, 
And difpo/Tcfs her all. 

Tim, How fhall fhe be endowed. 
If fhe be mated with an equal hufbaod ? 

Old Ath, Three talents on the prefent, in future all. 

Tim, This gentleman of mine hath ferv'd me long \ 
To build his fortune I will drain a little. 
For 'tis a bond'in men. Give him thy daughter: 
What you beflow, in him Til counterpoiie^ 
And make him weigh with her. 

Old Alb, Moll noble Lord, . . 

Pawn me to this your honour, fhe is his. 

Tim, My hand to thee, mine honour on my promife. 

Luc, Humbly I thank your Lordfhip : never may 
That ilate, or fortune, fall into my keeping, 
Which is not ow^d to you ! {Exeunt Luc. tmd 9U Ath* 

P^/.Vouchfafemy labour, andlong live your lordihip! 

Tim, I thank you, you fhall hear from me anon : 
Go not away. What have you there, my friend ? 

Pain, A piece of Painting, which I do befeech - 
Your Lordfhip to accept. 

(4) Tbtrifore be %uillbe, Timon.] The thought is doftly expfeit*^, 
and obfcure : but this feems the Meaning. \^ If the Man be hoael^ 
« my Lord, for that reafon he wtU be fo in'this } fiid not cndet 
** atthe In/uAlce of gaining my Daughter without xny Confent." 

\Ax%fvei 
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TJm. Painting is welcome. 
The Painting is almoft the natural man : 
For fince dilhonour trafficks with man's nature. 
He is but out-fide : pencii'd figures are 
Ev'n fuch as they give out. I like your Work ; 
And yoa fhall findj I like it : wait attendance 
'Till you hear ijirther from me. 

Pain, The Gods prefcrve ye ! 

Tim, Well fare you, gentleman ; Give me your hand, 
Wc muft needs, dine together : Sir, your jewel 
Hath fuffer'iKunder praifc. 

Jenv, JiffiSLty my Lord ? difpraife ? 

Tim. flr mere faticty of commendations : 
If I ihould pay you for*t\s 'tis extoU'd, 
It would unclew me (juite. ' 

^Mv. My Lord, 'tis rated 
As thofe, which fell, would give : ont yon well know> 
Things of like value, differing in the owners. 
Are by their matters priz'd ; Believ/t, dear Lord, 
You mend the jewel by the wearina it. 

Tim. WeU mockM. 

ildCrr. No, my good Lord, he fpeaksihe common tongne. 
Which all men fpeak with him. j 

Tim. Look, who comes here. 

Enter Apemantus. 

Will you be chid ? 

Jew. We'll bear it with your Lordihip. 

Mer. He'll fpare none. 

Tim. Good morrow to thee, gentle Jpemmtus f 

Afem. *Till I be gentle, ftay for thy good-morrow ; 
When thon art Timon^z dog, and thefe knaves honett. 

Tim. Why dott thou call them knaves, thou kaow'ft 
them not. 

J^em. Are th^y not Athenians. 

Tim. Yes. 

.^^MWiThen I repeiit not.^ 
. Jew. Yqp iuiow me, Apemantus. 

Mm. Thi|P.^o»v'/!Illo, I call'd thee by tiKy taxisfe. 
. /Sr Thou a^lfroixd, Atemantus. 
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Apem, Of nothing To much, as that I am not like 
H*imon, 

Tim. Wl^ither art going ? 
' Apem, To knock out an honeft Atbenian^z brains. 

Tim. That's a deed thou'lt die for. 

Afem, Right, if doing nothing be death by the law. 

Tim. How lik'ft thou this PiSurc, Jfemttntusf 

Apem. The befl, for the innocence. 

Tim. Wrought he not well, that painted it ? . 

Apem. He wrought better, that made the Painter : and 
yet he's but a filthy piece of work. 

Paitt. Y'are a dog. :., . 

Apem. Thy mother's of my generation : ^Miat't flie> 
if I be a dog ? 

Tim. Wilt dine with me, Apemantus? 

Apem. No, I eat not Lords. 

Tim. If thou ihcmldil, thoudfl anger ladies. 

Apem. O, they eat Lords; fo they come |^y great 
bellies. ' 

Tim. That's a lafcivious apprehenfion. 

Apem. So, thou apprehend'ft it. Take it for thy labour. 

^im. How doft tnou like this jewel, ApMumtus f 

Apem. Not fo well as Plain^dealing, which will not 
coil a man a doit. 

Tim. What doft thou think 'tis worth ? 

Apem. Not worth my thinking— How now. Poet > 

Poet. How now, Philofopher ? 

Apem. Thou licft. 

Poet. Art thou not one ? 

Apem. Yes. 

Poet. Then I lye not. 

Apem. Art not a poet ? 

Poet. Yes, 

Apem. Then thou lieft : look in thy laft work, where 
thou haft feign'd him a worthy fellow. 

Poet. That's not feign'd, he is fo. 

Apem. Yes, he is worthy of thee, and to pay thee 
for thy labour. He, that loves to be flattered, is 
worthy o'th' flatterer. Hww'iia* xlhix I vtcc a Lord I 
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Tim. What would'ft do then, Apemantus P 

Apem* Ev'n as Apemantus does now, hate a Lord with 
my he^t. 

rim. What, thyfelf ? 

Apem. Ay. 

Tim. Wherefore ? 

Apem. That I had To hungry a wit, to be a Lord. — (5) 
Art thoQ not a Merchant ? 

Afer. Ay, Apemnntuf? 

Apem. Traffick confound thee, if the Gods will not ! 

Mer, If Traffick do it, the Gods do it. 

Apem. Trafick's thy God, and thy God confound thee! 

Trumpets found. Enter a Meffenger. 

Tim. What trumpet's that ? 
. Me/. *Tis AlcibieuUsy and fome twenty horfe 
All of companion (hip. 

Tim. Pray entertain them, give them guide to us ; 
You muft needs dine with me : go not you hence. 
'Till I have thankt you ; and when dinner's done. 
Shew me this piece. I'm joyful of your fights. 

Enter Alcibiades ^th the reft. 

Moft welcome. Sir ! {Boioing and embracing. 

Apem. So, fo ! Aches contra£l, and flarve, your fupple 
joints ! that there ihould be fmall love amongft the(e 
fweet knaves, and all this courtefy ! the ftrain of man's 
vbred out into baboon and monkey. 

Ale. You have fav'd my longing, and I feed 
Moft hungerly on your, fight. 

Tim. Right, welcome, Sir. 

{<;) I7)en I bad no angry fVtt to be a Lord.] This^ Reading is ab- 
' fiird. and unintelligible. But, as 1 have reftor'd the text, it is fati- 
ricai enough of all Confcience, and to^the purpofe : t/ix. I would 
hate myfelf, for having no more Wit than to covet fb infignificant 
a Title. In the fame Senfe Shake/pear ufes /can-ivittcd, *\cv Yivi 
Rubard the fecond, 
.^iMff/ietts/0/uu/c^, lesLO'Wittcd, Fgol. Mi, Warbynrton* 
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Ere we do part, we'll fhare a bounteous time (6) 

In diiFcrent pleafurcs. Pray you, let us in. [Exeunt, 

Manet Apemantus. Enter Lucius ami LucuUus. 

Lnc. What a time a day is't, Jpemantus? 

Apem, Time to be honeft. 

Luc, That time ferves ftill. 

Apem, The moil accurfed thou, that ftill omitt'ft it* 

LucuL Thou art going to Lord Timmt's feafi. . 

Apem, hy, to fee meat 111 knaves, and wine heat fools. 

Lucul, Fare thee well, fare thee well. 

Apem, Thou art a fool to bid me farewel twice. 

LucuL Why, Apemantus? 

Apcm, Thou fhouldft have kept one to thyfelf, for I 
mean to give thee none. 

Luc. Hang thyfelf. 

Apem, No, I will do nothing at thy bidding : make 
thy requefts to thy friend. 

LucuL Away, unpeaceable dog, or 1*11 fpum thee 

hence. 

Af£m, I will fly, like a dog, the heels o'th' afs. 

Luc He's oppofite to humanity. 
Comej Ihall we in, and taAe Lord Timon^s bounty ? 
He fure, outgoes the very heart of kindnefs. 

LucuL He pour5 it out. Plutus, the God of gold, 
Is but his Steward : no meed but he repays 
Seven-fold above itfelf ; no gift to him, 
£ut breeds the giver a Return exceeding 
All ufe of quittance. 

Luc. The nobleft mind he carries. 
That ever governed man. 

LucuL Long may he live in fortunes ! (hall we in ? 

Luc. ril keep you company. [Exntnt. 

(6) Ere ivt depart, — ] Tho' the Editions concar In this Read- 
ing, it Is ceruinly faulty. Who Jepartt Tho' ^Icibiadti was to kavc 
I'wion, Timon was not to depart from his own Houfe. Commoa Scnie 
t'a^oursmy Emendation. 



^Q.^^\, 
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SCENE, another Apartment in Timon'j Houfe» 

Hautboys pUt^ing^ loud mufick* A great banquet ferv*d 
in; and then enter Timonj Lucius, Lucullus, Sem- 
proniusy and other Athtnizxi/enatorst nuith Vcntidius. 
Then comes, dropping after all, Apemantus dif contentedly* 

Ven, ly K QST honour'd TimonyiX. hath pleas'd the Gods 

It JL 1^0 call niy father's age unto long peace. 
He is gone happy, and has left me rich. 
Then, as in gratefifl virtue 1 am bound 
To your free heart, I do return thofe talents. 
Doubled with thanks and fervice, from whofe help] 
I deriv'd liberty. 

Tim. O, by no means, 
Honeft Fentidius : you miflake my love ; 
I gave it frcelv ever, and there's none 
Can truly fay he gives, if he receives : 
li our Betters play at that game, We muft not dare 
To imitate them. Faults that are rich, are fair. 

Fen, A noble fpirit. 

. Ttm, Nay, ceremony was but devis'd at firft. 
To fet a glofs on faint deeds, hollow welcomes. 
Recanting goodneTs, forry ere 'tis ihown : 
But where ther6 is true friendfhip, there needs none. 
Pray, fit; more welcome are ye to my fortunes. 
Than they to me. \XheyJtt do^n, 

Luc, We always have confeft it. 

Apem. Ho, ho, confeft it ? hang'd it, have you not ? 

Tim. O, Apemantus ! you are welcome. 

Apem, No ; you fhall not make me welcome. I come 
to have thee thruft me out of doors. 

Tim. Fy, th'art a churl ; ye have got a humour there 
Does not become a man, 'tis much to blame": 
They fay, my Lords, that Ira furor brevis efl. 
But yonder man is ever angry. 
Go, let him have a table by himfelf : 
i«or he does neither afiefl companiy. 
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Nor is he fit for't, indeed. 

Jpem. Let me day at thy perily Timon ; I come to 
obferve, I give thee warning on't. 

Tim, I take no heed of thee : th'art zn Jtheftian, ther»* 
fore welcome ; I myfelf wonld have no power — pr*ythee," 
let my meat make thee filent. 

Jpem. I fcom thy meat» 'twould choak me : for I 
ihould ne'er flatter thee. O yoRgodj ! what a number of 
men eat Timon, and he fees 'em not ? It grieyes me to £» 
So manv dip their meat in one man's bloody 
And, all the madnefs is, he cheers them up too. 
1 wonder, men dare truft themfelves with men ! 
Methinks, they (hould invite them without knives ; 
Good for their meat, and fafer for their lives, x 
There's much example for't ; the fellow, that 
Sits next him now, parts bread with him^ and pledges 
The breath of him in a divided draught. 
Is th' readieft man to kill him. *T has been prov'd* 
Were I a Great man, I ihould fear to drink. 
Left they (hould fpy my wind-pipe's dangerous notes : 
Great men fhould drink with harnefs on their throats. 
Tim» My Lord, in heart ; and let the health go round. 
LucuL Let it llow this way, my ?ood Lord. 
Jj>em, Flow this way ! — a brave ^llow ! he keeps his 
tides well ; thofe healths will make thee and thy ibite 
look ill, Timon, Here's that which is too weak to be 
a (inner, honeft water, which ne'er left man i'th' mir* : 
This and my food are equal, there's no odds ; 
Feafts are too proud to give thanks to the Gods. ' 
Apemantus'/ grace. 

Immortal God^s^ I cra've no pelf\ 

I pray for no man but myjelf\ 

Grant, I may ne'ver pro^e Jo fond 

To truft man on bis oatb, or bondi 

Or a bat lot for her nveeping; 

Or a dog, that Jeems a fteeping ; 

Or a kef per loith my freedom ; 

Or my friends i if 1 fljould need* em, 

^mcity Amen ; So fall to't : 
Jidcjb menfin^ €md I eat root* 
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good dich thy good heart, Apemantus / 

Captain, JlcibUuUsy your heart's in the field now. 

My heart is ever at your fcrvice, my Lord. 

You had rather been at a breakfaft of enemies, 

dinner of friends. 

So they were bleeding new, my Lord, there*s no 
ke 'em. I could wifh my friend at (uch a fead. 
u Would all thefe flatterers were thine enemies 
that thou might'ft kill 'em, and bid me to 'em ! 
Might we but have the happinefs, my Lord, that 
mid once ufe our hearts, whereby we might ex- 
»me part of our zeals, we (hould think ourfelves 
r perfcft. 

Oh, no doubt, my good friends, but the Gods 
Ives have provided that I fhall have as much help 
3u : how had you been my friends elfe ? why have 
it charitable title from thoufands, did not you 

belong to my heart ? I have told more of you to 

than you can with modefly fpeak in your own 
And thus far I confirm you. Oh you Gods, 
I,) what need we have any friends, if we fhould 
ave need of 'em ? they would inoft referable fweet 
lents hung up in cafes, that keep their founds to 
Ives. Why, I have often wiflit my felf poorer, that 
t come nearer to you : we are born to do benefits, 
liat better or properer can we call our own, than 
les of our friends ? O, what a precious comfort *tii 
; fo many, like brothers, commanding one ano- 
fortunes 1 O joy, e'en made away ere*t can be 

mine eyes cannot hold water, methinks: to 
their faults, I drink to you. 
r. Thou weep'ft to make them drink, Timott. 
I, Joy had the like conception in our eyes, 

that inflant like a babe fprung up. 
r. Ho, ho ! I laugh to think that babe a badard* 
"d. I promife you, my Lord, you mov'd me much* 
r. Much ! 

Sound Tucket, 

What means that trump i how &QW I 

VL F Ewur 



iza Timon^Athsns. 

3eru. Pkafe yoo, my.Lord^ there are certain ladies 
' snoft defirous of admittance. 

Tim, Ladies ? ^^hat are their wills ? 
Ser*u. There comes with them a fbre-ninner, my Lord» 
which bears that office to fignify their pleafues. 
^m, I pray» let them be admitted. 

Enter Cupid ivitif a Ma/que of Ladies ^ as Amazons. 

Cup. Hail to thee, worthy Timon^ and to all 
That of his bounties tafte! the five beft fenfes 
Acknowledge thee their patron ; and do come 
Freely to gratulate thy plenteous bofom: 
Th' Ear, Tafte, Touch, Smell, pleasM from thy taWc 

rife, (7) 
Thefe only now come but to feaft thine eyes. 

Tim. They're welcome all ; let 'cm have kind adn 
mittance. 
Let mufick make their welcome. 

Luc. You fee, my Lord, how ampljr you're beloy'd. 

Jpem. Hoy day ! what a fweep of vanity comes this way! 
They dance, they are mad women. 
Like madnefs is the glory of this life ; 
As this pomp fhews to a little oil and root. 
We make ourfelves fools, to difport ourfelvcs ; 
And fpend our flatteries, to drink thofe men. 
Upon whofe age we void it up again, 

"With poifonous fpite and envy 

Who lives,, that's not depraved, or depraves ? 
Who dies, that bears not one fpurn to their graves 

f7) Tl^rr ufie, twch^ all, fUaCi from thf Table rifei 

They 9nly »«w— ] Tkc incomparable Emendation, with wbkii 

the Text is here fupplied, I <m'e to my ingenious Friend Mr. War* 

SurtM. The five Senfes, at he ohferves, are talked of by O^ 

bot only three of them made out; and thofe in a very heavy, ob« 

intelligible Manner. Bitt now ydu have them all, and the Poct*t 

Scnfe, compleat, vix- The five Senfes, Timon, acknowledge thee 

fheir Patroa; Four of them^ the Hearil^g, the Touch, the Talk, 

and Smeli, are all regaled at ^out Bo^rd \ and thefe Ladies cpne 

with Die to c«leniiia yMV lV|)b%} i» t««C«M^<ObA\lkiSaEA« 
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If their friends' gift ? ■ ■ 

Ihould fear, thole, that dance before me now, 
i^oold one day ftamp upon me : 'T has been don^ ; 
len (hut their doors againfl the fetting fan. 

Thi Lwds rife froth taNe, nvitb much adorinz ^Timon ; 
each fining out an Amazon, and au dance^ ffun 
ivitb women ; a io/iy ftrain or tivo to the hautboys ^ 
and ceafe. . 

7/. Yoa Have done oar pleafures much grace, fair ladies, 
St a fair faihion on our entertainment, 
i^hich was not half fo beautiful and kind : 
ou'vc added worth unto't, and lively luftre, 
nd entertained me with mine own device, 
am to thank you for it. 

Luc, My Lord, you take us even at the beft. 

Jfem, 'Faith, for the worft is filthy, and would not 
^la taking, I doubt me. ■ ' 

Tim, Ladies, there is an idle banquet attends you. . 
leafe you to difpofe yourfelves. 

M La. Mod thankfully, my Lord. [Exma^ 

I'm, Flaviusy 

Flav, My Lord. 

Tim, The little caiket bring me hither. 

Flwu. Yes, my Lord. More jewels yet ? there is no 
roffing him in's humour, 
Ife I fliould tell him— well— i'faith, I fhould, 
^hen alPs fpent, he'd be crofs'd then if he could : (8) 
ris pity, bounty has not eyes behind ; 

(S) — bid be crofs*d then if be could:] Th« Poet docs not mean 
ere, that he would be croft d, or thwarted in Humour j but thac 
e would have his Hand crofs'd, as we fay, with Money, if he could* < 
• b playing on the Word, and alluding to our old Silver-penny, 
kd before King Edward the firft his Time, which had a Crofi on 
\t Reverfe with a Creafe, that it might be more eafily broke into 
Sdvet and Quarters, Half-pence and Fartbingi. From this Penny, . 
id other fubiequent Pxces that bore the like Imprefs, was our 
Wrtnon expreflion derived, / ba-ve not a Crofs about me \ i. e. not a 
icce of Money. I thought, this Note might not be unii^ctft%x>j\i^. 
Hiie.'jt fervea to explain fenetMl other PaiSufiB, HlVMUt X]^^ TQtX 
v/Mwr yoa t/us Term , 
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That man might ne'er be wretched for his mind. 

LucuL Where be our men ? 

Serv. Here, my Lord, in rcadinefs, 

Luc, Our horfes. 

Tim, O my good friends ! 
I have one word to fay to you ; look, my Lord, 
I muft entreat you, honour me fo much 
As to advance this jewel, accept and wear it. 
Kind my Lord ! 

Luc. 1 am fo far already in your gifts- ■ 

AIL So are we all. [^Exeunt Lucius, Lucullus, 6fr* 

Enter a Servant, 

Ser'u, My Lord, there are certain Nobles of the Senate 
newly alighted, and come to vifit you. 
Tim. They are fairly welcome. 

Re-enter Flavius. ] 

Flav, I befeech your Honour, vouchfafe me a word > 
h tioes concern you near. 

Tim, Near ! Why then another time PI! hear thee. T 
Ipr'ythee, let's be provided to (hew them entertainment. 

Flav. I fcarce know how. 

Enter another Servant, 

2 Serv. May it pleafe your Honour, Lord Lucius^ out 
of his free love, hath prefented to you four nlilk-white 
horfes trapt in filver. 

Tim, I (hall accept them fairly : let the prefcnts 
Be worthily entertain'd. 

Enter a third Servant, 

How now } what news ? 

3 Serv, Pleafe you, my Lord, that honourable gentle- 
man. Lord Lucullus, entreats your Company to-morrow 
to hunt with him, and has fent your Honour two brace 
of grey-hounds. 

Tim, I'll hunt with him ; and let them be received, 
not without fair reward. 
/'/av.. What will this comt xo^ \x^ coxasa^xid^ u% to 
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le, and give great gifts, and all out of an empty 
: Nor will he know his purfe, or yield me this, 
ew him what a bege^ar his heart is, 
of no power to maKe his wifhes good i 
romifes fly fo beyond his ftate, 
vhat he fpeaks is all in debt ; he owes for cv*ry word : 
fo kind, that he pays- intereft for*t • 
ind's put to their books. Well, 'would I were 
y put out of office, ere I were forc'd I 
ler is he that has no friend to feed, 
fuch that do e'en enemies exceed, 
d inwardly for my Lord. [Exit. 

f. You do yourfelves much wrong, you 'bate too 
of your own merits. Here, my Lord, a trifle 
• love. 

#n/. With more than common thanks I will re* 
it. 

mrd. He has the very foul of bounty, 
r. And now I rememoer, my Lord, you gave good 
the other day of a bay courfer I rode on. 
^urs, becauie you lik'd it. 
0r/. Oh, I befeech you, pardon me, my Lord, 
t. 

(. Yon may take my word, my Lord : I know no 
can juftly praife, but what he does affect. I 
my friend's affedtion with my own ; I'll tell 
lie. I'll call on you. 
Lvrds, O, none fo welcome. 
r. I take all, and your feveral viiitations 
id to heart, 'tis not enough to give ; 
nks, I could deal kingdoms to my friends, 
le'er be weary. Alcibiades^ 
art a foldicr, therefore feldom rich, 
les in charity to thee ; thy living , 
ingft the dead ; and all the lands thou haft 
a pitcht field. 
, I defy land, my Lord. 
wd. We are fo virtuoufly bound 
\, And fo am I to you. 
n/. So inBnitely endcar'd— • 

F 3 Tm. 
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Tim, All to yoo. lights ! more lights, more lights* 

3 £W> The btft of happinefs, honour and fortunes* 
Keep with you. Lord Timpn.' >■ 

Tim, Ready for his friends. [Exguta L^ds. 

Jpem, What a coil's here, 
jServing of becks and jutting out of bums ! 
I doubt, whether their legs be worth the fums 
That are giv'n for *eni, Friendfliip's full of dregs % 
Methinks, falfe hearts ihonld never have found legs. 
Thus honeft fools lay ont their wealth on coort^fies. 

Tim, Now, 4pemaHtuSf if thoa wert not faUen, 
J would be good to thee. ^ 

Jfem. No, I'll nothing ; for if I ihoiild be brtb'd 
%oo, there would be none leit to rail upon tkoe, and 
then thou wouldfl fin the fafter. Thou giv'ft fo llMigy 
TimoHy (g) I fear me, thou wilt give away thyftif m 
proper fhortly. What need thefe feafts, pomps, and 
vain-glories ? 

. Tim, Nay, if yon begin to rail on fociety once, I am 
(worn not to give regard to you. Farewelt and comt 
with better mufick. .V 

^(?7». So— ^thou wilt not hear me now» thoa fialt 
not then.' i 

I'll lock thy heaven from thee : 

Qh, that men's ears fhould be - ' . 

To caonfel deaf, but not to flattery i [Exit. 

(9) Ifear mty thou tvilt give atoay thyfelfh piper Jhortfy,'] i. «. be 
ruined by hit Securities entered into. £ut this Senfe, as Mr. X^r« 
hurton obferves, is cold ^ and reliHies very little of that Sah wJbicb il^ 
in Apemanfuit other Reflections. He propo&s, 

— ^wtf away tbyjtlf in proper Jhortly, 

i. e. in Perfon ; thy proper Self. This latter is an Bxpitffioa of- 
our Author's iQ the Tm^^ J 

And tfvn tvUb fuch like Valour Men bang and drcwm 

Their proper felves. 



K^'t 
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E N E> ApubUck plate in the Gty. 

EnUr a Senator. 

Senator. 
I D lale, five thonfand r to Farro a!nd to Ifidorr 
He owes nine tkonfand, befides m;^ former fuins 
\ makes it fire and twenty.<^Still m motion 
;ing wafte ? It cannot hold, it will not» 
uit ^old, ftea] but a beggaj^s dog» 
ivc It ?Jm0», why, the dog coins gold« 
9old fell my horfe> and buy ten more 
than he ; why, give my horfe to Timon ; 
)thing, give it him, it foals me flraight 
blc hqrfe. No porter at his eate, (lo) 
ther one that fmilcs, and ftillinvites 
at pafs by it. It cannot hold ; no reafon: 
Vmd his ftate in fafety. Caphis^ hoa ! 
, I fay. 

All n^bhg. gi've it bim, it foafs mejiraigbt 
hie borff,2 The Stupidity of this Corruption will ht ▼«y 06- 
f we take the whole Context together. •* If I want GoU, 
the Senatcr) let me ftsal a Beggar's Dog, and give it to 
f, the Dog coins me GoI^» If I would fell my borfe, and 
. Mind to buy ten better inftead of him j why, I need but 
my Horfe to Timon, to gain this Point ; and it prcfenllf 
es me an borfe.** But is that gaining the Point propofed f 
id Reafon warrant the Reading, that I have reftored to the 
The firft Folto reads, lefs conuptly than the modern Im- 

1^ And )ahU Horfes.— . 

'Reading, joined to the Rcafoning of tht P9iS[9k%t, %^Nt m% 
/ornhig £jt2eadMtioji, 

E 4, ^^^^ 



i2t T I M o K of At h e n s- 

Enter Caphis. 

Cap* Here, Sir, what is your pleafare ? 

6V». Get on your cloak, and hafle you Co Lord Tint6n\ 
Importune him for monies, be not ceas'd ^ 
With flight denial ; nor then filcncM witlv 
** Commend me to your mafler^* — and the cap 
Plays in the right hand, thus : — but tell him, firnh, 
My ufes cry to me, I muft ferve ray turn 
Out of mine own ; his days and simes are -paftj 
And my reliance on his fradled dates 
' Has fmit my credit. I love and honour him ; 
'But muil not break my back, to heal his finger. 
Immediate are my needs, and my relief 
Mui^ notvbe. toil and tum'd to saf in words. 
But find AippI^ immediate. Get you gone* 
Put on a moil importunate afpedl, 
A vifage of demand : for I do fear. 
When every feather ilicks in his own wing, 
Lord Ti?rwn will be left a naked gull. 
Who flaflies now a Phoenix — Get you gone. 

Cap, I go, Sir. 

Sen. I go. Sir ? — Take the bonds along with yoo, (i i) 
And have the dates in compt. 

Cap. I will. Sir* 

Sen, Go. \ExtunS. 

( 1 1 ) ■ take the Bondt along voUh y»u^ 

/ind have the Date: in. Come.'] The Abfurdity of this Paflage is 
fo glaring, that one cannot help wondering, None of our Poet^s £di* 
tors ihould have been fagacious enough to ftumble at it. Certainly, 
ever fince Bonds were given, the Date was put in when the Bond 
was entered into s And thefe Bonds Timon had already ^iveo, and 
the Time limited for their Payment was lapfed. The Senatfrt 
Charge to bis Servant muft be to the Tenour as I have junend^^ ^e 
Text ; viz. Take good Notice of the Dates', for tEe better Comm- 
ta.tiQo of the Intcreft due «jpd* them. ; ' ; ' • i 

/:■ '':.'■ " .) / • . , .' . 

-• :• '-:,'. U:r i i\ , ,f 
, r . ' ' rrf*. nrf' .^ 
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SCENE changes to Timon'j Hall. 

Enter Flavins , fwith many bills in bis band* 

/7tfv.XTO care, no ftop ? fo fcnfclefs of cxpence,^ 

X^ That he will neither know how to nuuatain it. 
Nor ceafe his flow of riot ? Takes no account 
How things go from him, and refames no care 
Of what is to continue : never mind 
Was to be fo unwife, to be fo kind. 
What fhall be done ? — he will not hear, *till feel : 
I mufl be round with him, now he comes from hunting* 
Fy, fy, fyy fy. 

Enter Caphis, Isidore, and Varro. 

Cap. Goodevening, Farro ; what, you come for money f 

Far. Is't not your buiinefs too ? 

Cap, It is ; and your's too, I^ore ? 

Jfid. It is fo; 

Cap. 'Would we were all difcharg'd ! 

Far. I fear it. 

Caf. Here comes the Lord* 

Enter Timon, and bis train. 

Tim, So foon as dinner's done, we'll forth again* 

My Alcibia4esj Well, what's your will ? 

\They prefent tbeir hiUs. 

Cap. My Lord, here is a note of certain dues. 

Tim. Dues ? whence are you ? 

Cap. Of Atbens here, my Lord* 

Tim. Go to my Steward. 

Cap. Pleafe it your Lord (hip, he hath put roe off 
To the fttcceffion of new days, this month : 
My mailer is.awak'd by great occasion. 
To call upon his own ; and humbly prays you^ 
That with your other noble parts you'll ftiit. 
In giving him his. right. 
. Tim. Mine honeft friend, 
Jpr'/dire^ hai repair to me next l(ioxtda^% 

f 5 Caj 
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Cap, Nay, good my Lord 

Tim, Contain thyfelf, good friend. 

Var. One Farrows fervant, my good Lord* 

JJid, Prom Ifitlwi^ he prays your fpcedy payment-— 

Cap^ If you did know, my Lord, my mafter'« wants— 

Fw. Twas due on forteiture, my Lord» fix weeks 
and paf!. 

Iftd. Ycur Steward puts me off, my Lord, and I. 
Am fent exprefsly to your Lordfhip, 

Tim, Give me breath 1 — 
I do befeech you, good my Lords, keep on, \Lx€. Lordi* 
III wait upon you inftantly.— Come hither ; 
How goes th(B world, that I am thus encountred 
With clam'rous claims of debt, of broken bonds. 
And the deuiuiqn of long-ilnce-due debts, 
Againft my tonour ? 

Ftavn Plcafcyou, gentlemen. 
The time is unagreeable to this bufinefs ; 
Your importunity ccafe, 'till after dinner ; 
That I may make his Lordfhip underfland 
Wherefore you are not paid. 

Tim, Do fo, my friends.; fee them well entertainM. 

[Exit Timon. 

Flav. Pray, draw near. [Exit Flavius. 

Enter Apemantns, and Fool, 

.Cap, Stay, flay, here comes the Fool with Apemantus^ 
kt*s have fome fport with 'em. 

Var, Hang him, he'll abufe us. 

IJid, A plague upon, him > dog ! 

Var, How doll, fool? ^ 

Apem, Doft dialogue with thy fhadow ? 

Var, I fpeak not to thee. 

Aptrn* No, 'tis to thyfelf. Come away. 

Ijid, There's the fool hangs on your back already. .• . 

Apem, '^o 9 thou ftand% Ctngle, thou art not on him yet». 

Cap, Where's the fool now ? 

Apem, He laft ?ilk'd the queftion. , Poor rogucs% aaO* 

vfurers' men I bawch tetweeti g9ld .J^i'ii waiin . , " ' r 

J0: What «rc W^r :Apemriht^i ?» '* »^ ' •*' ' , ** * ^ * ^ r 
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I A^em. Afles. 

I JIJ. Why ? 

' Apem. That you ft(k me what you are» and do not 

I know yourfelves. Speak to 'em, fool. 

r FooL How do you, gentlemen ? 

JU, Gramercies, good Fool, how does vour miftreis ? 
> Fool, She's e'en fetting on water to fcald fuch chickens 
as you are. 'Would, we could fee you at Corinth, 

Jpem. Good! gramercy I 

Enter Page, 

FooL Look yott^ here comes my miflrefles's page. 

Page, Why, how now, captain ? what do you in 
this wife company ? how doft thou, Apemantus f 

Apem, 'Would I had a rod in my mouth, that I might 
anfwer thee profitably. 

Page', Pr'ythee, Apemantus^ read me the fuperfcrip- 
tion of thefe letters ; I know not which is which. 

Apem, Can'ft not read ? 

Page, No. / 

Apem, There will little learning die then, that day 
thou art hang'd. This is to LordT/wo^, this toAkibiadesm. 
Go, thou wi% born a baftard, and thou'lt die a bawd. 

Page, Thou ws^ whelpt a dog,, and thou ihalt famifh,. 
a dog's death. Anfwer not, I am gone. \Exit. 

Afem, E'en fo thou out-run 'ft grace. 
Fool, 1 will go with you to Lord Timonh, 

Fool, Will you leave me there ? 

Alpem, If Timon (lay at home 
You three {^rvc three ufurers ? 

jn, I would, they ferv'd us. 

4pem, So would I^^as good a trick as^ ever hangmai» 
ferv'd thief. 

Fool, Arc you three ufurers' men ?^ 

Jll, Ay, tool. 

Fool, I think, no ufurer but. has a fool to his fervant. 
My miilrefs is one, and I am her fool ; when men comtr 
to borrow of your maflers> they approach fadly, and y^} 
away merrily i^ hut thef enter my miftrcWs Vo'ofe t&St"^ 
rlljr, Mndt9 i»r&y fydjy. Tie rcafiwv q£ i^iii^ t ' ; ,\ 

Vox. 
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Far. I codd render one. 

Jpein, Do it then, that we may account thee a wkore- 
mafter, and a knave ; which notwithftahding, thou fhalt 
be no lefs efteem'd. 

Var, What is a whore-mafter, fool ? 

Fuel. A fool in good clothes, and fomething like thee. 
'Tis a fpii^t ; foinetimes it appears like a Lord, feme- 
times, like a lawyer, fometimes like a philofopher, with 
two ftones more than's artificial one. He is very often 
like a knight; and generally, in all Shapes that^man 
goes up and down in, from fourfcore to thirteen, this 
fpirit walks in. 

Far. Thou art not altogether a fboL 

Fooi. Nor thou altogether a wife man ; as^ m«ch foolery 
1^ I have, fo much wit thou lack'ft. 

jfy^m. That anfwer might have become Jpemofttuu 

JIL Afide, afide, here comes Lord Timcn, 

Enter Timon tf«^ Flavius^ 

4pfm. Come with me, fool^ come. 
Fool, I do not always follow lover, elder brother and 
woman; fometime, the philofopher. 

Flai;. Pray you, walk near, FIT fpeafc wi^h yon anon« 
[Exeunt Creditors, Apemantus and FooU 
fim* You make me marvel ; wherefore, ere this time» 
Had you not fully laid my ftatc before me ? 
' That I might fo have rated my expence^ 
As I had leave of means. 

Fla^' You would not hear me j 
A^ ip^^M leifures I propos'4; 

^im. Goto ^ 
Perchance, fome fingle vantag^ls you took,; 
[When , my indifpofitioh put you bacjc : 
yind that unaptnafs made y'6u minifter 
Thu? to ey.c»^f<^, yo^rietf. ' ;^' ■■■' 

^Iwu^ O my eood Lord ? ^ , ' 

At many. ttnriesT fought' in nly'-accou^ts, ' , 

Wii them b'efor^ youT ydu ^^bujd «irdw t^ SfJ- 
' Unrf 6y, you found tViem itv mifeV'IAkSftV' "" ^' '* 
.^Mft^n^ for foaw triftiBg ^itfcivX, ^qxi\ww^\JA im^ 
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Return To much, I've fhookmy head, and wept ; 
Yea> 'g^infl th' authority of manners, pray'd yojft 
ToJbold your hand more clofe. I did endure 
Not feldom, nor no ilieht cheeks ; when I have 
Prompted you in ihe ebb of your f|ftate. 
And yojir great ;flow of debts. .My dear-lovM Loid^ 
Though you hear now too late, yet now's a time j 
The greate;ft»of your having lacks a half 
To pay your prefent debts. 

Tim, .Let aU^my land be fold. 

Flofv^. 'Ti^ ail engae'dy fome forfeited and gonei 
And what remains wiu hardly Hop the mouth 
Of prefent dues ; the future comes apace : 
What ihall defend the interim , and at length^ 
How goes our reckoning ? 

Tim, To Lacedamon did my land extend. 

FloTf. O my good Lord, the world is but a world ; 
Were it all yours, to give it in a breath ^ 
How quickly were it gone t 

Tim, You tell me true* 

Flav, If you fufpeft my hufbandry,. or faIfhood> 
Call me before th' exaflefl auditors^ 
And fet me on the proof. So the Gods blefs me> 
When all our offices have been oppreft 
With riotous feeders ; when our, vaults have wept 
With drunken f^-ilth of wine ; when every room 
HatK blaz'd with lights, and bray'd with minftrclfy j 
I hf.ve retired -me to a wafleful cock, 
AKd fet mine eyes at flow. 
/Tim. Pr*ythee, no more. 

Flav, Heav'ns ! have I (aid, the bounty of this Losdl 
How many prodigal* bits have (laves and peaiants 
/ This night-englutted I who now is not Timon*^ ? 

What heart Jiead,fword/orce,iaean5,but is LoVdTViwwj's f 
Great yttwtf», noble^ worthy, royal T/Vw^«'s ? * .; 
Ah I when the means are gone^ that buy this praife* ' 
The breath is gone whereof this praHe; !s niade :. 
Fe»^-WQO« piftr^loft :. oae,clou4 of winder 'flio^'rK ' ^ . 
Thefc fiicft aw CQUcfet. " ^ ' \.^ \ 
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Tim. Come, fermon me no further. 
No viUainoUs bounty yet hath paft my heart; 
Unwifely, not ignobly, have 1 giv'n.. 
Why doft thou weep ? canft thou the confclence lack. 
To think I Ihall lack friends? fecure thy heart; 
If I would broach the ve/Tels of my love. 
And try the arguments of hearts by borrowing. 
Men and men's fortunes could I frankly afe. 
As I can bid thee fpeak. 

Fla'v. Affurance blefs your thoughts ! 

Tim. And in fome fort thefe wants of mine are crown'd. 
That I account them bleffings ; for by thefe 
5hall I try friends. You ihall perceive how you 
>Iiftake my fortunes: in my friends I'm wealthy. 
Within there. Ho ! Flaminius, Ser'uiUus I 

Enter Flaminius, Servilius, and other fervunts*^ 

Serv. My Lord, my Lord. 

Tim, I will difpatch you fev'rally. « 
You to Lord Lucius — to Lord LucuUus you, I hunted with 
his honour to-day — you to Sempronius — commend me 
to their loves ; and I am proud, fay, that my occafion^ 
have found time to ufe 'em toward a fupply of money ; 
' let the requefl be fifty talents 

Flam. As you have faid, my Lord. 

Flwv. Lord Lucius and LucuUus ? hum— 

Tim. Go, you. Sir, to the Senators ; \To Flavins. 
Of whom, even to the State's bcfl health, I have 
Deferv'd this hearing ; bid 'em fend o'th' inilanC 
A thoufand talents to me. 

Fla^. iVe been bold, 
(For that I knew it the moft gen'ral way) 
To them to ufe your fignet and your name"; 
Bat they do fhake their heads, and I am here 
No richer in return. 

Tim. Is't true ? can't be ? 

Fla*v. They anfwer in a joint and corporate voice. 
That now they arc at fall, want treafure, cannot 
Do what they would; aiefoir^ — V«u«c henottKible— 
Batyet they could have v/iftk't--x\it^ Vxv^^ mx— 



Something hath been amifs — a noble nature 

Mty eaten a wrench — 'wonld all were weU-r'tis pity — 

And fo intending other ferious matters. 

After diflafleful looks, aad thefe hard fradlions. 

With certain half-caps, and cold-moving nods, (12) 

They froze me into filcnce. 

Tim. You Gods reward them f^ . .- \ 

I pr*ythee, man, look cheerly. Thefe old fellows 
Have. their ingratitude in them hereditary : f ^ 
Their blood is cak'd, 'tis cold, it feldom flows, 
'Tis lack of kindly war nrth, they are not kind; 
And, nature as it grows again tow'rd earth, 
Is faihion*d for the journey, dull and heavy. 

Go to Ventidius pr'ythee, be not fad, 

Thou'rt true, and j.uil ; ingenuoufly I fpeak. 

No blame belongs to thee; Ventidius lately 

Bury'd his father, by whofe death he's flepp'd 

kito a great eflate ; when he was poor, 

Imprifon'd, and in fcarcity of friends, 

I clear'd him with five talents. Greet him from me; 

Bid him fuppofe, fome good neceiiity 

Touches his friend> which craves to be remember'd 

With thofe five talents. That had, give't thefe fellows 

To whom 'tis inftant due. Ne'er fpeak, or think. 

That Timon\ fortvnes 'nKmg his friends can fink. 

Sn, 'Would, I could not : diat thought is bounty's foe ;, 
Being free itfelf, it thinks all others fo. {Exeunt. 

(11) Cold moving Nods,"] All the Editions exhibit thefe as two 
diftin^ Adje|£Uvcs, to the Prejudice of the Author*s Meaning: but 
they muft be joined by an llvpben, and make a Compound Adje^ve 
oat of a* SubAantive and a Participle, and then we have ^he true- 
Sfenft of the PUce \ C^ld^mvoing, CM-fr^voking Nods fo difeonng- 
iagy ^l^t ckcy chilled the very Ardow of our petition, and from mt; 
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ACT III. 
SCENE, LucuUusV Houfe in Athens. 

Flaminius waitingy Enttr a prvant to him* 

Servant. 

I Have told my Lord of yoa ; he is coming down to yoo* 
Flam, I thank yon, Sir. 

Enter LucoUas. 

^er*v. Here's my Lord* 

LucuL One of Lord Timon*% men ; a gift, I warrants- 
Why, this hits right: I dreamt of a filver'bafon and 
ewre to-night. Flaminiusy honeft Flamniusy you are 
very refpedtively welcome. Sir; fill me fomc wine* 
And how does that honourable, complete, free-hearted 
Gentleman oi Athens ^ thy very boontifal good Lord and 
mafler ? « 

Ftam. His health is well, Sir, 

LucuL I am right glad that his health is well. Sir ; and 
what haft thou there under thy cloak, pretty FlamimusT 

/^Aww. 'Faith, nothing but an empty box. Sir, which,, 
in my Lord's behalf, 1 come to entreat your Honour to 
fupply; who, having great and inftant oceafioft to ofe 
fifty talefnts hath fent to your Lordfhip to famifii Iii2n» 
nothing doubting your prefent afliftance therein; 

Luc2. La, la, la, la, — Nothing doubting, fay» he ? 
alas, good Lord, a noble gentleman 'tis, if he would not 
keep ib good a houfe. Many a time and often I ha*din^ 
with him, and told him on't; and come again to fnpper 
to him, on purpofe to have him fpend lefs. And yet he 
would embrace no counfel, take no warning by my com* 
ingi every man hath his fault, and honefty is his. I 
ha* told him on't, but 1 couid Vii^vct ^et hiin from't. 
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•: jS.ntn ajhrw^f 'witff imne, 

Senu. Pleafe your Lordfhip, here is the wine. 

LucuL^ FlaminiWi I have noted thee always wife. 
Here's to thee. 

Flam. Your Lordfhip fjpeaks yoijr pleaHire. 

Lucuh I have obierv^d'tlid^ i^Ways for ^ toi^rdly 
pompt fpirity give thee thy- due : and one that knows 
what Wongs to reafonj and canft ufe the tinAQ^ell, if 
the time ofe thee well. Good parts in thee. — Get you 

gone, firrah. \T6thefer<uantynuBogoesout.'\ Draw 

nearer honeft Flamtmus j thy Lord's a bountiful^ geptj^e- 
nian, but thou art wife, and thou knoweft wellenoujh 
(altho* thou comefl to me) that this is no time to lend 
money, efpecially upon bare frieudfhip without fecurity. 
Here's three Solidares for thee ; good boy, wink at me» 
and fay, thou faw'ft me not. Fare thee well. 

Flam. I«'t poffible the world fhould (6 much diffcrj 
And wc alive that liv'd i fly, damned bafenefs. 
To him that worlhips thee. \Thr(nxjinz the money amxM. 

Luad* Ha ! now I fee thou art a fool, and fit for t^y 
mailer. ' [Exit Lucullus. 

Flam. May thefe add to the number that may fcald thee: 
Let molten coin be thy damnation, 
TJiou difeafe of a friend, and not himfelf ? 
Has friendfliip fuch a faint and milky heart. 
It turns in lets than tw^ nights ? O you gods : 
I feel my mailer's paflion. This flave 
Unto this hour has my Lord's meat in him : 
Why,ihould it thrive, and turn to nutriment^ 
When, he is turn'd to poifon I 
04 may difeafes only work upon't : 
And when he's fick to death, let not that part 
Of nature, my Loril paid for, Ipe of power 
•To expel Acknctfs^ but prolowg his hour J [Exiu 
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SCENE, a pubUck Street. 
Entir Lodusy 'with three StrMmgers. 

Luc* T T 7 HO, the Lord Timon f he is my vtry good 
V V friend, and an honourable gentleman. 

1 ^tran. We know him for no lefs, tho' wc arc but 
ftrangers to him. Bat I can tell you one things my Lord, 
tfid which I hear from common rumours, now Lord 
Tifmmh happy hours are done and pail, and his eftate 
Ihrinks from him. 

Luc, Fy, no, do not belieye it : he cannot want for 
money. 

2 Stran. But believe you this, my Lord, that not long' 
ago one of his men was with the Lord Luaiffusy to^bpr* 
row fifty talents, nay, urg*d extremely for*t, and Cbewed 
what neceffity belonged to't, and yet was deny'd^ 

' Lut, Howf 

2 Stran. I tell yott, deny'd, my Lord. 
Luc, What a ftrange cafe was that ? now, before the' 
Gods, I am a^mM on't. Deny'd that honourable man ? 
there was very little honour (hew*d in that. For my own 
Bart, I muft needs confefs, I have received fome fmall 
JtindnefTes from him, as money,, plate, jewels, and fuch 
like trifles, nothing comparing to his; yet had he mif» 
took him, and fent. him to me, I fhould ne*cr have 
deny'd his occafion fo many talents.. 

Enter Servilius. 

Ser, See, by good hap, yonder's my Lord,. I have 

iweat to fee his honour. my honour 'd Lord.— 

[70 Lncios, 

Luc, Seruildus f you are kindly met, Sir. Fare thee ^ 
well, commend me to thy honourable virtuous Lord* 
my very exquifite friend. 

Ser, May it pleafe your Honour, my Lord hath fent— 

Luc. Ha* What hath he fent? I am fo much endear'd 
to that Lord ; he's ever fending : how (hall I thank him, 
think' A thou t and what \ia« Vi^ &ivX xi^o^ ^ 
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Ser. H'as only fent his prefent occafion now, my Lord; 
requeuing your Lordlhip to fupply his infant ufe> with 
fifty talents. 

Luc, I know, his Lordihip is bat merry with me ; 
He cannot want fifty five hundred talents, 

Ser, But in the mean time he wants lefs, my liOrd* 
If hi3 occafion were not virtuoosy 
I fhould Dpt urge it half fo faithfully. 

Lmc. DofI dion fpeak ieriouilyy Ser^ilius? 

Ser, Upon my foul, 'tis true. Sir. 

Luc. what a wicked beaft was J, to disfumifli my* 
felf againft fuch a good time, when I might ha' ihew» 
myfeu honourable ? how unluckily it hap'ned, that X 
ihoald purchafe the day before for a little (12) dirtg^ 
and undo a great deal of honour ? SerwUus^ now be* 
fore the gods, I am not able to do— Tthemore beaft» 
I fay). I was fending to ufe Lord Timou myfelf^ 

thefe gentlemen can witnefs ; but I would not, for thu 
wealth of Jtbem, I had don't now. Commend me 
bountifully to his good Lardilhip, and, I hope, hi» 
Honour will conceive the faireft of me, becaufe I hava 
no power to be kind. And tell him this from me» t^ 
count it one of my greateil affli^ions^ that I cannot 
pleafure*fuch an honourable gentleman. Good Servi-* 
liuSi will, yw befriend me lo far, as to ufe mj owa 
words to him ? 

Ser. Yes, Sir, I (hall. [Exit Serviliu^it 

Luc. I'll look ye out a good turn, Serwii wm., m ■ ■ 
True, as you faid, Timon js fhrunk, indeed; 
And he, that'i once deny'd, will hardly fpeed» [Exit* 

(12) That I/bcu/J fturcbafe the day befortfor a little part, end undtt 
m great deal o/Honetr fj Tho* there is a Teeming plaufible Antuhefixt \a 
the Terms, I am very well tflurcd, they are corrupt at the bottom. 
For a little Part of what } Honair is the only Sobftantivc that 
follows in the Sentence ^ but Men don^t purchafe for Honour, tbo^ 
fometimefi they may turn Purchafers out of Oftentation. How m«ch 
is the Aittithefi improvM by the Senfe which my Emendation gives h 
** That I Aould be fo unlucky to make this Pwchafe, for the 
" Lucre of a little Dirt, and undo a great deal of Hontvr V* t^Vi 
lA»Dner ofaxptt&ng cofltemgtuoMHy of i^4a4t W Ittv it^^MitX. ^^ 

tJtgFi>€tS0 ■ ' 

\%ttm 
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1 Stran. Do you obferve this, HoJHUm ? 

2 Stran. Ay, too well. 

I Stran, Why, this is the world's foul ; 
Of the fame piece is every flatterer's fpirit: (ij) 
Who can call him his friend. 
That dips in the fime di(h ; for, in my knowings 
Timon has been to this Lord as a father. 
And kept his credit with his bounteous pur(e : 
Supported his eftate ; nay, Timon*s money 
Has paid his men their wages. He pe'er diinkr. 
But Ttmon^i Silver treads upon his lip ; 
And yet, oh, fee the monfiroufnefs oft man. 
When he looks out in an ungrateful fhape I 
He does deny him (in rcfpeft of his) 
What charitable men afford to beggars. 
• 3 Stran, .Religion groans at it, 

I Stran, I^qt mine own part, 
I never tailed Timon in my life ; 
Nor any of his bounties came o*er m^, 
To mark me for his friend. Yet, I protcft. 
For his right noble mind, illuflrious virtue. 
And honourable carriage. 
Had his necefiity made ufe of me, 
I would have put my wealth into donation, 
And the beft half (hould have retum'd to him» 
So much I love his heart ; but, I perceive. 
Men muft learn now with pity to difpenfe. 
For policy fits above confcience, [ExnaitA 

Enter a third Servant nvith Sempronius. 

Sem. Muft he needs trouble me in't? above all othcr$?— 
He might have tried lord Lucius ^ or Lucullus, 
And now FentiJius is wealthy too. 
Whom he redeem 'd from prifon : All thefe three 
Owe their eftates unto him. 

Serv, Oh, my Lord, 
They've all been touch'd, and all are found bafe meuU 

(f^) Ts every Flatterei'% Sport."^ TVi\a ^«tvtt\tS% Cwxv^-Ctfwv l^t* 
lua tbrough aJJ the Editiosis ; and, w 1 Ivi^^ofe* N«\\5aR»x VkV^ve«^* 
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For they have all deny'd him. 

^«w. How ? deny'd him ? 
Ventidius and LucuUus both deny'd him ? 
And does he fend to me ? three! hum- 



It ihevsrs but little love or judgment in him. 
Muft Ibe his laft refuge ? his friends, likephyficians,(i4.) 
Thriv'd, give him over ? muft I take the cure 
On me ? h'as much difgrac'd me in't ; I'm angry. 
He might have known my Place ; I fee no fenlc fbr't. 
Bat his occafions might have wooed me £rft : 
For, in my confcience, I was the firft man 
That e'er receivM gift from him. 
And does he think fo backwardly of me. 
That I'll requite it laft? no : 
So it may prove an argument of laughter 
To th' reft, and 'mongft Lords I be thought a fool : ' 
I'd rather than the worth of thrice the fum, 
H'ad fent to me firft, but for my mind's fake : 
rd fuch a courage to have done him good. 
But now tetum» ^ 

And with their faint Reply this Anfwer join ; 
Who 'batesmine honour, (hall not know my coin. [Exit. 
Serv. Excellent ! your Lordfhip's agoodl> villain. The 
devil knew not what he did, when he made man poli- 
tick ; he crofs'd himfelf by't ; and I cannot think, but 
in the end the villainies ot man will fet him clear. How 
fairly this Lord ftrives to appear foul? takes virtuous 
cojnes to be -wicked : like thofe that under hot, ardent, 
zeal^ would fet whole Realms on fire. Of fuch a nature 
is hiis politick love. 

This was my lord's beft hope ; now all are Bed, 
Save the Gods only. Now his. friends are dead ; 

(14) . bis Friends tike Phyjkians 

Thriv'd, gi'ue him werf] I have reltoi'd this old Reading, qdIjt 
ani<*nded the Pointing which was faulty. Mr. Pope^ lufpecting ihc 
t*hrafc, has Subftituted Three in the loom of :brtv\i, and fo dif-^ 
armM the Poet's Satire Fhyficians tbrivd is no more than Phy- 
fkci^m Frown rich : Only the Adjedivc Paffive of this f^<r6» itkdfitA) 
is not to common in Ufe ; Md yet is it a famiUat I.x^i(iSviu> x^^fifi* 
da/^ to /k/, S^i^ a ewis well thrivqi 00 b\i TroJet ,. •' 
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Doors« that were ne'er acquainted with their wards 

Many a bounteous year, muft be employed 

Now to guard fure their mafter. 

And this is atl a liberal coarfe allows ; 

Who cannot keep his wealth, muft keep his houfe. lExit, 

SCENE changes to Timon'x Haff. 

£kfirVtrro, Titus, Hortenfius, Lucius, mtd stbtr fer-- 
HfonU ^TitnonV creditors^ ijjbo <waitfir bis coming out. 

^/jr.\X 7E1I met, good-morrow, Titms and Hmrtenfim^ 
V V Tit, The like to you, kind Fam. 

Hor, Lucius^ why do we meet together ? 

Luc, I think, one buiinefs does command us all. 
For mine is money. 

7//. So is theirs, and ours. 

Enter Philo. 

Luc, And Sir Phtio*s too. 

Phi, Good day, at once. 

Luc, Welcome, good brother. What d'you think 
the hour ? 

Phi, Labouring for nine. 

Luc. So much ? 

Phi, Is not my Lord fcen yet ? 

Luc. Not yet. 

Phi, I wonder : he was wont to fhinc at feven. 

Luc, Ay, but the days aie waxed ftiortcr with him: 
You muft confider that a Prodigal's courfe 
Is like the fun's, but not like his recoverable, I fear ; 
'Tis deepeft winter in Lord Timon*s purlie ; 
That is, one may reach deep enough, and yet 
find little. 

Phi, I am of your fear for that. 

fit, I'll fliew you how t' obferve a ftrange event : 
Your Lord fends now for money. 

Hot* True, he does. 

fit. And he wears jewels now of Tsmcn^s gift^ 
jPtMT which I wait for morvey, 
Mrr Agusitt my Ikeart. 
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X«r. How ftraBge k Ihows, 
^Tmott in this fhoald pay more thaa he owea \ 
And e'en as if your Lord ihoiild wear rich jewels. 
And fend for money for 'em.. 

Ubt. I'm weary of this charge* die Gods can witnefs : 
I know, my Lord hath fpent of Timon*$ wealth ; 
ingratitude now makes it worfe than ftealth. 

Far. Yes, mine's three thoufand crowns : what's yoursf 

Lmc. Five thoufand. 

Far. 'Tis too much deep, and it (hould feem by tji' fum. 
Your mailer's confidence was above mine ; 
ElfCf furely» his had equall'd. 

Enter Flaminias. 

7'it. One of Lord Timon*s men. 

Luc. Flaminius ! Sir, a word : pray, is my JLoi4 
Ready to come forth ? 

Flam, No, indeed, he is not. 

Tit. We attend his Lordfliip ; pray, iignlfy fo much* 
* Flam. I need not tell him that, he knows you are 
too diligent. 

Etaer Flavius in a cloaks muffled, 

Lttc. Ha ! is not that his Steward muffled fo ? 
He goes away in a cloud : call him, call him. 

*nt. Do you hear. Sir— ^— 

Far. By your leave. Sir. 

Fla<v^ Wh^t do you a(k of me, my friend ? 

Tit. We wait for certain money here. Sir. 

Fla'v. If money were as certain as your waiting, 
*Twere fore enough. 

Why then prefcrrM you not your fums and bills. 
When your falfe mailers eat of my Lord's meat ? 
Then they would fmile and fawn upon his debts. 
And take down th' intereil in their glutt'nouS ma^n^; 
You do yourfelves but wrong to ilir me up. 

Let me pafs quietly : 

Believ't, my Lord and I have made an end ; • ^ 

1 have no more to reckon, he to fpend. 

Zsft. Ay, bat this anfwer will not {ent« > :^ 
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Fla'v* If 'twill not ferve, 'tis not fo bafe as you 5 
For you ferve knaves. \Exit, 

Far. How ! what does his cafhier'd woHhip mutter ? 

Tit. No matter, what — he's poor, and that's rerenge 
enough. Who can fpeak broader than he that Jut no 
houfe to put his head in ? fuch may rail agaihft great 
buildings. 

Entir Servilius. 

Tit, Oh, here's Servilius ; now we fhall have fome 
anfwer. 

Ser» If I might befeech you gentlemen, to repair 
fome other hour, I ihould derive much from'it. For 
take it of my foul. 

My Lord leans wond'roufly to difcontent : 
His comfortable temper has forfook him, 
He is much out of health, and keeps his chamber. 

Luc, Many do keep their chambers, are not lick : 
And if he be fo far beyond his health, 
Methinks, he fhould the fooner pay his debts. 
And make a clear way to the Gods. 

Ser, Good Gods! 

Tit. We cannot take this for an anfwer. 

Flam, [fwithin.'] Sewilius^ help — my Lord! my Lord. 

Enttr Timon, in a rage. 

7/>».What, are my doors oppos'd againft my paflage ? 
Have I been ever free, and mull my houie 
Be my retentive enemy, my goal ? 
The place, which I have feafted, does it now> 
Like all mankind, iliew me an iron-heart ? 

Luc. Put in now, Titus. 

Tit. My Lord, here's my bill. 

Luc. Here's mine. 

Var. And mine, my Lord. 

Cap. And ours, my Lord. 

Phi. And our bills. » 

Tim. Knock me down with 'em— ^cleave me to the 
^rdle. 
£uc. A/asf my Lord. 
^jm. Cut out my h^art in {um&« 
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Tit. Mine, fifty talents. 

Tim. Tell out my blood. 

hue. Fivt5 thoufand crowns, my Lord. 

Tim. Five thoufand drops pay that. 

What* yours ^and yours ? 

Far. My Lord 

Cap. My Lord— 

Tim. Here tear me» take me, and the Gods fall on you. 

Hor. 'Faith, I perceive, our mailers may throw their 
caps at their money ; thefe debts may be well call'd 
delperate ones^ for a mad man owes 'em. [Exeunt. 

Re-enter Timon and Flavius. 

Tim. They have e'en put my breath from me, the 
flaves. Creditors !; devils. 

Fla'v. My dear Lord, — 

Tim. What if it (hould be fo ? 

Flav. My dear Lord, 

Tim. I'll have it fo My fteward ! 

Fla'v. Here, my Lord. 

Tim. So fitly !- iGo, bid all my friends again^ 

Lucius, LucuUuSy and Sempronius^ All.— — — — • 
I'll once more feaft the rafcals. 

Flav. O my Lord ! 
You only fpeak from your diftra^d foul ; 
There's not {q much left as to furnilh out 
A moderate table. 

Tim. Be it not thy care : 
Go, and invite them all, let in the tide 
Of knaves once more : my cook and I'll provide. \Exi» 

SCENE changes to the Scnate-houfc. 

Senators y ^/r// Alcibiades. 

I 5«r.TV ^ Y Lord, you have my voice to't, the fault's 

IVl bloody ; 
'Tis neccflaj7 he Uiould die : 
NofbiDg emboldens £n fo much as merCY« * 
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2 Sen. Moft troe ; the law fhall brnife '^em. 

Jic, Health, honour, and compaffion Co the fenate ! 

I Sen, Now, captain. 

j^/c* I am an humUc (hitor to your virtues : 
For pity is the virtue of the law. 
And none but tyrants ufe it cruelly. 
It pleafes time and fortune to lie heavy 
4[Jpon a friend of imine, who in hot blood 
Hath ftept into the law, which is paft depth 
To thofe that wfthont heed do plunge into't. 
•He is a tnan, fetting his fault afide. 
Of virtuous honour, which buys out his fkult; 
Nor did he foil the fad with cowardife. 
But with a noble fury, and fair fpirit. 
Seeing hfe r^utatkm toech'd to death. 
He did oppofe his foe : 
And with Inch fober and unnoted paffion 
He did behave his anger ere 'twas fpent. 
As if he had but prov'd an argument. 

r Sen. Yoii tmoergo too ftrid a paradox, 
Striving to make an ugly deed Vobk fair : 
Your words have took fuch pains, as if they laboiir'4 
To bring Man-flaughter into form, fet quarrelHirg 
Upon the head of valour ; which, indeed. 
Is valour mif-begpt, and came into the world 
When feds and fa^iotw were but newly bom. 
He's truly vfdiarrt, thrtt can wifely fnifer 
The woril th^t man can breath«, and make Ws wrong 
His out-fides j Wear them like his rayment, carelefly; 
And ne'er pr=eftr his injuries to his heart. 
To bring it intfo danger. 
If wrongs be evils, and inforce us kill. 
What folly 'tis to hazard Hfe for ill ? 

JIc, My Lord, 

I Sen, You cannot make grofs fms look clear ; 
It is'-not Vklour lo revenge, but bear. 

jlc; My Lords, then, under favour, pardoc me, • 
Jfl [peak like a captain. 

Why do fond men expofe themfclve^ xoWtd^v ** 
And not endure "sM dureatuVng?^ tec^ \t^V , 
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ad let the foes ^oietly cut tbetr throats^ 

Ithout repugnancy ? but if there be 

ich valour in the bearing, what make we 

broad ? Why then, fnre, women are more valiant, 

bat ftay at home, if bearing carry it j 

he afsy more than the lion ; and the fellow, 

>aden with irons, wifer than the judge; 

wifdom be in fnff'ring. Oh, my Lords, 

i yon are great, be pitifully good : 

'ho cannot condemn rafhneis in cold blood ? 

kill, I grant, is fin's ext^eameft guft. 

It, in defence,— —by mercy, 'tismoftjuft. 

be in anger is impiety : 

It who is man, that is not angry ? 
'eigh but the crime with this. 
2 Sen. You breathe in vain. 
jf/c. In vain ? his fervice done 
t Ltueddgnum^ and Byzantium^ 
ere a fufftcient briber for his life. 

1 Sen. What's that ? 

Ale. 1 fay, my Lords, h*as done^fair fervice, 
id flain in battle many of your enemies ; 
ow full of valour did he bear himielf 
the lafl conflidt, and made plenteous wounds ? 

2 Sin. He has made too much plenty with 'em, 

e^s a fworn rioter ; he has a iin , * 

hat often drowns him, and take>^ valour priibnerv 
'ere there no foes, that were enough alone 

orercome him. In that beaftly ftuy 
e has been known to commit outrages^ 
ad cherifli factions. 'Tis inferred to as, 

U days are Ibul, and his drink dangerous. 

1 Sen^ He dies. 

JU. Hard fate ! he might have died in war. 
y Lords, if nOt for any parts in ham, ^ 
luHigSi his right arm might purchafe his own dine, 
id be in 4^t to none ;) yet inore to move yoa, . 
ifce my deferts to his, and jc^ii 'em b6tk% 
yitorJkBOw^ your reverend ages lovt 
Tuifjr, IV jp9Wn my viaories, 

G z ^t 
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My honours to you,on his good returns. 
If by this crime he owes the law his life, 
Why, let the war receive 't in valiant gore ; 
For law is flricl, and war is nothing more. 

I Sen. We are for law, he dies, urge it no more. 
On height of our difpleafure : friend, or brother. 
He forfeits his own blood, that fpills another. 

Jlc, Mull it be fo? it mull not be: {.; 

My Lords, I do befeech you, know me. 

z Sen, How ? 

Alc» C^ll me to your remembrances. 

3 Sen. What! 

Jlc, I cannot think, but your age hath forgot me ; 
It could not clfe be, I fhould prove fo bafe. 
To fue, and be deny'd fuch common grace. 
My wounds ake at you. 

1 Sen* Do you dare our anger ? 
'Tis in few words, but fpacious in cffedl : \ 

We banifli thee for ever. 

Jk, Banifh me! . ^ 

Baniih your dotage, banifh ufury. 
That make the fenate ugly. • 

I Sen. If, after two day's Ihine, -///>5»^/rj contains thee. 
Attend our weightier judgment. 
And, (not to fwell our fpirit,) 
He fliall be executed prei'ently. [Exeunt* 

Ale, Gods keep you old enough, that you may live 
Only in bone, that none may look on you I 
I'm worfe than mad ; I have kept back their foes. 
While they have told their money, and let out 
Their coin upon large intereft ; I myfelf. 

Rich only in large hurts. All thofe, for' this ? 

Is this the balfam that the ufuring fenate 
Pours into captains wounds ? ha ! banilhment ? | 

It comes not ill : I hate not to be bai^ilht. 
It is a caufe worthy my fpleen and fury, ' « 

rMiat I may ftrike at Athens, I'll cheer up \ 

My difcontented troops, and lay for hearts; 
'Tis honour with moft lands lo be at odds ; " j 

Soldiers as little fhould brook vitoiv^^i ^^Qi^\"t» \E»w^, ' 
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S C EN E charges to T im oii's' Hcufe.^ ^ 

Enter dinjirs Senators , at federal doors, 

I Sm.^ i^HE good time of the day to you, Sir. 

X . 2 SeH, I alfa wiih it to you : I think, this 
hononrable Lord did but try us this other day. ■ ./f 

I Sen, Upon that were my thoughts tiring, whe^ 
we encountred. I hope, it is qot fo- low with him^-^As 
he made it feem ib the trial of his feveral friends. 

z Sennit, (hould not be, by the perfuaiion of his ntw 
feafting. ■ • > 

1 Sen. I (hould think fo : he hath fent me an earned 
inviting, which many my near occafions did urge m^to 
put off: but he hath conjur'd me beyond them, and I 
mnfl needs appear. 

2 Sen, In like manner was I in debt to my im)>ortan$ite 
bnfinefs; but he would not hear- my excufe. 1-am forVy> 
when he fent to borrow of me, that my provifion was out. 

1 Sen, I am iick of that grief too, as 1 undcrfland 
how all things go. ; 

2 Sen, Every man's here fo. What would he have 
borrowed oi you ? , 

1 Sen. A thoufand pieces. . . 

2 Sen, A thoufand pieces ! 
I Sen. What of you ? 

3 Sen. He fent to me. Sir here he comes. 

Enter Timon and Attendants. 

Tim, With all my heart, gentlemen boili — and 
how fare you ? 

1 Sen. Ever at the befl, hearing well of yourLordfliip. 

2 Sen. The fwallow follows not fumiper more wil- 
lingly, than we your Lordfhip. 

Tim. Nor more willingly leaves winter : fuch fumnier- 

birds are men Gentlemen, our dinner will not re-' 

compence this lon§ ftay : feaH your ears with the mufick 
a while; if they wjJl fare fo harlhly as oii\iitxxum^<tN!% 
Atwdji we /hall to't prefently. 

G ^ \^e 
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t Sim I hope, it remains not unkindly with ycmr 
lordflupt that I tetum^d you an empty mefiengcr. 
' 'ttm, O Sir, let it not trouble you. 
% Sim. M]^ noble JU>rd. 
^i^ Ah, my good friend; what cheer? 

% ^m Mbft hoBOUPabfe Lord, Fm e*en fick of fliame,, 
Aai when your lordihip t^ocher day fent to me, I wa^ 

9fa». Thisk Boe •o't, Sir. 

2 Sht. IfyoofMtfen^ bottwo houri before ■ ■ 
I9bi Let k^BOt ember y9va belter i^emembmoe. 

Cmntf firing in all together. 
;i4bi. A!lcov«r^ddf4ie»! 
# 5br^ Royal cheer, I wairaoe yoi». 
5 Jh^ Boubf netf tiiet, if money and tho* feaAs ettk. 

-yeld it. 
j-JSnr. Bow dk^vou-? whatS the new•^ 

15hr. Akibiadifr w baniihM r hear you of it> 
'ot^. jSdkhde% banifli'd ! 
5 Stn. *ri« ib, be fiire of it. ' 
\Seu. How? how? 
a ^^. I pray you, upon what ? 
Thn. My wprthy friends, will you draw neer ? 

3 ^^. I'll tell ye more anon. Here's a noble feaft towards 
2 Sen. This is the old man fUH. 
j5if».Wiirt hold? will'thold? • 

2 Sen, It does, but time will, and fo 

3 5^». I do conceive. 

^inu Each man to his ftool,. with that (pur as he 
would to the lip of his mjftrefs : your diet (hall be in ^11 
places alike. Make not a city-feafl of it^ to let the meat 
cool ere we can agree upon the firft place. Sit, £t. 

The Gods require our thanks. 

You great ^enefoBorsx fpHnkk our ficitty *with thanks 

fidnefs. For your (nvn gifts make your/el*ves pr£ns*d\ but 

re/er*uefliH to gh/e, left ymir Deities be Jeffifed. Lend t§ 

each man enough y that tme need not lend to another. For 

^^e^our Godheads to borronv of nuriy men <wOuld ferfak§ 

/A* GfJs. Mai/g the mat bilavcd^ m«r« xhatt tW m«n tin 
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gi<ves it. Let no affemify of t^wenty hi without a: f^ore ,of 
villains. If there Jit tnvehje women at the table^ hi 0\ 
dozen of them he as they are — the reft of your fe^Sf^O 
GoJsy the fenators of Athens, together with the comsifpn 
lag of people y ivhat is amifs in them^ jou GodSf maie/uitM* 
bk for deftruQion. For thefe my friends " as tfoey 

art to me nothings fo in nothing ol^s them, and #p ^9ijbii(tg 
are they ^welcome, ... s..A% 

Uncover, dogs, and lap. . j/^^. 

Some fpeak. What does his Lordfhip ipeaA I .V 

Some other. I know not. 

Tim. May you a better feaft never behold, , ^ y 
You knot of mouth-friends : fmoke,andluk^warib\K^^« 
Is your perfection. This is 7i«a»'s laft ; 1 A . ^, ^ 
"Wh0 ftuclfi a^id fpaHfled yott,>yi^ fl^ttcrips^^, • ]^^y, ^ 
Waibtf it o^T, and fprinkles in yoilr faces 
Yoar reaking villany . Live loath 'd, an4.img> 
Moft fmiling, i^oMh, detefted oars^fites,, •: ^^,^ ^ 
Courteous deHroyers, affable wplves, meet bear^\^ 
You fools of fortune, trencher-friends, time-Jjies^' '.^ 
Cap-and-knee flaves, vapors, and minute-ja^ks ^^^{1^5) 
Of man and beaft the infinite in^l^y , .1 • [^> ^ 

Croft you quite o'er! what, doft thou go? * y 

Soft, take thy phyfiek firft — r— tjwu too— and thbu-ps 

\Throwing the dijhes at thern,. and drives, *eni oittn. 
Stay, I will lend thee money, borrow none. 
What ! all in motion ? henceforth be np feaft, 
Whereat a villain's not a welcome gueft. 
Bam houfe, iink Aihensy henceforth hated be 
Of Timon, man, and all humanity ! [EjKit. 

(i^ ''^'^~' and minuti Jacks 

Of Man and Beaji, the infinite Mala(^ 

Cruft you quite o'erij In what Senft could the Senators be 
called minute Jacks 01 Man and Beaftf The Poet jnfl before calls them- 
Vapours i and ceitainly means to enforce that Ima£.e, by faying, 
they were Jacjcs not of a Minute's Truft, or Dependence. Then what 
couU the itifinite Malady fignify, without fomething fubjoined tOK 
give ns a clearer Idea of it ? As I point the Paffiige, it plainly means,' 
Maj the whole Catalogue, the infinite Numbet of 0'\^cm^^\%) vVtl 
hayeererJnrMded either Man or Bcaf^, all bt jo\ntA\o ^\*.%>i^^wx» 

G 4. Rt-entw 
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Re-enter the Senators, 

1 Sen, How now, my Lord? ? 

2 Sen. Know you the quality of Lord Tlmonh furj I 

3 Sen, Pfha ! did you fee my cap ? 

4 Sen, Pve loft my gown. 

1 Sen. He's but a mad Lord, and nought but humour 
fwayshim. He gave me a jewel th' other day, and now 
he has beat it out of my cap. Did you fee my jewels 

2 Sen. Did you fcjC my cap ? 

3 Sen. Here 'tis. 

4 Sen, Here lies my gown. 

1 Sen. Let's make no ftay. 

2 Sen. Lord Timon's mad. 

3 Sen. I feel't upon my bones. 

4 Sen. One day he gives us diamonds, next day ftonej. 

lExnntm 



A C T IV. 
SCENE, without the walls of Athens. 

Enter T i M o n. 

LET me. look back upon thee, O thou wall, - 
That girdleft in thofe wolves ! dive in the carth> 
And fence nol Athens! Matrons, turn incontinent} 
Obedience fail in children ; flaves and fools 
Pluck the grave wrinkled Senate from the bench, ;, 
And minifter in their Heads : to general filths 
Convert o'th' inftant, green Virginity ! 
Do't in your parents' eyes. Bankrupts, hold faft ; 
Rather than render back, out with ypur knives, (j6) 

(i6) Bankrupts, holdfafi, ^ ^ . . . . ^^ 

Rather than render back ; out with your Knives, 

Aiidcut ycurTrufierf tbroa^.l • Thus has this.Paflage hith^ 

fceen moil abfuriJly pointed j even by th^ jtoetic^l.^ditor^, Mr. Rowe^ 

9nd Mr. Pope, I had reformed" the Pointing j but aij^ howcVer, to 

make m/ AcJbiowledgmcnts to fotne'oOTiwi»tettsT}Wtfitivwi>'wto by 

Letter advifcd m« to-itomt it as l;b«iv«^Aofa'WtOaLtT«% •• * ■*» 
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And cut your trufters' throats. Bound fenrants, ileal ». 

Large-handed robbers your grave mailers are. 

And pili by law. Maid, to thy mailer's bed j 

Thy miilrefs is o'th' brothel. Son of iixteen. 

Pluck the lin'd crutch from thy old limping iire. 

And with it beat his brains out ! Fear and piety» 

Religion to the Gods, peace, juflice, truth » 

Domeilick awe, night-reil, and iieighbourhood^ 

Inilrudlion, manners, myileries and tradeSy 

Degrees, obfervances,- cuftoms and laws. 

Decline to your con funding contraries ! 

And yet confufion live ! — Plagues, incident to men. 

Your potent and infectious fevers heap 

On Athensy ripe for ilroke ! Thou cold Sciatica^ 

Cripple our fenators, that their limbs may halt 

As lamely as their manners. Lufl and liberty 

Creep in the minds and marrows of our youto^ 

That 'gainil the ftream of virtue they may ftrive> 

And drown themfelves in riot ! Itches, blains^ 

Sow all the Athenian bofoms, and their crop 

Be general leprofy j breath infeft breath. 

That their fociety (as their friendfhip) may 

Be merely poifon. Nothing I'll bear from thee. 

But nakednefs, thou deteilkble town \ 

Take thou that too, with multiplying banns ; 

Timon will to the woods, where he fhall iind 

Th' unkindeil beail much kinder than mankind. 

The Gods confound (hear me, ye good Gods all) 

Th' Athenians both within and out that wall : 

And' grant, as Timon grows, his hate may grow. 

To the whole race of mankind, high and low ! [ExiU 

SCENE charges to T i m O n's Houfe:. 

Enter Flairitts, *with ttve or three Servants^ 

l5. TT Ear you, good mailer fteward,where's our mailer? 
jLl'Are we undone, cafl off, nothing remaining ? 
FAw. Alack, my M\oyf$y what (houULlt^L"^ Xo^i^'^t- 
Let me baitedtded by the righteoos Gods> 



I 9m as poor as yoa. 

I Serv, Such a houfe broke ! 
So noble a maJtu fall'ii ! all gone ! and not 
One friend to take his fortune by the arm. 
And TO along with him ? 

a Strnf. As we do turn our backs 
From our companion, thrown into his grave,. 
So his familiars to his buried fortunes 
Slink all away ; leave their falfe vows with him> 
Like empty puHes pick'd : and his poor ielf, 
A dedicated beggar to the air^ 
With his difeafe of allwlhun'^d poverty,. 
%yalks, like contempt^ alone.-— —More of our fell 

Enter other Servoftts* 

Flav, All broken implements of a ruin'd houA 
3 Ser<u. Yet do our hearts wear Timon^s^ livery,. 
That fee I by our faces ; we are fellows ftill, 
Serving alike in forrow.. Leak'd is our bark. 
And Ave poor mates, ibnd on the dying deck,. 
Rearing the fur|[es threat : we muft all^part 
Into the fe&o£air.. 

Fla<v» Qoojd fellows ali» 
The lateft of my Wealth I'll (hare amongfl you,. 
Whcre-evet we fhall meet, for Timon*^ lake. 
Let's yet be lellows : ihake our heads, and fay,. 
(As 'twere a knell unto our mafter's fortunes) 
We have fcen better days. Let each take fomc 
Nay. put out all your handB ; not one word more, 
Thtis part we rich in forrcw, parting poor. 

[Hegiijes thetfi money ; they embrace, mid part ft'veraH 
Qihy the ftrft wretchedneis- that glory brings u^ ! 
Who would not wifh to be from wealth exempt,. 
Since riches point to mifery and contempt ? 
Who'd be fo mock'd with glory, as to live 
But in adrcamof fricndfliip ? / 

To have his pomp, ami all what Hate compounds. 
But only painted,, like \iis. varnifb'd friends ! 
Poor hoBcd Lord i brought low by hx% owa hearty 
Uodoite by goodaff^ ; fiiang^ \kl^v^\A«)i^^ ^ 
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When ivsui's worfl is, he does too Jaueh good. 

Who then dares to be h^f (b kind again ? 

For bounty, that makes Gods, does fiill mar men. 

My deareft Lord, bleft to be mod: accurs'df ^ 

Rich only to be wretched j thy great fortunes 

Are made thy chief afflidions* Alas, kind Lord ! 

He's flung in rage from this ungrateful ieat 

Of monflrous friends : nor has he with Kim to 

Supply his life, or that which can cqpamand it : ' 

I'll follow and enquire him out. • 

1^11 ever ferve his mind with my beft will ; 

Whilft I have gold, I'll be his ftcward fliU. [Exitl 

S CEU E, the Woods. 

Enter Timon. 

7//w./^Blefled, breeding fun, draw from the earth 

V>/ Rotten humidity : below thy lifter's orb 
Infe£l the air. Twinn'd brothers of one womb, 
Whofe procreation, refidence, and birth 
Scarce is divident, touch with feveral fortunes ; 
The greater fcorns the lefler. Not ev'n nature. 
To whom all fores lay fiege, can bear great fortune' 
But by contempt of nature. , 

Raife me this beggar, and denude that Lord, (17) 
The fenator fhall bear contempt hereditary, 
The beggai- native honour : 
It is the pafture lards the weather's fides, (18) 

Tte 

(17) Raife me tbli Beggar, and dtoy^ that Lord,"} "Whwe is th« 
Senfe and Engl.fi of denft that Lnrd? Deny him what? What prcr 
ceding Nvun is there;^ to which the Pronoun // is to be i^eferred } , 
And it would be abfurd to think the Poet meant, deay to raifs 
that Lord. Tht 'At^itbejis muft be, let Fortime raife this Beggar/ 
and let her fl/ipy and (Z^jfjbo;/ that Lonl tif. alihis Pomp and Orna- 
Btents^ &£i,^fiti\ch ^enfeifi cbrnplcAted by tbis ililght Alteratiop,- 

^—^'"amid^n^^^tJbatLorjsl^ . lAt^ Wat burton* 

{i%) JphM^wn'hnrdi ibe;it%^r\fiid^ T^^h^ X\»m.^ ., 
lors have oj^eA^^ji'^i^c^ J^Q^t\\X\Qi^ at ^h^^W^ fcc^^'^^^^^'. 
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The want that makes him lean. Who dares, who dares^ 

In purity of manhood ftand upright. 

And fay, this man's a flatterer ? if one be. 

So arc they all, for every greeze of fortune 

Is fmoothM by that below. The learned pate 

Ducks to the golden fool : All is oblique ; 

There's nothing level in our curfed natures. 

But dircft villany. Then be abhorr'd. 

All feafts, focietiesy and throngs of men ! 

His fcmblable, yea, himfelf, Tmon difdains.*— - 

Deilrudlion phang^ mankind ! Earth, yield me roots I 

[Digging the earih*, 
Who feeks for better of thee, fawce his palate 

V/ith thy moll operant poifon! What is here? 

Gold ? yellow, glittering, precious gold ? 

l^-o, Gods, I am no idle votarift. 

Roots, yoa clear heav'ns ! thus much of this will make 

Black> whitest fair, foul; wrongs right;. 

Bafe, noble: old, young; coward, valiants 

You Gods I why this ? what this ? you Gods '• why, this 

Will lug your priefts and fervants from your fides : 

Pluck ftout mens' pillows from below their heads. 

This yellow Have 

Will Knit and break religions ; blefs th* accurs'd j 

Make the lioar leprofy ador'd ; place thieves. 

And give them title, knee, and approbation,^ 

With fenatbrs oh the bench: this is it. 

That makes the wappen'd widow wed again ; 

Sl^e whom the fpittle-houfe, and ulcerous fores 

Would caftthe gorge at, this embalms and fpicea 

To xh^Jj^il day again. Come, damned earth» 

But ^Aair^vrr meaat a quite different Thing: and having, like ft 
:^oGb]o w I ire:, made a fmart ObferiratiuD> he illuAjaiM it b][ ft 
(uuilixude tiius : 

Jt h the Psfturt lards the Weather'* Sidit,. 
The jyant that maket him lean* 

And the Similitude is extreamly beautiful, as eonveying this A* 

ifi-frai ReBe^ion-f there U no- more Difference betMreen Man flbd: 

JUao m rhe Mcem of f«i^Tfi«i\ qk (tytrs^x ^^JBw««^ rhaa b^ 
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Thou common whore of mankind, that pat'fl odds- 
Among the rout of nations, I will make thee 
Do thy right nature.— [jt/tfrci^ afar offJ] Ha, a drum ? 
thou'rt quick. 

But yet I'll bury thee thou'lt go, (ftrong thief) 

When gouty keepers of thee cannot fland 

Nay, flay thou out for earneft. {Keeping fame g^ld^ 

Enter Alcibiades <wtth drum and fife in 'warlike manner , 
and Phrynia and Timandra. 

Ale. What art thou there ? fpeak. 

Tim, A beaft, as thou art. Cankers gnaw thy heartj^ 
For fhewing me again the eyes of man ! 

Ale. What is thy name ?' is man fo hateful to thec> 
That art thyfelf a man ? 

7/Vw. I am Mifanthrepos^ and hate mankind.. 
For thy part, I do wiAi thou wert a dog. 
That I might love thee fomething. 

Ale, I know thee well : 
But in thy fortunes am unlearnM, and ftrange. 

Tim, I know thee too, and more than that I know thec> 
I not dcfire to know. Follow thy drum. 
With man's blood paint the ground ; gules, gales ;~-» 
Religious canons, civil laws are cruel ; 
Then what fhould war be ? this fell whore of thine 
Hath in her more deftrudion than thy fword. 
For all her cherubin look. 

Pbry, Thy lips rot off! 

Tim. I will not kifs thee, then the tot retorna 
To thine own lips again. 

Ale. How came the noble Timon to this change ? 

Tim. As the moon does, by wanting light to give : 
But then -renew I could not, like the moon ; 
There were no funs to borrow of. • . 

Ale. Noble Timon, what friendfhip may I do thee ? 

Tim. None, but to maintain my opinion. 

Ale. What is it» Ttmon ? 

Tim.. Promife me friendfhip, but perform none, (ftKo^ 
\%n]xjiotptomfe, the Gods.plague tlvcc„ fo^ OEk<)w%xx.j(^ 
-•- dftboa dbAlwform;^5;Qi35p^^^)^^ 
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Ale. I have keard in fome fort of thy miferies. 

Tim. Thou faw*ft them when I had profperity. 

Jk. I fee them now, then was a bleifed time. , 

Tim. As thine is now, held with a brace of harlots. 

Timau. Is this th' Athenian minion, whom the world 
Voic'd fo regardfully ? . * 

^ Tim,, Art thou Timandra ? 

Timan. Yes. 

Tim. Be a whore ftill : they love thee not, that ufe thee : 
Give them difeafes, leaving with thee their luft : 
Make ufe of thy falt-hours,. feafon the ilaves 
For tubs and baths, bring down the rofe-cheek'd youth 
To ih' tub-faft, and the diet. (19) 

Timan. Hang thee, monfter ! 

Ak. Pardon him, fweet Timandra y for his wits. 
Are drown'd and loft in his calamities. 
I have but little gold of late, brave Timon^ 
The want whereof doth daily make revolt 
In my penurious band. I heard and griev'd, • 
How curfed Athens, mindlefs of thy worth. 
Forgetting thy great' deeds, when neighbour dates. 
But for thy fword and fortune, trod upon them 

Tim. I pr'ythee, beat thy drum, and get thee gone. . 

Ale, I am thy friend, and pity thee, dear Timom. 

Tim. How doft thou pity him,, whom thou doft trouble ? 

Tad rather be alone. 

\ 

(19) To the Fubfaft, and the Dia.^ One might make a very lon^ 
and vain Search, yet not be able to meet with' this prepofterout Word 
Fubfafit which has iiotwithftanding pdiTed current with a}l the ldi« 
tors. The Author is alluding to the Luu Venerea, and its £0e^' • 
At that Time, the Cure of H ^^9 )>etformed either by GaiaiacMm, or 
Mercurial Unions : and in both Cafes the Patient was kept up rery 
warm and clofe ; that in the fir^ Application the Sweat migoVlbt' ^ 
promoted J and left, in the other, he fliould take Cold,. which vns 
fatal. " The Regimen /or the Courfe of Guaiaeum (fays Dr. Frieni^ 
« in his Hifl. of Piyjkky Vol. II. p. 3?o.) was at firft ^aogely cjij- 4 
^ cumftantial j and fo rigeieus, that the Patient was put ii)tft a, 4 
'^ Dungeon in order to make him fweac ; and in that manner, as. , 
^ Fallopiui exprefTes it^ t^be Bones and the very man hi|nfelf was , 
^ macerated,** As for the UnSfioriy it was fomctimes continued ^V.^^ 
tklrty-feven days j (as he obfcrve?, ^, /^t 5."^ ^^Jl^^^A^^vVi^^^^lvgicP,. 1 
rJurzKiKflariiyaacatfaordiiury Jiyrmtnuxt««»4.' W^WvrWMM. 
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Why, fare thee well, 

gold for thee. 
. Keep it^ I cannot eat it. 

When I have laid proud Athens on a heap— » 
. Warr'ft thou 'gainit Athens? 

Ay, TimofLy and have caufe. 
. The Gods confound them all then in thy conqaeft^ 
Fter, thee, when thou hail conquered I 

Why me, Timon ? 
. That by killing of villains 
waft bom to conquer my conn try ^ 
s thy gold. Go on,, here's gold, go on ; 
i planetary plague, when JoHje 
'er fome high-vicM city hang his poifon 
dck air : Let not thy (word fkip one,. 
5t honour 'd age for his white heard, 
an ufurer. Strike me the matron, 
er habit only that is honcft, 
V% a bawd. Let not the virgin- s cheek 
foft thy trenchant fword ; for thofc milk-paps,, 
hrough the window-lawn boreatmens' eyes, (20}; 
»t within the leaf of pity writ ;, 
im down horrible traitors.. Spare not the babe,. 

dimpled fmiles from fool& exhau^ their mercy %, 

it a baftard, whom the oracle 
loabtfully pronouncM thy throat fh;all cat, 
lince it fans remorfe. Swear againft objeds, 
[Bour on thine ears, and on thine eyes \ 

proof, nor yells of mothers, maids, nor babes^, 
gilt of prieft in holy veftments bleeding,. 
>ierce a jot. There's gold to pay thy foldiers*. 
large confuiion ; and,., thy fury fpent, 
iiH&d. be thyfelf l ipeak nQt, be gone. 

^tbat thru^' the Window-barn Ure at Mat' t Eyes,"] I cannot 
■lean imagine^ what Idea our wife Editors had of a Virgin's- 
iro* a Wmdowbarh : which, I am- fatisfted, muft be a cor-^ 
iding. In fliort, the Poet is alluding to the decent Cuftoov 
ime of the Women covcring4^«w Necki and Bof«^s either 
wwM,.or Cyprus', both which bc'iAg Xn^l^M«tlX> >^ "^^^^ 

"• •• • — • gj^: 
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Ale, Haft thoa gold yet ? 
I'll take the gold thou giv'ft me, not thy counfeL 

TV. Doft thou,or doft thou not, heav'n's curfe upon thee! 

Both, Give us fome gold, goodTimoix.* haft thoa more ? 

Tim, Enough to make a whore forfwear her trade. 
And to make whole a bawd, (21) Hold lip, you flata. 
Your aprons mountant \ you're not othable. 
Although, I know, you'll fwear ; terribly fwear 
Into ftrong (hudders, and to heav'nly agues, 
Th' immortal Gods that hear you. Spare yotu* oaCbs ; 
I'll truft to your conditions, be whores ftill. 
And he whofc pious breath feeks to convert you^ 
Be ftrong in whore, allure him, burn him up. 
Let your clofe 6re predominate his fmoke. 
And be no turn-coats : yet may your pains-fix months 
Be quite contrary. Make falfe hair, and thatch. 
Your poor thin roofs with burdens of the dead, 
(Some that were hang'd, no matter :—) 
Wear them, betray with them ; and whore on ftill : 
Paint 'till a horfe may mire upon your face ; 
A pox of wrinkles ! 

Both, Well, more gold what then ? 

Believe, that we'll do any thing for gold. 

7/Vw. Comfumptions fow 
In hollow bones of man, ftrike their iharp fhint. 
And mar mens' fpurring. Crack the lawyer's VQice» 
That he may never more falfe title plead. 
Nor found his quillets fhrilly. Hoar the Flamtm^ 
That fcolds againft the quality of fleih» 

fax) And to make Hfhort a Bawd] The Power of Gold, Isdced, m^ 
be fuppoTcd great, that can make a Whore forfake her Tkade ; bnt 
what mighty Difficulty was there in making a Whore turn B^wd^ 
And yet, *tis plain, here he is defcribing tha mighty Power of Gold* 
He had before (hewn, how Gold can perfuade to any Villatoy ; he 
now {hews that it has flill a greater Force, and can even turn frdU, 
Vice to the Praftice, or, at leaft,. the Semblance of Virtue. Wc muft 
therefore read, to reftore Senfe to our Author;^ 

And to wiake whole a Bawd' 

i. e. not only to make her qu\vh«t Ci^va%» ^^^x^tveb^ reftore htt 
to Repuutiou^ ^, Wtfl^iA* 
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And not l)elievcs himfelf. Down with the nofe, 
Down with it flat ; take the bridge quite away 
Of him, that his particular to forefee 
Smellsfromthegen'ralweal.Makecurl'dpate ruffians bald^ 
And let the unfcarr'd braggarts of the war 
Derive fome pain from you. Plague all; 
That your aflivity may defeat, and quell 

The fource of all ereftion. There^s more gold. 

Do you damn others, and let this damn you. 
Arid ditches grave you all ! 

BdthMore counfcl with more money, bounteous Timonl 

^im. More whore, more mifchief, firft; I've givea 
you earneft. 

jtk. Strike up the drum towards Athens ; farewcl, Timonz 
If I thrive well, 1*11 vifit thee again. 

Tim. If I hooc well, I'll never fee tbcc more. 

Jlc, I never aid thee harm. 

Tim. Yes, thon fpok*ft well of me. 

Jlc. CalPft thou that harm ? 

Tim, Men daily find it. Get thee hence, away* 
And take thy beagles with thee. 

Jlc. We but offend him : ftrike. ^ 

[£;r^«/f/ Alcibiad. Phryn. iiff^Timand* 

Tim, That nature, being fick of man's unkindaefs^^. 
Should yet be hungry ! Common mother, thou 
Whofc womb unmeafurable, and infinite breaft 
Teemsy and feeds all ; oh thou ! whofe felf-fame mietal. 
(Whereof thy proud child, arrogant man, is puft) 
Engenders the black toad, and adder blue. 
The gilded newt, and eyelefs venom'd worm : 
With all th' abhorred births below crifp heav'n. 
Whereon Hyperion^s quick'ning fire doth ihine; 
Yield him, who all thy human fons does hate. 
From forth thy plenteous bofom, one poor root 1 
Enfear thy fertile and conceptions womb ; 
Let it no more bring out ingrateful man. 
Go great with tygers, dragons, wolves and bears» 
Teem with new monflers, whom thy upward face 
Hath to the marbJed man/ion all above 
Never pre/eate d O, a root' dcajt i!fc^xCiiL%\ 
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Dry up thy marrows, veins, and plough-torn Idas, 
Whereof ingrateful man with liqu'rifh draughts. 
And morfels unftioas, greafes his pure mind» 
That from it all confideration flips* ■ ■ 

Enter Apemantus» 

More man ? pla^ ! plague ! 

Apim. I was direded hither. Men report. 
Thou doft affed my manners, and doft ufe them. 

Tim. 'Tis then, becaufe thou do& not keep a dog 
Whom I would imitate ; confumptioa catch thee I 

jfyan. This is in thee a nature but afieded, 
^ poor' tinman^ imdlancholy, fprung 
From chanee of fortune. Why this ipadc ? thi4 place? 
This flave-Tike habit, and thde loolp of care ? 
Thy Batterers y^t wear filky drink wiae^ lie foftj^ 
Hug their diCnA*4 perfbmes, and hfirc forgot 
That ever Ts'mom was: ^axne not thuiie w^edif> {^z)^ 
By putting on the canning of a carper. 
Be thou a flatt're^ now, and ieek to thrive 
By that which has undone thee ; hinge thy knee» 
And let his very breath, whom thou'lt obiervc;, 
Bbw off thy cap; praife his mod vicious ftrain,. 
And call it excellent. Thou waft told thus : 
Thou gav'ft thine ears, like tapfUrs, that bidwelgonff 
To knaves, and all approachers : 'Tis moft jnft 
That thou turn rafcal : hadft thou wealth again, 
Rafcals (hould have't. Do not afTume my likenefs. 

Tim. Were 1 like thee, I*d throw away myfelf. 

Jpem. Thoa'ft caft away thyfelf, being like tkyfelf* 
So lon^ a mad-man, now a fool. What, think'ft thoa, 

(%z) Shame rut tbeje Woods 1 But bow did 7/moft any more fliaroe 
the Woods by aiTuming the Chara£ter of a Cynick, than Apemmau 
ilid ? the Poet certainly meant to make Apemanttu fay, Don't dU'-« 
grace this Garb^ which thou haft oT\\y afeShd to aflumej and t» 
fieem the Creature thou art not by nature, but by the Force aad 
Compuliion of Poverty. We muft therefore reAore, 

■ Shame not thefe Weeds, 

jfpemantus, in feveral otltei Pskfia^jjca oi xJolft^wftRvW^ViMfcuM hifflwith 
Jbil ChuiMfi of Gash. _^ 
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That tides bleak air, thy boiHeroas chamberlain. 

Will pat thy (hirt on warm? will thefe.moift trees> 

That have oitt-liv'd the eagle^ page thy hetb» 

And ikip whea thou point'ft out I will the cold brook,, 

Canded with ice, ' cawdle thy morning tafte 

To cure thy o'er-night's fur&it ? Call the creatmres» 

Whofe naked natures live in all the fpieht 

Of wreakful heav'a, whofe bare onhoaicd inmk t^ 

To the confliiUng elements expos'd. 

^fwer mere oattue ; bid theHt fialtcc tfiee i 

ai thmx ihalt find— — 

Tim. A fool of thee ;. dcf act. 

4ff»' I k^re thee better tiow» th«hf 'er X iH^ 

Tim. I hate thee worfe. 

Jfem. Why? 

Tim. Thou fiatt'wft m&x%. \ ' ■' 

4^. I filter not j, bat fay;., tlitti fit a C&:ftiC U 

9mf, WhydoftthooiiiBtekiDeowt? 

-A«w. To veac thee* . ., -^ »; \* 

Tim, Alwaya a viHaJu's office, or t fiwFk.. 
Do'il pleafe tkyfelf ia't i (23.1 \ ''' 

rJiw. What! a knave toa? ^1 

Jfem. If thou didft.put this four .cc^i kubil QHt A 

To, <;2ifligate ihy pride^ 'twere weU;, but thoa 

Doft it eaforcedly : ' thouMft Courtier be» 

Wert thou not beggar^ Willing mifery 

Out-lives incertain poixxp ; is crown'd befoi:e : 

The one is filling ftill, never compleat; 

(«3) Tim. A^wfys a VUldirTi Ogice or a FooTu 

. Apem. jly. 

Tim. What ! a knave too f J Mr. Warhuptm proporcf a Cpf- 
tt&Mik here^ whicb^, tho' it oppofes the Reading of all the printed 
Copies, has great Juftnefs and Propriety in it. He vroulil read \ 

What I and know't foo ? 
The Rcafoning of the Text, as it iUnds in the Books, is, in 
fonne fort, concluding backward: or rather making a Knavt^ ^^^ 
Ktliain^ Office different : which, furcly, is abfurd. The Correaioo 
quite removes the Abfurdity, and gives this feixfibU ¥,>tV>>i\R.^» 
•* What! Da'/? theit^gaje thjUf m mtxing ««, siiiA^X ^%^iMDfc 
^ XBvtf ^Mw ittQbQ the O&c of a yiUa'iA or F«»/%** -^ 
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The other, at high wiih : Beft ftates, contentlefs. 
Have a diftrafted and moll wretched Being ; 
Worfe than the worftj. content. 
Thou (houldft defire to die, being miferable. 

Tim, Not by J)is breath, that is more miferable. 
Thou art^a flave, v/hom fortune's tender arm 
Wifh favour never -clalpt; but bred a dog. 
Hadft thou, like us, from our firft fwath proceeded 
Through fweet. degrees that this brief world aBFords, 
To fuch, as vfi2i,y the paflive drilgs of it 
Freely command ; thou would ft have plung'd thyfelf 
In general riot, melted down thy youth 
In different beds of luft, and never learn'd 
The icyprecepts of refpeft, but followed 
.The fugar'd game before thee. But rayfelf. 
Who had the world as my confeAionary, 
The mouths, the tongues, the eyes, the hearts of jilto 
At duty, more than 1 could frame employments ; 
That numberlefs upon me ftuck, as leaves . • 
Do on the" oak ; have with one winter's brufh 
Fall'n from their boughs, and left me open, \ifst 
For ^vtry ftorm that blows. I to bear this. 
That never knew but better, is fome burden. 
Thy' nature did commence in fufPrance, time 
Hath made thee hard in't. Why ihouldft thou hate men 
They never flatter'd thee. What haft thou giv'n ? 
If thou wilt curie, thy father, that poor rag, 
Muft be thy fubjeft ; who in fpight put fluff 
To fome fhe-beggar, and compounded thee 
Poor rogue hereditary. Hence 1 be gone— - 
If thou hadft not been born the worft of men. 
Thou hadft been knave and flatterer.- 
Apem. Art thou proud yet ? 
Tim, Ay, that I am not thee. 
Atem. I, that I was no pr6digal. 
Tim, I, that I am one now. 
Were all the wealth I have, fhut up in thee, 
I'd give thee leave to hang it. Get thee gone— — 
That the whole life of Athtm yjw^ m tlus I 
Tius would I eat it. \TE.ttiwi^ ^ 7 
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Jlpfn. Here, I will mend thy fcaft. 

Tim, Firft mend my company, take away thyfelf* 

Apem, So I ihall mend my own, by th' hack of thine. 

Tim, 'Tis not well mended fo, it is but botcht ; 
If not, I would it were. 

Aiem, What would ft thou have to Jthem ? 

Tim, Thee thither in a whirlwind ; if thou wilt^ 
Tell them there, I have gold ; look, fo I have. 

Jpem, Here is no ufe for gold. 

Tim, The beft and trueft : 
For here it ileepS, and does no hired harm. 

Jpem, Where Jy'ft o'nights, Timon ? 

Tim, Under that's above me. 
Where feed'ft thou o'days, Apemantus ? 
. Apem, Where my ftomach finds meat; or rather, 
where I eat \t, 

Tim, 'Would poifon were obedient, and knew my mind! 

Apem^ Where wouldft thou fend it ? 

^im. To (awce thy diflies. 

Apem, The middle of humanity thou never kneweft, 
but the extremity of both eiids. When thou waft in thy 
gilt, and thy perfume, they mockt thee for too much 
curioiity : in thy rags thou knoweft none, but art defpis'd 
for the contrary. There's a medlar for thee, eat it. 

Tim, On what I hate I feed not. 

Apem, Doft hate a medlar ? 
. Timt Ay, though it look like thee. 

Apeni, An th' hadft hated medlars fooner, thou fhouldft 
have loved thyfelf better now. What man didft thoa 
ever know unthrift, that was beloved after his means., 
. Tim. Who> without thofe means thou talk'ft of, didft 
thou ever know beloved ? ^ 

^cm. Myfelf. , : 

Him. I unaerftand thee, thou hadft fome means to keep 
a dog. ^ 

Apem, What things in the world canft thou neareft 
compare to thy flatterers ? 

Tim, Women neareft; but men, men, are the things 
. themfelves. V^hsit wouJdft thou dowiltkXb.C'?40i\^) ^^ 
Mu^ffus, if it lay in thy power i 
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Jpem, Give k the bcafts, to be rid of the men, 
Tim, Wouldft thou have thy felf fall in the confufion^ 
cf men, or remain t beaft with the beads ? 
Atem. Ay, Timon, 

Tim. A beaftly ambition, which the Gods grant thee 
to attain to ! If thou wert a lion, the fox would beguile 
thee ; if thou wert the lamb, the fox would eat £ee ; 
if thou wert the fox, the lion would fufpeA thee, when| 
peradventure, thou wert accus'd by the afs ; if thoft wert 
the afs, thy dulnefs would torment thee ; and ftill thov 
liv'dft but as a breakfafl to the wolf« If thou wert the 
wolf, thy greedinefs would afflid thee ; and oft thoa ' 
fhouldft hazard thy life for thy dinner. Wert thou the , 
unicorn, pride and wrath would confound thee, and 
make thine own felf the conqueft of thy fury, Wert I 
thou a bear, thou wouldfi; be kill'd by the hor/e ; wert { 
thou a horfe, thou wouldft be feiz'd by the leopard ; i 
wert thou a leopard, thou wert germaii to the Hon> and 
the fpots of thy kindred were jurors on thy life, all 
<hy iafety were remotion, and thy defence abfence. ; 
What beaft couldft thou be, that were not fulled to a 
beaft ? and what a beaft art thou already, iand feeft not 
thy lofs in transformation ! 

Jpe7n: If thou couldft pleafe me with fpeaking to me, j 
thou might*ft have hit upon it here. The Commcm- 
wealth of Jthem is become a foreft of beafts. 5 

. Tim, How has the afs broke the wall, that thou 9xt \ 
out of the City ? 

Jpem. Yonder comes a Poet, and a Painter. The 
jplague of company light upon thee ! I will fear to 
catch it, and give way. When I know not what elfe 
to do, I'll fee thee as^ain. 

Tim, When there is nothing living but thee, thou 
fhalt be welcome. 

I had rather be a BeggaHs dog, than AfemmOm. 
Aptm, Thou art the cap of ^1 the fools alive. 
Tim. 'Would, thou wert clean enough to fpit i^kmi. 
A plague on thee ! (24) 



TiMON ^Athens. 167 

^em. Tkou art too bad to curfe. 

?/;». All villains, i^at do ftand by thee, are pure. 

J^em. There is no l^rofy but what thou fpcak'ft. 

Him, If I name thee. I'll beat thee \ but I ihould 

infe£i my hands. 

Aptmi I would my to'ngue could rot them off! 

Tim. Away, thou iffue of a mangy dog ! 
Choler does kill me, that thou art alive : 
I AKroon to iee thee. 

'^fsm, 'Would, thou wouldft buril ! 

?/ar. Awav, thiou tedious rogue^ I am Corry I (hall 
lofe a ftone by thee« 

j^em. fieaH! 

Tim. Slave! 

Aem. Toadi 

Tim. Rogue! rogue! rog«el 

[ki^tm. retreats hachwarJ^ at goings 
I am iick of this falfe world, and will love nought 
But ev'n the mere neceffities upon it. 
Then, Timon, prefently prepare thy grave ; 
Lie where the light foam of the fea may be«t 
Thy grave-ftone daily ; make thine epitaph ^ 
That death in me at other*' lives may laugh. 
O thou fweet king- killer, and dear divorce 

[Looking im the goU^ 
'Twixt natural fon and fire I thou bright defiler 
Of Hymen's purell bed ! thou valiant Mars J 
Thou ever young, frefb, lov'd, and delicate wooer, 
Whofe Bluih doth thaw the confecrated fnow. 
That lies on Dianas lap ! thou viiible God, 
Hiat ibldteft iclofe impoffibilities. 
And mak'ft them kifs ! that fpeak'ft with every tpngue^ 
To every purpofe ! Oh, th«i touch of hearts ! 
Thinks thy ilave man rebels; and by thy virtue 
Set thctt iata\confounding odds^ that hesJk^ 
May have.thf world in empire. 

•this Dvbole Verfe was placed to ji^emanmaf by wbicb, abfuidly^ he 
WM made to cutk Ttmon, and jinmediately to (tib)<Aii x^ix V^ n^% 
tovAt^ to carie. My D'mBon entirdy cuci.thR Atofai^iXi \ «iki^ 
wmkf§j(f ^ m M H is repfy in Chaiadcr, 
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jlpem. 'Would 'twere fo. 
But not till I am dead ! I'll (ay, thou hail gold : 
Tliou wilt be throng'd to ihortly. 

^im, Throng'd to? 

Ape?n. Ay. 

Tim. Thy back, I pr'ythe e 

Atem, Live, and love thy mifery ! 

?~/>/r. Long live fo, and fo die ! I am quit. 

Apem. More things like men ■ Eat, Timon^ and 

abhor them. ^ [Exit Apesn. 

JSW/^r Thieves. 

1 Thief, Where fhould he have this gold? It is fomc 
poor fragment, feme flender ortof his remainder. The 
mere want of gold, and the fallingoff of friends, drove 
him into this melancholy. 

2 Thief, It is nois'd, he hath a mafs of treafure. 

3 Thief Let us make the alTay upon him ; if he care 
not for't, he will fupply us eafily ; if he covetoufly rc- 
ferve it, how fhall's get it ? 

2 Thief True : for he bears it not about him : 'tis hid. 

1 Thief Is not this he \ 
AIL Where? 

2 Thief 'Tis his defcription. 

3 Thief He ; I know him. 
AIL Save thee, Timou, 
Tim, Now, thieves. J 

AIL Soldiers ; not thieves. 

Ti?n, Both too, and women's fons. 

All, We are not thieves, but men that much do want. 

^//yi.Your greateH want is, you want much of meet. (25) 

(25) —- yeu fvant mwh •/"meat,] Thus both the PUntr, 

and poetical Editors have given us this PaiTage ; quite Sand'hlindf at 
lionew Laance/et fays, to our Author's Meaning. If thefe poor 
Thieves wanted Meat, what greater Want could they be cursM with^ 
as they could net live on grafs and berries, and water P but I diif 
warrant, the Poet wiote 5 

—; — '■ you tvofit much •f meet. 

/: c. Much of what you vu^x to V« ; VkucVx^ tVit Q^tCticfl Ufi^ni 
,yQu as huflian Cfcatarct* 
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Why (hoald you want ? behold, th6 earth hath roots ; 

Within this mile break forth an hundred fprings ; 

The oaks bear mails, the briars fcarlet hips : 

The bounteous huAvife nature on each bufh 

Lays her full mefs before you. Want ? why want ? 

I Tiie/. We cannot live on grafs, on berries, water. 
As beafts, and birds, and fifhes. 

7//». Nor on the beads themfelves, the birds and fiihcs ; 
You muft cat men. Yet thanks I muft you con. 
That you are thieves profeft: that you work not 
In holier fhapes ; for there is boundlefs theft 
In limited profefllons. Rafcals, thieves, • 
Here's gold. Go, fuck the fubtle blood o*th' grape, 
'Till the high fever feeth your blood to froth, 
And (b *icapc hanging. Truft not the phyfician. 
His antidotes are poifon, and he flays 
More than you roD. Take wealth, and live together. 
Do villany, do, fince you profefs to do't. 
Like workmen ; I'll example you with thievery. 
The fun's a thief, and with his great attradlion "^ 
Robs the vaft fea. The moon's an arrant thief. 
And her pale fire flie fnatches from the fun. 
The fea's a thief, whole liquid furge refolves (26) 
The mounds into fait tears. The earth's a thief, 
^rhat feeds and breeds by a compollure flol'n 
From gen'ral excrements, each tiling's a thief. 
The laws, your curb and whip, . in their rough pdwer 
Have uncheck'd theft. Love not yourfelvcs, away, 
Rob one another, there's more gold ; cut throats ; 
All tliat you meet are thieves : to Athens go, 

(26) The Sea's a Thief) iihcfe liqtid Surge tejohes 
The Moon into jalt Tcaru"] Tiie Sea melring the Mean into Tears, 
IF, 1 believe, a Secret in l^hiJofophy, which no body but Sbake^ 
ff'€are*s deep Editors ever drcarr.e'i of. There is another Opinion, 
which 'tis morj' rcifonable to believe that our Author may allude 
to; v/«. that the Saltnefs of the St a is caufed by feveral Ranges, 
or Mounds of Roch-Salt^ under ^^ ater, with which refolv'tng Liquid 
the Sea was impregnated. This 1 think a fufficienC Authority for 
changing Moon into Mounds : and I am ft ill ihe iqatc CQTv^\tcv««^« 
becaufc Mr. ff^ar^urtotr^ who aid not know X kay^ iQUCVdi \\\^'^\^^A'» 
/£»' mc up the very fame Coru^ion, 
Vol. VI. ii ^t^^ 
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Break ofpen fliops, for nothing can you fteal 

But^icves do lofe it : Heal not lets for wiiat 

I give, and gold confound yon howfoever ! Jhaem, [JSW//. 

3 nie/. H'as almofl charm'd me from my profeffioa 
by persuading me to it. 

' I Thief. 'Tis in the malice of mankind, that he thui 
Advifes us ; not to have us thrive in our myftery. 

a me/. I'll believe him as an enemy : and giv« ove: 
jnv trade, 

1 TJbhf. Let us firft fee peace in Jthns ; (27) 

2 T/^^ef: There is no time (b miferable* but a bud 
may be' true. . [JSjMMtf 
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SCENE, T/ie fFoodsy and TimonV Gaw 
EnUr FL AVIUS. . 

F L AV I U S. 

OH, you Gods ! 
Is yon defpis'd and ruinous man my Lord f 
Full of decay and failing ? oh, monument 
And wonder of good deeds, evily beftow'd ! 
What change othonour de{p*rate want has made? 
What viler thing upon the earth, than friends. 
Who can bring nobleft minds to bafeft ends ? 
How rarely does it meet with this time's gttife» 
When man was wiiht to love his enemies: 
Grant, I may ever love, and rather woo 
Thofe that would mifchief me, than thofe that do ! 

^»7) I Thief. Let u% firfi fee Peace In Athene; (^cJ] Tbit or 

the conduiiag Htde Speech have in all the Editions been placed ' 

one Speaker : But, as Mr. Warhurton vet^ ^uftly obfcrrved to me, *t 

evident, the latter Words ou^Vit to V»e v^t\xiV>N&\ajvii^^\^f 

Thief, who U r^ntina, and \eaV\D% «tt Va% Ti«4«« 
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ITas caught 0ie in his eye, I will prefent 

My honeft grief to him ; and, as my Lord, 

Still fbrve him with my life. — My dearefl mafler ! 

Timon tmius fortward from his Cavef 

Tim. Away ! what art thou ? 

Flav. Have you forgot me. Sir ? 

'Tim. Why doft thou aflc that ? I have forgot all men. 
Then, if thou granteft that thou art a man, 
liavefwgOt thee. 

FIa<u. An honeft fervan t ■ 

Tim. Then I know thee not : 
i ne'er had honeil man about me, all 
I kept were knaves, to ferve in meat to villains.. 

Fiav. The Gods are witnefs. 
Ne'er did poor fteward wear a truer grief 
For his undone Lord, than mine eyes for you. 

Tif. What,doil thou weep ? come nearer, then I love thce» 
Becaufe thou art a woman, and difclaim^fl 
Flinty mankind ; whofe eyes do never give 
But or through luft, or laughter. Pity's fleeping ; 
Strange times, that weep with laughing, not with 
weeping ! 

Flav. I beg of you to know me, good my Lord, 
T* accept my grief, and, whilft this poor wealth lafls, 
To entertain me as your fteward ftill. 

Tim. Had I a fteward 
So true, fctjuft, and now fo comfortable? 
It almoft turns my dangerous nature wild. 
Let me behold thy face : furely, this man 
Was bom of woman. , 

Forgive my gen'ral and exceptlefs rafhnefs, 
Pci'petual, fober Gods ! I do proclaim 
One honeft man : miftake me not, but one : 
No more, I pray ; and he's a fteward. 
How fain would I have hated all mankind. 
And • thou redeem'ft thy felf: but all, favc thee, 
I fell with curfes. • 

Methinks, thou arf more honeft now, tkiaam(t\ 
For, by oppreSng And he^ayine mc* 
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Thou might'ft have fooner got .another fervice : 

For many fo arrive at fecond mafters. 

Upon their firll Lord's neck. But tell me true, 

(For I muft ever doubt, though ne*er fo fure) 

Is not thy kindnefs, fubtle, covetous, 

A ufuring kindnefs, as rich men deal gift«. 

Expelling in return ti^tnty for one ? 

Flav. No, my moft worthy mafter, (in whofe brcift 
Doubt and fufpedl, alas, are plac'd too late,) 
You fhould have fear'd falfe times, when you did fcaft 
Sufpe6l ftill comes, where an eflatc is leaft. 
That which I (hew, heav'n knows, is merely love. 
Duty, and zeal, to your unmatched mind. 
Care of your food and living : and, believe it. 
For any benefit that points to me 
Either in hope, or prefent, I'd exchange 
For this one wifh, that you had power and wealth 
To requite me by making rich yourfelf. 

Tim, Look thee, 'tis fo; thou fingly honeft man. 
Here, take; the Gods out of my mifery 
Have fent thee treafure. Go, live rich and happy : 
But thus condition'd ; Thou fhalt build from men : 
Hate all, curfe all, fhew charity to none; 
But let the famifht flefli ilide from tlie bone. 
Ere thou relieve the beggar. Give to dogs 
What thou deny'ft to men. Let prifons iwallow 'em, 
Debts wither 'em ; be men like blafled woods. 
And may difeafes lick up their falfe bloods ! 
And.fo farewel, and thrive. 

Flwv, O, let me flay, and comfort you, my mailer. 

Tim, If thou hat'ft curfcs. 
Stay not, but fly, whilll thou art blefl and free; 
Ne'er fee thou man, and let me ne'er fee thee. 

[Exeunt /cveraiy. 
Enter Poet and Painter, 

Pain, As I took note of the place, it can't be far where 
he *?bidf i. 
Pcjt, WhatVi lobe il:voug\vt o^Vivm^ ^^^^kecumour 
hold for true, iLat hu's Co £u\\ o^ ^vA.^^ 

taw 
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r. Certain. Akihades reports it: Fhrynia and 
ira had gold of him : he likewife cnrich'd poor 
ag foldiers with great quantity. 'Tis faid, he gave 
ward a mighty ium. 

. Then this breaking of his has been but a trial 
friends ? , 

1. Nothing elfe : you fhall fee him a palm in Athens 
.and flourifh with the higheft. Therefore, 'th not 
we tender our loves to him, in this fu|)pos'd dif-« 
Df his : it will ihew honeftly in us, and is very 

to load our purppfes with what they travel for, 
e a juft and true report that goes of his having. 
r. What have you now to prefent unto him ? - 
». Nothing at this time but my vifitation : only I . 
romife him an excellent piece. 
'. I mull ferve him fo too; tell him of aniAteut 
.doming toward him. 
w. Good as the beft : promiiing is the very air p'th' 

it opens the eyes of expeftation. Performance is 
he duller for his aft, and, but in the plainer and 
It kind of people, the deed is quite out of ufe. To 
:fe, is moil courtly, and faihionable ; performance 
nd of will or teflament, which argues a great fick- 
n his judment that makes it. 

Re-enter Tinion from his Ca<ve, unfien, 

u Excellent workman ! thou canft not paint a mi'i: 

i as thyfelf. 

/. I am thinking, what I fhall fay I have provided 

m': it rnufl be a perfonating of himfelf ; a fatirc 

fl the foftnefs of profperity, with a difcovery of the 

te flatteries that follow youth and opulency. 

». Mufl thou needs ftand for a villain in thine own 

? wilt thou whip thine own faults In otlier men * 

, I have gold for thee. 

r/. Nay, let's feek him. 

. do we fm againft our own cflate, 

1 we may profit meet, and com^ \oo\aX^< 

ta. True: 
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Fo€t, While the day feiVes, before black-oonier'd 
night, (28) 
Find what thou want'ft, by free and ofier'd light. 
Come. 

Tim, I'll meet you at the turn 
What a God's gold, that he is worfhippcd 
In bafef temples, than where fwine do feed ! 
»Tis thou that rigg'ft the bark,and plow'ft the Wave, (29) 
Settlcfl admired rev'rencc in a flave; 
To thee be worfhip, and thy faints for aye ^ 
]Be crown'd with plagues, that thee alone obey \ 
'lis fit I meet them. 

Po€t, Hail! worthy 77w, 

Pahi, Oor late noble mafter. 

Tim. Have I once liv'd to fee two honeft men ? 

Foet, Sir, having often of your bounty tafted. 
Hearing you were retir'd, your friends fall'n oft 
Whofe thanklefs natures, (oh abhorred fpirilsfjf 
Not all the whips of heav'n are large enough—— 
What ! to you ! 

Whofe ilar-like noblenefs gave life and influtnee 
To their whole being ! I am rapt, and cannot , 
Cover the monftrous bulk of tlus iftgratitiid* 
With any fize of words, 

Tim. Let it go naked, men may fee't the better: (10) 

You 

(28) Wb'ih the t!<iyfenfes, &c.] TLis Coupkt in al] thf EdicioM 
18 placed to the Painter, but, as it is, in Rhime, and a Sequel of 
t le Sentiment begun by the Pott, I have made no Scruple to aicribe 
jl to him. 

(29) •T/5 thou that ngg*fl the Bark, and plifvo'P the Foam, 

Se4tl^ admired RttP rente in a Slaw)"] As both the Couplet preced- 
ing, and following this, are in Rhime, I am very ap« to (ufpetfa 
the Rhime is difmountec) here by an accidental Corruption | and 
therefore have venturM to replace H'o'oe in the Room of Fomk. 

(^o) Let it go, naked Men may Jeet the better -^"j Thus ha« thil 
PafT'ge been ftupidly pointed through all the Editions, as if naked 
Men could fee better than Men in their Clothes. 1 think verilf* 
if there were any Room to credit the Experimerity fach Sditort 
ouf^ht to go naked for the Improvement pf their Eye-Hghte. Buty 
perhaps, they have as little Faith as Judgement in tbcir owa Reid- 
^gs. The Poet, in the picccAin^ S,i^tcYvVv^Tw\^VTv^o«i the Ingra« 
titudc of TimoH^ falfc Fticn^n U>9, Vit t^sitv^x. «w^x SJwt ^w 
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Yon that are hDneft» by being what ]roa are. 
Make them beft ieen and known. 

PofM. He, and my&lf. 
Have travcll'd in the great fhower of your gifts. 
And fweetly felt it. 

Tim. Ay, you're honed men. 

Ptf/«. We're hither come to offer you onr Service. 

Tim. MoH honeil men ! why, how fhall I requite you ? 
Can you eat roots, and drinK cold water ? na 

ioth. What we can do, we'll do, to do you fenricc. 

Tim, Y'are honcft men ; you've heard, that I have gold ; 
I'm fure, you have; {peak truth, y^are honeftmen. 

Pain. So it is iaid, my noble Lord, but therefore 
Came not my friend, nor I. 

Tim. Good honeft man ; thou draw'ft a counterfeit 
hc^ in sdlAeJhdfis; thou'rt, indeed, the befl; 
Thou coonterfieifift mofk lively. 

Piiiff. Sot fo, my Lord. 

Tim. E'en fo,' Sir, as I fay — And for thy fiftioiu 
Why, thy vcHe fwclh with ilufFfo fine and fmoot!i% - 
That thou art even natural in thine art. 
But for alHhis, my honeft-natur'd Hends, ' 

I muft needs iay, yoa have a little fault; 
Marry, not monilrous in you ; ncIUier wUh I, 
You take much pains to mend. 

Jhtif. Befeech your honour 
To make it known to as. 

Tim^ You'll take it ill. 

Betif. Moft thankfully, my Lord. .' • 

Tim. Will yon, indeed? 

M^h. Doubt it not, worthy Lord. 

Tim. There's ne'er a one of you but trufts a knavf , 
That mightily deceives you. 

Botif, Do we, my Lord ? 

72». Ay, and you hear him cogg, fee him diiTemble^ 
Know his grofs Fatchery, love him, and feed him; 

ftnoibefs of it with any Size of Wor<}s; to which Titrmry as I 
reftified the Painting, very aptly repliei j 

l^ //jif Mui^ m Mat my fit' t tbt kit tit. 

* H4 
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Keep in your bofom, yet remain afliir'd»; 
That he's a made-up. villain. 

Pain. I know none fuch, my Lord, 

Feet. Nor I. 

Tim. Look you, I love you well, I'll give yot 
Rid me thefe villains from your companies; 
Hang them, cr (lab them, drown them in a dra 
Confound them by fome courfe, and come to m 
I'll give you gold enough. 

Both, Name them, my Lord, let's know thei 

Tim, You that way, and you this; ■ ■ but 
company : 
Each man apart, all iingle and alone. 
Yet an arch villain keeps him company. 
If where tkm art, two villains fhall not be, 

[To the J 
Come not near him. — If thou wouldft not refidc 

\T0i 
But where one villain is, then him abandon. 
Hence, pack, there's gold ; ye came for gold, ye 
You have work for me; there's your payment, B 
You are an Alchymift, make gold of that : 
Out, rafcal dogs I [Beatingf and driving ' 

Enter Flavins and t*wo Senators. 

Flau. It is in vain that you would fpeak with ! 
For he is fet fo only to himfelf. 
That nothing but himfelf, which looks like mai 
Is friendly with him. 

1 Sen. Bring us to his cave. < 
It is our part and promife to th' Athenians 
To fpeak with Timon. 

I Sen. At all times alike 
Men are not ftill the fame ; 'twas time and gric 
That fram'd him thus. Time, with his £airer 1: 
Offering the fortunes of his former days, 
The former man may make him; bring us to 
And chance it as it may. 

Fla*v. Here is his cave : 
Pe^cc and content be bete, Loi^ Tinwn I %\fm\ 
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Look out, and fpeak to friends, th' Athenians 
By two of their moft rev'rend fenate greet thee; 
Speak to them, noble Timon. 

f Enter Timon out of bis ca've, 

1' Tim, Thou fun, that comfort^ bum!-!— 
; 5pcak, andbehang'd; 
jl J'or each true word a bliftcr, and each falfe 
Be cauterizing to the root o'th' tongue, 
Confuming it with fpeaking ! 

^Ben. Worthy Timon, — 

Tim, — Of none but fuch as you, and you of Timon, 
• 2 Sen, The fenators of Athens greet thee, Timon. 
Tim, I thank them. And would fend them back the 
plague, 
- Could I but catch it for them. 

1 Sen, O, forget 

What we are forry for ourfelves, in thee : 
The Senators, with one confent of love, 
Jjtreat thee back to Athef^s ; who have thought 
^^ special dignities, which vacant lie 
Por thy beft ufe and wearing, 

2 Sen, Thejr confefs 

^w'rd thee forgetfulnefs, too general, grofs : 
^hich now the publick body, (which doth feldom 
^^y the recanter) feeling in itfeif 
^ lack of Timon's aid, hath fenfe withal 
- y^its own fall, reftraining aid to Timon; 
■^^ fends forth us to make their forrowed tender, 
^^gethcr with a recompence more fruitlul 
^"an their offence can weigh down by the dram ; 
^y» cv'n fuch heaps and fums of love and wealth, 
^8 fhall to thee blot out what wrongs were theirs ; 
l^nd write in thee the figures of their love, 
Kvcr to read them thine. 
Tim, You witch mc in it, . 

^rprjze me to the very brink of tears : 
Lend me a fool's heart, and a woman's eyes, - 
*nd ril bewcep thefe comforts, Y^ort^y (ctv^^ov^. 

/ • He * ^^^ 
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And of 6vtt Atbtns^ thine add OufS» 10 tsklTe 
The Capfainfliip: tlx6il (halt be met with thJOifes, 
Allow'd with abfolotc po^ef, and thy g<J6cl name 
Live with authority : foon we fhall driTe back 
Of Alctbiades^ ai5|>i'0^hei wild. 
Who, like a boar \m favtge^ d6th root u]^ 
His country's peace. 

2 ^^;f . And fllaktfs his tbf««tfikig fword 
Againft the w^lft oiAthtm. 

I Sen. Therefore, Timn '■■ '»■ ■ *■ 
Ttm, Well, Sir, I will; therefore I will. Sir; thu»- 
If jaf&f^Vud^i kill fifty ^ouhfrytnen. 
Let Alcihiadn know thid fAVimn^ 
That TiVvM cirei «ot» If he ihck fair Athtm^ 
And take oar goodly aged men by th^ beard^^ 
Giving our holy virgins 1^ the (lain 
Of contumelious, beaftly^ niad-brain*d waf ; 
Then let him kiieWf-*dnd tell him, Timtin fpeaks it; 
In pity of our aged, and our youth, 
I cannot choofe bat UH him, that I care not. 
And let him take't at wdrft ; for their knivei c^ no 
While you have throats to anfwer. For myfelfy 
There's not a whittle in th' unruly camp. 
But I do prize it at ttiy loVe, before 
The reverehd'ft throat in Athens. So I leave you 
To the protection of the profp'rous Gods, 
As thieves to keepers. 

Tla*v, Stay not, all's tn vain-. 
•T/fflr* Whyr I was writing of my epitaph. 
It will be £een to-morrow* My long ficknefr 
Of health and living nOw begins to mend. 
And nothing brings me all things. Go, live iUll :: 
^ Be K^/fz^f^?/^/ your plague ; you his; 
And laft fo long enough f 
I 5<(;?..We fpeak in vain.. 
Tim, But yet I love my country, and am not 
One that rejoices in the common wreck. 
As common bruit doth put it. 
I Sen. That's well ipoke. 
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1 Sen* Thefe words become your lips» as they pafs 

diro' them. 

2 Sen, And enter in our ears, like great triumpherA 
In their applaading gates. 

Tim. Commend me to them. 
And ten them, that to eafe them of their griefs. 
Their fears of hoftile firokes, their aches, lofles. 
Their pangs of love, with other incident throes. 
That nature's fragile veflel doth fuftain 
In life's unceruin voyage, I will do 
Some kindnefs to them, teach them to prevent 
Wild Alcibiades^ wrath. 
2 Sen. I like this well, he will return again. 
Tim. I have a tree, which grows here in my clofe« 
That mine own ufe invites me to cut down» 
And ftiortly muft I fell it. Tell my friends. 
Tell Athens^ in the frequence of degree," 
From high to low throughout, that whofo pleaA^ 
To flop affli£lion, let him take his hafte: 
Come hither, ere my tree hath felt the ax. 
And hang himfelf— I pray you, do my greeting. 
FloFo. Vex him no further, thas yon ftill (hall ^Adbim. 
Tim. Come nor to me aeain, bot fay to Jkbem% 
Timon hath made his evenafting manfioif 
Upon the beached verge of the fait flood; 
Which once a-day with his emboffed froth 
The turbulent furge fhall cover : thither Comc> 
And let my grave-jftone be your oracte. 
Lips, let four words go by,, and language end; 
What is amifs, plague and infection mend I 
Graves only be men's works, and death their gain \ 
Sun, hide thy beams ! Timon hath done his reign, 

[j?«f/Tinicm. 

1 Sen. His difcon tents are unremoveably coupled t^ 

his nature. 

2 Sen. Our hope in him is dead; Fet us retom^ 
And flrain what other means is left unto us 

In our dear peril. " 

i «S^/i. It requirea fwift foot* \£9Muia^ 
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1 
SCENE chavges to the IValb ^Athens; 

Enter ttuo other Senators, nvith a Mejknger, 

I ^^.'T^Hou haft painfully difcover'd ; are his files 
X As full as thy report ? 
Me/, I have fpoke the leaft. 

Befides, his expedition promifes 

Prefent approach. 

2 Sen, We ftand much hazard, if they bring not Timou, 
Me/. I met a courier, one mine ancient friend j 

Who, though in general pajct we were opposM, 

Yet our old love made a particular force. 

And made us fpeak like friends. This man was riding 

From Alcibiades to Timon'*^ Cave, 

With letters of intreaty, which imported 

His fellow/hip i'th* caufe againft your city. 

In part for his fake mov^d. 

Enter the other Senators, 

I Sen. Here come our brothers • 

3 Sen. No talk ofTimon^ nothing of him expeft.— -— i 
The enemies' drum is heard, and fearful fcouring 
Doth choak the air with duft. In, and prepare ; • ; 
Ours is the fall,. I fear, our foes the fnarc. [Exeunt, • 

Enter a Spldttr in the twoods^ /eeking Tiroon, 

Sol. By alt defcription this fhould be the place. 
Who's here ? fpeak, ho. * No anfwer ? ■' » ■ ■ 

What is this ? 

Timon is dead, who hath out-ftretch'd his fjpan ; 
Some beail rear'd this ; here does not live a man. (31) 

(31) Strre Beaji read thit : here floes not live a Man,'] Seme Beaft 
read what ? ihe Soldier hid yet otAy fe«n the rude PHc of Earth 
heapM up for Tww's Gra\e, and not the Infcription upon it. My 
Friend Mr Warburton ingcnicudy advifed me to amenld the Text,. 
as 1 have done. The Soldier, feeking by Order for TVnJo^, fees 
fuch an irregulitr Mole, as he concludes muff have been the Work- 
maafhip of feme Bcaft inhabiting the Wcods j and fuch a Cavity, 
0$ eithec tnu^ have been fo over-erched, or happened by the cafual 
FaUiog in cf ihf. Gi oo&d. 
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Dead, furc, 'and tJiis his grave ; what's on this tomb f 

I cannot read ; the charaSer 1*11 take with wax ; 

Our captain hath in every figure (kill. 

An ag'd interpreter, the' young in days : 

Before proud Athens he's fet down by this. 

Who's fall the mark of his ambition is. [Exit* 

SCENE, before the TValh of Athens. 
Trumpets founded. Enter Alcibiades fwith his Ponvers, 

Ale* OOand to this coward and lafcivious town 
i5 Our terrible approach. 

[Sound a parley, fhe Senators appear upow the i':al*s. 
'Till now you have gone on, and fill'd the time 
With all licentious meafure, making your wills 
The fcope of juftice. 'Till now myfelf, and fuch 
As flept within the Ihadow of your power. 
Have wander'd with our traverft arras,, and breath'd 
Our fufferance vainly. Now the time is flulh, 
'. When crouching marrow in the bearer flrong 
\ Cries, of itfelf, no more : now breathlcfs wrong 
yShall fit and pant in your great chairs of cafe, 
\\nd purfy infolence (hall break his wind 
With fear and horrid flight. 
Y I Sen. Noble and young, 
W^en thy firft griefs were but a mere conceit, 
E« thou had it power, or we had caufe to fear ; 
- we fent to thee, to give thy rages balm, 
To^wipe out our ingratitude, with loves 
Above their quantity. 

2 Sen. ' So did we woo (32) 

(S*) " ^* (lidive nvooe 

7'rar. tforrned Tixnon to our Ciiy^s Lot'e 

By bumbU Mfjfaget and by ^romWdmt^nti^ Promised Means muft 
import a, Supply of Subftance, the recruiting his funk Fortunes j but 
chat is not iill, in wy Mind, that the Poet Vould aim at. The Senate 
had wooed him wiiH humble Mcflage, and Promife of general Repara- 
tion for theij Xnjuiu'es and Ingratiludc* This fccms included in the 

flijlK Change which 1 have.made and by frcmifd 'mcvvd-i*. Wk^ 

this^V/or(!^ aj ojfr'rphe'dy or OtUatvixiCj is ulcd Vft «omxstf)SW^'^\v /lmt«4). 
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Trantformed Timdnr to onr city*8 lore 
By humble meiTage, and by promis'd 'meads : 
We were not all unkind, nor .all dtfexve 
The common ilroke of war* 

1 Sen, Thefe walls of ours 

Were not ereded by their hands, from whom 
You have receiv'd your griefs : nor are they fuch. 
That thefe great tow'rs, trophies, and fchools &0Bld fall 
For private faults in them. 

2 Stft. Nor are they living. 

Who were the motives that you firft went out : 

Shame, that they wanted cunning, in exceis (^3) 

Hath broke their hearts. March on, oh, noble Lord, 

Into our city with thy banners fpread ;- 

By decimation and a tithed deatn. 

If thy revenges hunger for that food 

Which nature loaths, take thou the deilin'd tenth : 

And by the hazard of the fpotted die. 

Let die the fpotted. 

I Sen. All have not offended : 
For thofe that were, it is not fquare to take 
On thofe that are, revenge : Crimes, like to lands» 
Are not inherited. Then, dear countryman. 
Bring in thy ranks, but leave without thy rage ; 
Spare thy Athenian cradle, and thofe kin. 
Which in the blufter of thy wrath muil fall 
With thofe that have offended ; like a fhepherd. 
Approach the fold, and cull th' infedled iorth ; 
But kill not all together. 

3 Sen. What thou wilt^ 

(33) Shamt, that tbey tvaiitei Cunning in lE^efsy 
liatb broke their Heats,'\ i. e. in other TermSj —— Shanie, tbat 
they were not the cunning'ft Men alive, hath i>ecn the Ctvfe-Of 
their Death. For Cunning in Excefs muft mean this or nothing. O 
irave Editors ! They had heard it faid, that too ixMch Wit in fome 
CaCes might be dangerous, and why not an abfolute Want of it ? 
But had they the Skill or Courage to remove one perplexing Gmmm, ■ 
the eafy and genuine Seafe -wovM immediately Surife. *' Shame in 
«' excels (i. e. Extremity of ShameJ that the^ wanted Cunaing 
^ f/. e, that they wtre »9l wife <QAU|jbk nol U b«A»ih you j) haiji 

M 9 - nSsw^ 
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rhou rather flialt enforce it with thy finile. 
Than hew to*t with thy fword. 

t Sen. Set but thy f<>ot 
^gainft our rampir'd gates, and they Ihall ope t 
So thou wilt.fefld thy gentle heart before, 
To fay, thou*lt enter mendly. 

2 Sefi. ThiDW thjr glove. 
Or any token tif thine hononr elfe. 
That thou wilt ufe the wars as thy redraft. 
And not as our confufion : all thy powers 
Shall make their harbour in our town^ till we 
Have feard thy full defire. 

JIc. Then there's my glove ; 
Defcend, and open your uncharged ports ; 
Thoie enemies of Ttmon's^ and mine own. 
Whom you yourfclvcs fliall fct out for reproof;^ 
Fall, and no more ; and to at tone your rears 
With my mose noble meaning, not a man 
Shall pafs his quarter, or offend the flream 
Of regulai* juftice in your city's bounds ; 
But fhall be remedied by publick laws 
At heavieft anfwer. 

Both. *Tis moft nobly fpoken, 

J/c, Defcend, and keep your words* 

Entir a SoUier. 

Sol. My noble General, Timon is dead ; 
Entombed upon the very hem o'th* fea ; 
And on the grave-Hone this infcnlpture, which 
With wax I brought away ; whofe foft impreffionr 
Interpreteth for my poor ignorance. 

[Alcibiades rea^s the efitafL] 

Here lies a nur etched coarfiy of <wretcbed foul bereft : 
Seek not my name : a plague con fume you caitiffs ttft ! 
Here lie I Timon, 'who all living men did bate^ 
P^fi h* ^^^ ^"'^ thy filly hut fiay net here thy gait* 

Thefe well txprcfs in thee thy latter fpirits : 
Tho' thou abhor'dft in us our huxnaik ^t\ti^> 
$qorn*d& our brains* Bow, and tkofe out toaii\«f^>'9iVEtf^ 
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From niggard nature fall ; yet rich conceit (34) 
Taught thee to make vail Neptune weep for aye 

On thy low grave. On : faults forgiven.— -De^d 

Is noble Timotty of whofe memory 

Hereafter mor e Bring me into yoor city. 

And I will ufe the olive with my fword ; 

Make war breed peace ; make peace flint war; make each 

Prefcribe to other, as each otJicr's leach. 

Let our drums ftrike.— [Exeunt, 

(24) ■ ■ yet rich Conceit 

Taught thee to make vafi Neptune weep for aye 

On thy Ivzo Grave, on faults forgiven* Dead 

Is ncblc Tim on, cf whofe Memory 

Hereafter more. ] All the Editors, in their Learning and 

Sagacity, have fuf¥cred an unaccountable Abfurdity to pafs them in 
this Paffage. Wliy was Neptune lo weep on Timoni Fauirs forgiven ? 
Or, indeed, what Faults had 'tmon committed, except againft his 
own Fortune and happy Situation in Life ? But the Corruption of 
the Text lies only in the bad Pointing, which 1 have difengaged, 
and reftoreiJ to the true Meaning, Alcihiades'i whole Speech, as the 
Editors might have obfervi.d, is in Breaks, betwixt his Reilezions on 
Timons Death, and his AddrefTcs to the Athenian Senators : and as 
loon as he has commented on the Piade of Timoni Grave, he bids 
(he Senate fet forward j tcUs them, he has forgiven their Faults^ 
and promises to ufc them with Mercy. 
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Dramatis Pcrhax. 



Saturninus, Son to the late Emperor of Rome, aniafier* 

luards declared Emperor bimfelf, 
Baffianus, Brother to Saturninus, in Lvoe nvitb Lavinii. 
Titas Andronicus, a Nohie Romany General againft tbi 

Goths. 
Marcus Andronicu^, Tribune cf the Peophy and Brother 

to Titus. 
Marcus, "j 

L^cius^ f^'^''' '* '^^'"^ Andronicns. " 

MutiuSy J 

Toun^ Lucius, a Bey, Son to Lucius. 

Pubhus, Son to Marcus the Tribnne, and Nepbtw t$ 

Titus Andronicus. 
Sempronius. 
Alarbus. 1 

Cluron, ( Sons t$ Tsunora, 
Demetrius. J 

Aaron, a Moor, beh'v^d by Tamora. 
Captain^ from TitusV Can^. 
jEmilius, a Jdejfenger. 
Qoths, am/ Romans. 
Clown. 



Tamora, ^een of the Goths,. /tW afterwards marri§d 

to Saturninus. 
LavioiOy Daughter to Titas Andronicns. 
Nurjf, nvitb a Black-a-moor Child* 
O 

Senators y Judges, Officers ^ Soldiers f and ether Jttendants^ 

5 C E N E, Rome j and the Country near it. . 




Titus Andronicus. 



ACT I. 

SCENE, iefcre fhe Capitol in Ik O ME. 

pnter the Trihmes and Senators aloft^ as in the Senate^ 
Enter Saturninus and his followers^ at cne door j and 
BaiTianus, and his foUonMrs^ at the other^ 'with Drum 
and Colours* 

$ATVANZNV8. 

?^)Bfj9C'^OBLB Patridantf, Fatrons of »y Right, 
9S( -HI 39( Defend the joftice t>f my Caafe with arm^: 
)8( )9C ^^ Countrymen, ' my loving followers, 
C^Vfw -J Plead my fucceffive title with your fwords. 
^^^-^ I am the firft-born Son of him, that laft- ' 
Wore the imperial Diadem of Rome : 
Then let my father's honours live in me. 
Nor wrong mine age with* this indignity. 

Ba/. Rowans, friends, fblPwers, favourers of my Right, 
If ever BaJJianus, Cafar^s fon, 
Were gracious in the eyes of royal Rente j 
Keep then this paiFage to the Capitol ; 
And fuffer not diihonour to approach * 

Th* imperial feat, to virtue confecrate, 
Tojttflice, continence, and nobility : 
But let defcrt in pure cleftion fhinc •, 
Aad, Jiiiffm/ts, £ght for freedom in vo^jlt tViovc^% 
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Etiter Marcus Andronicus aloft ivsth tbi Crown* 

Mar. Princes, that drive by fadions, and by friends, 
Ambitioufly for Rule and Empery ! 
Xdow, that the People of Rome^ for whom we fland ' 
A fpecial party, have by common voice, 
In eleftion for the Roman Empery, 
Chofen Andronicus y furnamed PiuSy 
For many good and great defer ts to Rome* 
A nobler man, a bi aver warrior. 
Lives not this day within our city-walls. 
He by the Senate is accited home. 
From weary wars againft the barbarous Gothsf 
That with his fons (a terror to our foes) . 
Hath yoak*d a nation ftrong, trained up in arms. 
Ten years are fpent, fince firft he undertook 
This caufe of Rome^ and chaftifcd with arms 
Our enemies pride. Five limes he hath rcturh'd 
Bleeding to Rcmc^ bearing his valiant ions 

In coffins from the field. 

And now at lafl, laden with Honour's Spoils, : 

Returns the good Andronicus to Rome^ 
Renowned Titus^ flouriftiing in arms. 
Let us in treat, by honour of his Namet 
Whom (worthily) you would have now fuccecd. 
And in the Capitol and Senate's Right, 
Whom you pretend to honour and adore. 
That you withdraw you, and abate yourftrength; 
Difmiis your followers, and, as fuitors fhould, 
Plead your deferts in peace and humblenefs. 
Sat, How fair thcTrib une fpeaks, to calm my thoughts! 
Ba/, Marcus Andronicus^ fo I do affy 
In thy uprightnefs and integrity. 
And fo I love and honour thee and thine ; 
Thy noble brother 7'ifusy and his fons. 
And her, to whom our thoughts are humbled all, 
Gracious Lci'vinia, Rome^s rich Ornament ; 
That I will here difmifs my loving friends ; 
And to my fortunes, awd tl\^ ^eo^le's favour. 
Commit my caufe iu W\auce to\x^ >n^\^^* \ljtt» St/. 
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$af. Friends, that have been thus forward in my right, 
I thank you all,* and here difmirs you all ; 
And to the love and favour of my country 
Commit myielf, my perfon and the Caufe ; 
Rmet be as jufl and gracious unto me. 
As I am confident and kind to thee. 
Open the gates, and let me in. 

£a/. Tribunes, and Me, a poor Competitor. 

[TJhey go up into the Setiat^ hou/e^ 

Enter a Captain. 

Cap, Romans^ make way : the good Andronicus, 
Patron of virtue, Rome^s beft champion, 
Succefsful in the battles that he fights. 
With honour and with fortune is return'd, 
From whence he clrcumfcribed with his fword. 
And brought to yoke the enemies of Rome, 

Sound Drums and Trumpets^ and then enter Mutius and 
Marcus : after them, tiAjo men bearing a coffin co<ver^a 
<i^'ith black ; then Qnintus and Lucius. Jfier themf 
Titus Andronicus; and then T amor a., the i^een of 
Goths, Alarbus, Chiron, attd Demetrius, ivith 
Aaron the Moor, prifoners ; foldiers, and other atten* 
dants, They fet donvn the coffin^ and TiXM^ /peaks , 

Tit, Hail, Romcy viflorious in my mourning weeds !(i) 
Lo, as the bark, that hath difcharg'd her height. 
Returns with precious lading to the bay. 
From whence 4lt firil fhe wcigh'd her anchorage ; ^ 

Cometh Andronicus with laurel boughs. 
To re-falute his country with his tears ; 
Tears of true joy for his return to Rome. . 

(1) Ha'ily Rome, •viSforlous in thy mourn'-ng TFeeJs /] Mr. PFarbuf 
ton, and I concu: red to fufpe£l that the Poet wrote j 

— — in my mourning IVeeds. 
i. e. Titus would fay ; ** Thou Rome, art vi£lot\o\is, \W \ vwv ^ 
" Mourrcr for thok Sons, which I have loft in o\)mtun^>3MkX.N\t.- 
" tvry. " 
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Thou great Defender of this Capitol, 

Stand gracious to the Rites that we intend ! 

Romans, of £ve and twenty valiant fons. 

Half or the number that King Frimn had. 

Behold the poor Remains, alive amd dead ! 

Thefe, that furvive, let Rome reward with lorej 

Thefe, that I bring unto their lateft home. 

With burial among their Anceftors. 

Here Goths have given me leave to flieath my fword ; 

9i/«x, unkind, and carelefs of thine own. 

Why fuffer*ft thou thy Sons, unboried yet. 

To hover on X^t dreadful fliore of Styx f 

Make way to lay them by their brethren, 

[Thejf op€H tti Tmai. 
There greet in iilence, as the dead are wont. 
And ileep in peace, flain in your country's wan : 
O facred receptacle of my joys. 
Sweet cell of virtue and nobility. 
How many ions of mine hail thou in (lore, 
Tliat thou wilt never render to me more ? 

Luc. Give us the proudeft prifoner of the Goths^ 
That we may hew his limbs, and on a pile. 
Ad manes Fratrum facrifice his flefh. 
Before this earthly prifon of their bones : 
That fo the (hadows be not unappeas'd. 
Nor we dillarb'd with prodigies on earth. 

ST/V. I ipive him you, the nobleil that furvives : 
The eldeit fon of this diftrefTed Queen. 

Tarn. Stay, Roman brethren, eracious conquerori 
Vi£torious Titus, rue the tears I fhed,^ 
A mother's tears in paffion for her fon : 
And,' if thy fons were ever dear to thee, 
O, think my fons to be as dear to me. 
SufHceth not, that we are brought to Rome^ (2) 

To 

(2) Sufficetb not, that ive are brought to Rome, 
To beautify thy "Triumphs^ andntukn 

Captive to tbct and to thy Roman Toak f] It is evidciit, as tbis 
Puffkge has hitherto been ^o\i\ted, tvou^ o\ \Va lAUors undeiflood 
the tiue Meaning. If Tamcra atv^ Vvtt IwiCvV} reluru ^»sid^ ^ 
* r, they rouft have bcfcn btJoit Yufou«» ^IH^^Xa^^^w^^^ 
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"Tb beautify thy trmmtilis and rdtam. 
Captive to thee aiid to thy Jtemm yoak f 
But muft my &m be Haoj^kter^d in the ftracts. 
For' Valiant dmngs in their country's canfe f 
O ! if to £gbt ^r ICing and common-weal 
Were piety in thine» it is in thefe : 
Jindrommi^ ft^on tifsrt tttv tomb with blood. 
Wilt thou draw near the nature x>f the Gods f 
Draw near diem then in being merciful ; 
Sweet mercy is nobility's true badge. 
Thrice-nobie Titus^ fpare my firft^m fon. 

Tiu Patient yourfelf. Madam, and pardon meL 
Thefe are their brethren, whom you G^/^j behold 
Alive and dead, and for their brethren flain 
Religioufly they aflc a facrifice j 
To diis your fbn is markt, and die he mufl, 
T'appeafe their groaning fhadows that are gone. 
Luc. Away with him, and make a fire ftraight. 
And with our fwords, upon a pile of wood. 
Let's hew his limbs, 'till they be clean confum'd. 
\Exe, Mutius, Marcus, Quintus ^3!«/Lucus <«;///& Alarbus. 
^am. O cruel, irreligious, piety ! 
Cbu Was ever Scythia half fo barbarous ? 
Dem. Oppofetne, Scyfhia, to ambitious Rcme, 
Alarbusy go to reft ! and we furvive 
To tren^ble under TV////' threatning looks. 
Then> Madam, ftand refolv'd ; but hope withal. 
The fdf-fame Gods, that arm'd the Queen oiTroy (3) 

With 

and that is mote than what is hinted^ or fuppofed, any where in the 
Play. But the truth is, return is not a Verb but a Subftantive ^ and 
relates to Titus and not to Tamfra : rhe Regulation I have given the 
Text, I 'dare warran;, reftores the Author's Intention. 

To beautify thy Triumphs and Return. 

(3) The felf 'fame Godsy that arm^d the Slueen of Troy 
Wttb opportunity of fbarp revenge 

Upon the rhracian 73'ran/ in his Tent^ &c.] I rc^d, agiinft the 
Authority of all the Copies, in her T<iif, \ \.-t. vti \)a.t. '^ ^'px 
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nut R"*""^, feed *« ^* J'fe, Aot^ ^ bretbre'"' 
Secure t»°^„o tveato». ^judges, ".-ep; 
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Tit. Kind Rom, that haft thus lovingly referv'd 
'he Cordial of mine age, to glad mine heart ! 
amnia, live ; out-live thy father's days, (4) 
a Fame's eternal Date for virtue's praiie \ 

Mar. Long live Lord Titus, my beloved brother, 
jracious triumpher in the eyes of Rome ! 

Tit.- Thanks, gentle Tribune, noble brother Marcus. 

Mar. And welcome. Nephews, from fuccefsful wars, 
Tou that furvive, and you that deep in fame ; 
^air Lords, your fortunes are alike in all. 
That in your country's fcrvicc drew your fwords. 
Jut fafer triumph is this funeral pomp. 
That hath afpir'd to Solou's happinefs : 
^d triumphs over chance, in Honour's bed,. 
Titus Andronicusy the people of RomCy 
Whofe friend in juftice thou haft ever been. 
Send thee by me their Tribune, and their truft. 
This Palliament of white and fpotlefs hue 5 
And name thee in eledion for the Empire, 
^ith thcfe our late-deceafed Emperor's fons : 
Be Candidatus then, and put it on ; 
And help to fet a head on headlefs Rome. 

Tit, A better head her glorious body fits, 
Than his, that fhakes for age and feeblenefs : 
^'hat ! Ihould I don this robe, and trouble you ? 
5e choie with»Proclaina lions to-day, 
To-morrow yield up Rule, refign my life, 
And fet abroach new bufinefs for you all ? 
^ome, I have been thy foldier forty years. 
And led my country's ftrength fuc<:efs fully j 
And buried one and twenty valiant fons,' 
knighted in field, flain manfully in arms, 
Jn Right and Service of their noble Country, . 

Give me a ftafi^ of honour for mine age, 

(4) Lavlhla, //-y?; out -.'I've thy Farher^s daps 
' And Famei eternal date f.r Virtue's praife /] Were the Text t» 
Readmitted genuine, noth.ng could be (o abfutd as for Titui to wifh, 
his Daughter might cut-I'.ve the eternal Date of Fame. I U^\t Vi>i vVw^ 
Change of a fingle Monofyliibic, refloi'd t\vt V^LiXu-yt \o^ ^tI&^aVl 
ioJhfid With. 
Vol. VL t ^^\ 
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But not a fccptcr to controll the worW. 
Upright he held it, Lords, that held it laft. 

Mar, fitus^ thou fhalt obtain and aik the Emp 

Sat, Proud and ambitious Tribune, canft thou te 

y//. Patience, Prince Saturninus, "i , 

Sat, Romans^ do me Right. 
Patricians, draw your fwords, and iheath them q< 
*Till Saturninus be Rome*s Eiiaperor. 
JndroncicuSi ^ould thou wert ihipt to hell. 
Rather than rob me of the people's hearts. 

Luc, Proud Saturnine interrupter of the Good 
That noble-minded Titus means to thee><> ■ >■ 

Tif, Content thee. Prince ; I will reftore to tlw 
The people's hearts, and wean them from themiel 

Baf, Jndronicus, I do not flatter thee. 
But honour thee, and will do till I-die: 
My faftion if thou ftrcngfhen with thy friends, 
I will moft thankful be ; and thanks to men 
Of noble minds is honourable meed. 

TV/. People of Romet and noble Tribunes here, 
I ask your voices and your fuffrages ; 
Will you beflow them friendly on Andronicus ? 

Mar, To gratify the good Andronicus 
And gratulate his fafe return to Rome, 
The People will accept whom he admits. 

Tit, Tribunes, I thank you, and this fuit I mak 
That you create your Emperor's eldeft fon. 
Lord Saturnine ; whofe virtues will, I hope, 
Refled on Rtme, as Titan^s rays on earth, 
And ripen jullice in this Common-weal. 
Then if you will eled by my advice, 
Crown him, and fay, — Long live our Emperor ! 

Mar. With voices and applaufe of every fort, 
Patricians and Plebeians, we create 
Lord Saturninus, Rome's great Emperor ; 
And fay, — Long live our Emperor Saturnine! 

[A long flour ifi till they come i^ 

Sat, Titus Andronicus, for tliy favours done 
To us in our Eleftion tMs ds^v, 
I give thee thanks in part o't' xYvy ^t^^t\.^> 
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And will with deeds requite thy gentlenefs : 

And for an onfet> 7iV«/, to advance 

Thy name, and honourable family, 

La'vinia will I make my Emperefs, 

Ronu^% royal MiArcfs> Miftrefs of my heart. 

And in the facred Pantheon her eipoufe : 

Tel! me, Andromauy doth this motion pkaie thee ? 

Tit. It do^h, my worthy Lord ; and in this match, 
I hold me highly honoured of yonr Grace : 
And here in fight of Rome^ to.Satundmu^ 
King and Commander of our Common-weal, 
The wide world's Emperor, do I confecratc 
My fword, my chariot, and my prifbners ; 
Prcfents well worthy Rome^s imperial Lord. 
Receive them then, the Tribute that I owe, 
Mine Honour's Eniigns humbled at thy ieet. 

Sat. Thanks, noble Titus^ father of my life ! 
How proud I am of thee, and of thy gifts, 
Rome fhall record ; and when I do forget 

I The lead of thcfe unfpeakable deferts, 
Romans forget your fealty to me. 
TV/. Now, Madam, are you prifoner to an Emperor ; 
To him, that for your honour and your ftate 
I Will ufe you nobly, and yoar followers. 
Sat, A goodly lady, truft me, of^he hue {To Tamora. 
That I would chufe, were 1 to chufe a new : 
I Clear up, fair Queen, that cloudy countenance ; 
Tho' chance of war hath wrought this change of cheer. 
Thou com'ft not to be made a fcorn in Rome^ 
I'rincely fhall be thy ufage every way. 

tReft on my word, and let not difcontent 
l^aunt all your hopes : Madam, who comforts you. 
Can make you greater than the Queen of Gothsy . 
I lavimay you are not difpleas'd with this ? 
I Lav, Not I, my Lord ; fith true nobility 
r Warrants thefe words in princely courtefy. 

I Sat, Thanks, fweet La'vima ; Romans^ let us go. 

Ranfomlefs here we fet our prifoners free ; 
^oclaim our hono\xrSf Lords, witVk Uum^ ^xi^ ^wxxft.* 

^ . I 2 ^. B<^r» 
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Baf, Lord Tiius^ by your leave, this maid is mine. 

[Seizifig Lavin'a. 

TiV. How, Sir ? are you in earneft then, my Lord ? 

Ba/. Ay, noble Titus ; and refolved withal. 
To do myfelf this Reafon and this Right. 

[T/je Emperor courts Tamora in dumb Shovf, 

Mar, Suum cuique is our Roman juflice : 
This Prince in juftice feizeth but his own. 

Luc, And that he will, and fhall, if Lucius live. 

Tit. Traitors, avant ! where is the Emperor's Guard? 
Treafon, my Lord ; La^vinia is furpriz'a. 

Sat, Surpriz'd I by whom ? 

Ba/, By him, that juftly may 
Bear his betroth'd from all the world away. 

\^Exit Baffianus ixjitb Lavinia. 

Mut, Brothers, help to convey her hence away, 
And with my fword Til keep this door fecure. 

Tit, Follow, my Lord, and I'll foon bring her back. 

Mut, My Lord, you pafs not here 

Tit. What! villain-boy, 
Barr'ft me my way in Roms ? ' [He kills biM. 

Mut. Help, Lucius, help ! 

Luc, My Lord, you are unjufl:, and more than fo ; 
In wrongful quarrel you have (lain your fon. 

Tit, Nor thou, nor he, are any fons of mine; 
My fons would never fo difhonour me. 
Traitor, reflore La^vinia to the Emperor. 

Luc, Dead, if you will, but not to be his wife, 
That is another's lawful promis'd love. 

Sat. No, Titusf no, the Emperor needs her not ; 
Nor her, nor thee, nor any of thy flock ; 
ril trull by Icifure him, that mocks me once : 
Thee never, nor thy traiterous haughty fons. 
Confederates all, thus to diflionour me. 
Was there none elfc in Ror/ie to make a Stale of. 
But Saturnine F full well, Andronicusy 
Agree thefe deeds wiili that proud brag of thine. 
That faidTr, I brg;.»;'d the Empire at thy hands. 

Tu. O nionftrous \ Y/\vat it'^tCk^OEi^\s\>»iQ!:dsare thefc' 
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at. But go thy ways : go give that changing piece, 
him that flourifh'd for her with his fword ; 
'aliant fon-in-law thou fhalt enjoy : 
t fit to bandy with thy lawlcfs fons, 
ruffle in the Commonwealth of Rowe, 
'it, Thefe words are razors to my wounded h^art. 
'/?>. And therefore, lovely latnora^ Queen oi Goths y 
at, like the (lately Vha^he 'mong her Nymphs, 
\ ovcr-fliine the gallant'ft Dames of Rome ; 
hou be pleas'd with this my fudden choice, 
old, I chufe thee, lamora, for my bride, 
i will create thee Emperefs of Rome. 
ak, Queen of Gcth, doll thou applaud my choice ? 
1 here i fwear by all the Romati Gods, 
h pricfl and holy wcter are fo near, 
1 tapers barn fo bright, and every thing 
rcadincfs for Hjmensus Hands,) 
ill not re-falute the ftreets of Rimey 
climb my palace, till from forth this place 
ad efpous'a my bride along with me. 
'am. And here in fight of heav'n to Rome I fwear. 
Saturnine advance the Queeq of Cc/Ar, 
will a handmaid be to liis defires, 
oving nurfe, a mother to his youth. 
at, Afcend, fair Queen, Pantkeon ; Lords, accompany 
r noble Emperor, and his lovely bride, 
t by the heavens for Prince Saturnine ; 
ofe wifdom hath her fortune conquered : 
;rc (hall we confummate our fpoufal rites. [Exeunt* 

Manet Titus Andronicus. 

it, I am not bid to wait upon this bride. 
/, when wert thou wont to walk alone, 
lonour'd thus, and challenged of wrongs ? 

Wfr. Marcus Andronicus, Lucius, Quintus, and 
Marcus. 

tar. Oh, T/'tus, fee, oh, fee, what tVio>xVi?k& Ji^Tvltt 
bad quarrel (lain a virtuous fon, 

I X ^^t. 
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TV/, No, foolifh Tribune, no : no fon of mine 
Nor thon, nor thefe confederates in the deed. 
That hath difhonoured all our family; 
Unworthy brother, and unworthy ions. 

Luc. But let us give him burial as becomes ; 
Give Mutitts burial with our brethren. 

Tit. Traitors, away! he refts not in this tomb 
This Monument five hundred years hath flood. 
Which I have fumptuoufly re-edified : 
Here none but foldiers, and Rofne*^ fervitors, 
Repofe in fame : none bafely flain in brawls. 
Bury him where you can, he comes not here. 

Mar. My Lord, this is impiety in you ; 
My Viephew Muiius* deeds do plead for him : 
He mull be buried with his brethen; [Titus'j^«i>( 
Sons. KxiA fhall, or him we will accompany. 
"lit* And ihail ? what villain was it fpake that w> 

[Titus*/ y&jw^ 
^in. He, that would vouch*t in any place but \ 
Tit. Aftliat, would you bury him in my defpigl 
Mar. No, noble tr/>w; but intreat of .thee 
To pardon Mgtrtis, and to bury him. 

Tit. Marcusy ev'n thou haft ftruck upon |ny Cr 
And with thei^ boys mine Honour thou haft wow 
My foes I do repute you every one, 
So trouble rae np more, but get you gone. 
Luc. He is not himlelf, let us withdraw, 
^in. Not I, 'till Mutius^ bones be buried. 

[The hr ether (tnd the font 
Mar, Brother, for in that name doth natui-e pi 
^in. Father, and in that name doth nature ip' 
lit. Speak thou no more, if all the reft will fp 
Mar. Renowned TiUs^ more than half my fou 
Luc. Dear father, foul and fubflance of us all,- 
Mar. Suffer thy brother Marcu^ to inter 
Hi$ noble Nephew here in virtue's neft. 
That died in honour, and L^<vima*^ caufe. 
Thou art a Roman ^ be not barbarous. 
The Grtfks, upon advice, did bv:Lrf Ayxx^ 
tbfLt ae\y Jumfclf, w4 w^c l.qizM K^^ 
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)ufly plead for his funerals. 

ung Mutius then, that was thy joy, 

his^ entrance here. 

fe, Marcuj, ri fe -. 

.all'ft day is this, that ere I faw, 

ihonour'd by my fons in Ro/tu : 

ury him, and bury me the next. 

[T/?ey put him in the tomh* 
'here lie thy bones, fwect Mutius^ with £hy friends^ 
t with trophies do adorn thy tomb ! 

\lhrf all hteeli and fay ; 
.n fhed tears for noble Mutim ; 
es in fame, that died in virtue's caufe^ 
■. My Lord, to ftep out of thefe dreary dompsj 
comes it, that the fubtle Qoeen of Goths 
a fadden thus advano'd in Romt ? 
. I know not, Marcus ; but, I know, it is : 
' device or no, the heavens can tell : 
e not then beholden to the man, 
t brought her for this high good torn {(ufsiv ? 
; and will nobly him remunerate* 

irsjA, Ri'-enter' tht Bmperory Tamor^ Chiron, and 
)emetriu<', avitb Aaron fife Moor, at cm door* Ai 
'n other docr^ Baffiaiius and Lavinia with others* 



at. So, Rifjffianus^ you have plaid your prize ; 
1 fcivc you joy. Sir, of your gallant bride. 
\aj. And you of yours, my Lord ; I fay no more, 
r wifii no lefs, and ib I take my leave. 
at. Traitor, H Rome have law, or we have power, 
3u and thy fadlion fhali repent this rape. 
^af. Rape call you it, my Lord, to feize my own, 
true-betrothed love, and now my wife ? 
: let the laws of Rome determine all ; 
an while I am pofTed: of that is mine. 
'at. *Tjs good. Sir ; you are very (hort with us, 
:, if we live, we'll be as iharp with you. 
3a/, My Lord, what I have 4ou^ 5k5\>fc^\Ti^' 
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Anfwcr I muft, and (hall do with my life;' 
Only thus much I give your Grace to know, 
By all the duties which I owe to Romey 
""Ihis ncble gentleman. Lord 7itus here, 
is in opinion and in honour wrong'd ; 
That in the refcue of Laiiviay 
V/i.;h hif own hand did ilay his youngeft fon, 
\\\ zeal to you, and hir;hly niov'd to wrath 
'i'o l^ controll'd in that he frankly gave ; 
J^cccivc him then to favour, Saturnine \ 
'TJiat hath cxpreft himfclf in all his deeds, 
A father and a friend to thee, and Rome. 

Tit. Prince Bpflianus, leave to plead my deeds. 
'^ris thou, and thofc, that have diflionour'd me : 
Rome ani the ri;^htcoas heavens be my judge, 
iiow I have lov'd and hononr'd Saturnine^ 

Tarn, My worthy Lord, if ever Tamora 
Were j^tacious in thofe princely eyes of thine, 
1'hen hear me fpeak, inuitFerently, for all ; 
And at my»fait (fwect) pardon what is paft. 

Sat, What, Ivladam ! be dilhonour'd openly, • ' 
And bafely put it up v/ithout revenge ? 

Tarn. Not fo, my Lord ; the Gods of Rome forcfcnd, 
I fhould be author to diflionour you ! 
But, on mine honour dare I undertake 
For good J^orJ Titus' innocence in all ; 
VS'hoie fury, not difTembled, fpeaks his griefs : 
'I'iicn, at my fuit, look gracioufly on him,- 
Lofc not fo noble a friend on vain fuppofe. 
Nor with four looks afiiid his gentle heart.- 
IVTy Lord, be rul'd by me, be won at lr.ft, 
DiiTemble all your griefs and difcontcnts : 
You are but newly planted in your throne ; 
Lell then the people and Pa*-ricians too, 
Ufon a jufl furvey, take Titus' part; \:J/de, 

And fo fupplant us for ingratitude, 
Which Rcff:e reputes to be a heinous fin. 
yield at intreats, and then let me alone ; 
rU £nd SL day to maffaere lYvem aW, 



1 
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And raze their fadion, and their family, 1 

The cruel father, ^nd his traiterous fons, / 

To whom I fued for my dear fon's life : yAfide^ 

And make them know, what 'tis to let a Queen I 
Kneel in the ftreets, and beg for grace in vain — J 

Come, come, fweet Emperor, come, Andronicus 

Take up this good old man, and chear the heart. 
That dies in tempeft of thy angry frown. 

Sat, Rife, I'itusi rife ; my Emprefs hath prevail'd. 

Tit. I thank yourMajefty, and her; my Lord, 
Thefe words, thefe looks mfufe new life in me» 

Tarn, Titus y I am incorporate in Rome^ 
A Roman now adopted happily : 
And mufl advife the Emperor for his good* 
This day all quarrels die, Andmnicuiy 
And let it be my honour, good my Lord, 
That I have reconcil'd your friends and you. 
For you, Princo BaJJianus^ I have paft 
My word and promife to the Emperor, 
That you will oe more mild and tradable. 
And fear not, Lords, and you, La<viniay 
By my advice all-humbled on your knees. 
You fhall afk pardon of his Majefty. 

-Luc. We* do, and vow to heaven and to his Highnefs, 
That what ^e did was mildly, as \ve might,. 
Tendering oUr fiflcF*s honour and oor own. 

Mar, That on mine honour here I do protefl. 

Sat, Away, and talk not ; trouble us no more. . ^ ■ " 

Tam, Nay, nay, fweet Emperor, wemqfl all be friends. 
The Tribune and his Nephews kneel for grace, 
I will not be denied; fweet heart, look back. 

Sat. Marcus^ for thy fake, and thy brother's here. 
And at my lovely Tamcrd^s intreats, 
I do remit thefe young men's Leinous faults^ 
Lcwiiiia, though you left me like a churl, 
I found a friend; and fure, a^ death, I fwore, 
I would not pait a bachelor from the prieft. 
Come, if the Emperor's court can fcall tv; o brides ; 
You are my gueft, Lavinia, and vcux Ixi^iA- % 
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This day (hall be a love-day, Tamtra, 

Tit. I'o-morrow an it plcafe year Majcfty, 
Ta hant the pahther and the hart with me, ' 
>yith horn and bound, wc*Il girc your Grace Bon-j^ur, 
Sat, Be it fo, yV/»f, and grammercy too. [Exetaa. 



ACT IL 

SCENE, before the Palace. 
Enter Aaron akne. 

A A E o N. 

NOW climbeth Tamora Olympus^ top. 
Safe out of fortune's fhot ; and fits aloft, 
Sccui* of thunder's crack, or lightning flafli ; 
Advanc'd above pale envy's threatning reach. 
As^when the golden fiin falutes the morn. 
And, having gilt the ocean with his beams. 
Gallops the zodiack in his gliflring coach. 
And over-Jook^s the highcft-peering hills : 
So Tamora*^ ' ■ ■ 

Upon her wit doth earthly honour wait. 
And virtue ftoops and trembles at her Trown, 
Then, Aaroriy arm thy heart, and fit thy thoughts. 
To mount aloft with thy imperial miftrefs, 
And mount her pitch ; whom thou in triumph long 
Haft prifoner held, fetter'd in amorous chains ; 
And fafter bound to Aaron* s charming eyes. 
Than is Prometheus ty'd to Caucafus, 
Away with flavifh weeds, and idle thoughts, 
I ^vjll be bright and Ihine in pearl and gold. 
To wait upon this new-made Emperefs. 
To wait, /aid I ? to wanton with this Queen, ' 

This Goddefs, this Semiramis •,— xV\% Q:2ftett, 

. TAis fyren^ that will cbaim Rome'> ^aturtiiue. 
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And fee his fhipw^clpj, and Jii^ coininoa-wealV 
Holla ! wkat ftQi;m. is this ? 

Dem. CkirWf thy years waut wit, thy wit wants ed^ 
A^d fliannersy to intmide whfire I am g«ac^d( 
And may, for aught l^on know'ft, a&^od bt» 

Chi. Demetrius^ thou doft ov«F-w€en in alK 
And fo ip this, to bear me down with 1)raves : 
'Tis not the difference of a year or twe 
Makes me lefs gracious, or thee more fovtunale ; 
I am as able, and as fit as thou. 
To ferve, and to deferve my miftreis' grace ; 
And that my fword upon thee ihall approve. 
And plead my paffion for Lavifua^s love. 

Jar. Clubs, clubs ! i.-ui tb^fe lovers will aot keep 
the peace. 

Dem. Why, boy, although our mother (unadvis'd) 
Gave you a dancing rapier by your fide. 
Are you fo defp'rate grown to threat your friends ? 
Go to ; have your lath glu'd within your iheath» 
*Till you know- better how to handle it. 

C&i. Mean while. Sir, with the little fkill 1 have> 
Full well ihalt thou perceive how much 1 dar^^ 

Dem. Ay, boy, grow ye fb brave ? [TJlr^dr^uff 

Aar. Why, how now. Lords i 
So near the Emperor's palace dare you draw ? 
And maintain fuch a quarrel openly ? 
Full well I wot the ground of all this grudge : 
I would not for a million of gold. 
The caufe were known to them it moft coneeri^s^ 
Nor would your noble mother, for much more. 
Be fo dilhonour'd in the court ofRofiut. 
For (hame, put up—. — — - 

Cjbi\ Not I, 'till.I have iheath'd (5) 

(5) ^Not I, ^tili J bavejbeatb'd 

My Rapier in bis hofom,—^^'} This Speech, which has been 
all along given to Demetriusy as the next has been to Chiron^ I have, 
by tlie Advice of Mr. JVarhurttmy vie* verfa, given to Ckirvk ^xA 
Demetrius: for it is Demetnus^ ts it i^pea^x^ iTQ|i\>^« T«iy^\ ^^^ 
Scene, who hu^ thlgw^ oi^t r^tDt€hl\^ S^Qicku cik'Ek. Qyur«iL» 
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My rapier in his bofom, and withal 

Thiull thcfe reproachful fpeeches down his throat. 

That he hath breath'd in my difhonour here. 

Dem, For that I am prepared and full rcfolv'd, 

Foul-fpoken coward ! thou thundreft with thy tongue, 
And with thy weapon nothing dar'ft perform. 

Aar\ Away, I fay.- 
Nc-.v by the Gods, that warlike G^/i^j adore, 
This petty brabble will undo us all ; 
Why, Lords — and think you not, how dangerous 
It is to jet upon a Prince's right ? 
What is La^inia then become fo loofe, 
Or Bajftanus fo degenerate, 

That for her love fuch quarrels may be broacht. 
Without controllment, juftice, or revenge? 
Young Lords, beware — and fhould the Emprefs know 
This difcord's ground, the mufick would not pleafe. 

Chi. I care not, I, knew (he and all the world ; 
1 love La<vima more than all the world. 

Dem. Youngling, learn thou to make fome meaner 
choice ; 
La^inia is thy elder brother's hope. 

Aar. Why, are ye mad ! or know ye not, in Rome. 
How furious and impatient they be, 
And cannot brook competitors in love ? 
r tell you. Lords, you do but plot your deaths. 
By this device. 

Chi. Aaron, a thoufand deaths would I propofc,. 
To atchieve iier whom 1 do love. 

Aar. To atchieve her how ? 

Dem. V/}^^ mak'il thoa it fo llranj^e ? 
She is a woman, therefore may be w oc'd; 
She is a woman, therei'ore may be wen ; 
She is La^inlay therefore mufl be U)v'd. 
What, man ! more water glideth by tJiC mill 
Than v/Ots the miller of; and eafy it is 
Gf a cut loaf to Heal a. fhivc, we know : 
T ho' Bajfianm be the Emperor's brother^ 
Better tAnn be Iwivc yet v* wn Tu/can's hs.d^^ 
jfar. Avy and as good w Scmtrnitms i£a.w^.* \AJlA«k 
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D^^r.Then why fhould he defpair, that knows to court it 
With words, fair looks, and liberality ? 
What, haft thou not full often ftruck a doe. 
And borne her cleanly by the keeper's nofe ? 

Aar, Why then, it feems, fome certain fnatch or fo 
Would ferve your turns. 

Chi, Ay, fo the turn were ferved. 

Dem, Aaron^ thou haft hit it. 

Aar. ?Would you had hit it too. 
Then fhould not we be tirM with this ado: 
Ci^y; hark ye, hark ye — and are you fuch fools, (6) 
^TO fquare for this ? would it offend you then 
That both fhould fpeed ! 

Chi, Taith, not me. 

De7n, Nor me, fo I were one. 

Aar, For fliame, be friends ; and join for that you jar* 
'Tis policy and ftratagem muft do 
That you affedl ; and fo muft you refolve. 
That what you cannot, as you would, atchieve. 
You may perforce accomplifh as you^ may. 
Take this of me, Lucrece was not more chafle 
Than this La^vinia^ Bajtanus^ love; 
A fpeedier courfc^ than lingering languifhmcnt 
Muft we purfue, and I have found the path.. 
My Lords, a folemn hunting is in hand, 
There will the lovely Roman ladies troop :. 
The foreft-walks aie wide aud fpacious,. 
And many unfrequented plots there are,. 
I Fitted by kind for rape and villany : 
' Single you thither then this dainty doe^ 

(J5) 'and an you fuch Fools 

To fquare for this t' H\uld it offend you tben . ^ 

Chi. Faith, not me, 

Dem.. Nor me, fo 1 tvere one.'\ This is, Verbum fat fapietiti, 
with a. Vcngeapcc. The two Brothers (hew more Sag;;tcity in thfs 
PaJlige, than they do throughout the Play befides* for they make 
their Anlwcr to Aaron, without ever laying to hear him propound 
hisQucftion. But there is no Occafion for this Spirit of Divination. 
The Supplement, which I have made, is reftorcd fiom the Old 
SljarJo, -whicJi Mr. Pc^e pretends to have collated. 



' ^ romc, our Empr^^^ ranfecrate, , 

^ ^/.» /Ar« S»«' '"'*^ *^ 

^'•'•X THcfield«?^,f :f rake , bay : 
Uncouple V>-^'Jp'eS and Ws lovely *>«* J;^, 
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i promiM your Grace a hunter's peal. 

Sat. And yon have rang it luilily, my Lords, 
Somewhat too early for new-married ladies. 

Ba/, Lavinia, how fay you ? 

Lav. I fay, no : 
I have been broad awake two hours and more. 

Sat. Come on then, horfe and chariots let us hare^ 
And to our fport : Madam, now ye fhall fee 
Our Roman hanting. 

Mar. I hare dogs, my Lord, 
Will roBze rite proudeft panther in the chafe. 
And climb the nigheft promontory-top. 

Tit. Apd I have horfe will follow, where the game 
Makes way, and run like fwallows o'er the plain. 

Dem, CJbsroftf iVe hunt not, we, with horfe nor hotmd ; 
But hope to pluck a dainty doe to ground. [Exettnt. 

SCENE changes to a defart part of the Fore/i. 

Enter Aaron alone. 

Aar.T TE, that had wit, would think, that I had ho^, 

Jlx To bury fo much gold under a trc^ ; 
And never after to inherit it. 
Let him, that thinks of me {o abjedly. 
Know, that this gold muft coin a ftratagem ; 
Which, cunningly efFeftcd, will beget 
A very excellent piece of villany ; 
And fo repofe, fwcet gold, for their unreft, 
That have their alms out of the Empreis' chefl. 

Enter Tamora. 

Tarn. My lovely Aarony wherefore look'ft thou fad, 
When every thing doth make a gleeful boaft \ 
The birds chaunt melody on every bu(h. 
The fnake lies rolled in the chearf ul fun. 
The green leaves quiver with the cooling wincT, 
And make a checquer'd (hadow on xVvc ^tQ>aktA\ 
Under thsir fvveet /hade^ Jaron^ \t\ u^ VlX> ^ 
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And whilft the babling echo mocks the hounds. 

Replying Ihrilly to the well-tun'd horns. 

As if a double hunt were heard at once 

Let us fit down and mark their yelling noife : 

And after confli£l, fuch as was fuppos'd 

The wandring Prince and Dt^o once enjoy*d> 

When with a happy.florm they were furprizM, 

And curtain'd with a counfel-keeping cave ; 

We may, each wreathed in the other's arms, 

(Our paftimes done) poffefs a golden flumber; 

Whilft hounds and horns, and fweet melodious birds 

Be unto us, as is a nurfe's fong 

Of lullaby, to bring her babe afleep. 

jfar. Madam, though Fenus govern your defires, 
Saturn is dominator over mine: 
What fignifies my deadly-ftanding eye,. 
My filence, and my cloudy melancholy. 
My fleece of woolly hair, that now uncurls. 
Even as an adder, when fhe doth nnrowl 
To do fome fatal execution ? 
No, Madam, thefc are no venerea! figns ; 
Vengeance is in my heart, death in my hand ; 
Blood and revenge are hammering in my head. 
Hark, Tamor^i, (the Emprefs of my foul. 
Which never hopes more heav'n than rcfts in thee). 
This is the day of doom for Bajfianus ; 
His Fhilomd mud lofe her tongue to-day;. 
Thy fons make pillage of her chaftity. 
And wafh their hands in- BaJ/tanus^ blood. , 
Seeft thou this letter, take it up, I pray thee„ 
And give the King this latal-plotted fcrowl; 
Now queilion me no more, we ate cfpied ; 
Here comes a parcel of our hopeful booty. 
Which dread not yet their lives' deftrudion,. 

Tarn, Ah, my fweet Moor, fweeter to me than Hfe- 
Jar, No more, great Emprefs, BaJJianus comes ; 
Be crofs with him, and I'll go fetch thy fons 
Tu back thy quuncls, whailbc'cr they be. \ExiU 
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Enter Baflianus and Lavinia. 

\f. Whom have we here ? Rome*^ rOyal Emprefs ? 
urnifh'd of her well- befceming troops ? 
is it Dian, habited like her, 

hath abandoned her holy groves, 

fee the general hunting in this foreft ? 
am. Saucy controller of our private fteps : 
1 1 the power, that, fonie fay, Dian hiid, 
' temples (hould be planted prefently • 
h horns, as was Atlcon\ ; and the hounds 
aid drive upon thy new-transformed limbs, 
Qannerly intruder as thou art ! 
«i;. Under your patience, gentle Emprefs, 

thought, you have a goodly gift in horning ; 

to be doubted, that your Moor and you 

fingled forth to try experiments : 

? fhield your hufband from his hounds to-day ! 

pity, they IhouM take him for a ftag. 
a/ Believe me, Queen, your fwarth Cimmman 

1 make your honour of his body's hue, 
:ted, detefted, and abominable. 

^ are you fequeftred from all your train ? 
loonted from your fnow-white goodly deed, 
wandred hither to- an obfcure plot, 
)mpanied with a barbarous Moor, 
•ul defire had not conduced you ? 
w. And being intercepted in your fport. 
It reafon, that my noble Lord be rated 
'aucinefs. — ■ — I pray you, let us hence, 
let her joy her raven-colour*d love ; 
valley fits the purpofe pc fling well. 
if, Th6 King my brother fhall have note of this. 
nj. Ay, for thefe flips have made him noted long, 
i King, to be fo mightily abus'd, 
»f. Why have I patience to endure all this ? 

Enter Chiron and Demetrius. 
».How now, dear Sovereign and o\xt gtStcXou'&xcLQ'^^'t > 
does your Highnefs look fo pale atvA. >n^tv\ 
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Tarn, Have I not reafon, t\\h\h you, to look pale ? 
Thcfc two have tic'd me hither to tliis place,^ 
A barren and doteftcd vale, you fee, it is. 
The trees, tho' fummer, yet forlorn and lean, 
O'ercome with mofs, and baleful mifllltoe. 
Here never fliines the fun*; here nothing breeds, 
Unlcfs the nightly owl, or fatal rav'n, 
And when they ihew'd me this abhorred pit. 
They told me, here at dead time of the night, 
A thoufand fiends, a thoufand hifTmg fnakes. 
Ten thoufand fwelling toads, as many urchins. 
Would make fuch fearful and confufed cries. 
At any mortal body, hearing it, 
Should ftraight fall mad, or elfe 6k^ fuddenly. 
No fooner had they told this hellifh tale. 
But ftraight they told me, they would bind me here, 
Unto the body of a difmal yew ; 
And leave me to this miferable death : 
And then they call'd me foul aduherefs, 
Lafcivious Gcth^ and all the bittereft terms 
That ever ear did hear to fuch efie^li. 
And had you not by wondrous fortune come, 
This vengeance on nae had they executed : 
Revenge it, as you love your motber^s life ; 
Or be ye not from henceforth calPd my. children. 

Defn, This is a witnefs that I am thy Ton. 

[Stabs Baffianus. 

Cbi. And this for me, ftruck homo to Jhew my ftrcngth. 

{Stabbing him liki^ife* 

Lav. I, come, Stmiramis ; — nay, barbarous 7amcr«; (7) 
For no name fits thy nature but thy own. 

Tarn, Give me thy poniard ; you (hall know, my boys, 



(7) / ccmey Scm-ramis, nay larhflicus Tamora,"] 

By an Ina^curjcy of the' Pointing, the Editois have all along 
wade Nonl'cnfo of this Pafiagc. But the Poet's Meaning m thia j 
Lawnia, feeing her Hu(band ftabbed by the Queen*i two Soni, ex- 
|)je£t8 and invites the QMeen to fervc her in the fame kind, and put 
an end to her Miferics. ^, i& very fie(yiently writji /, in EditiMM 
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Your mother's hand ihall right your mother's wrong, 
Dem. Stay, Madam, here is more belongs to her $ 

Firft, thraih the corn, then after bum the flraw : 

This minion flood upon her chaHity, 

Upon her nuptial vow, her loyalty. 

And with that painted hope (he braves your Mightinefs ; 

And fhall (he carry this unto her grave ? 

Chi. An if (he do, I would I were an eunuch. 

Drag hence, her hufband to fbme iecret hole. 

And make hi$ dead trunk pillow to our lull. 
Tarn, But when you have the honey you defire. 

Let not this wafp out-live us both to iling. 

Chi, I warrant. Madam, we will make that fure ; 

Come, miftrefs,. now perforce w;e will enjoy 

That nice-preferved honefty of yours. 

La'v, O Tamora^ thou bear'ft a woman's fac e ■ - 
Tarn, I will not hear her fpeak ; away with her. 
La<v. Sweet Lords, intreat her hear me but a word-^ 
Dem. Liflen, fair Madam ; let it be your glory 

To fee her tears ; but be your heart to them» 

As unrelenting flints to drops of rain, 

Lat;. When did the tyger's young ones teach the dam ? 

O, do not teach her wrath ; ilie taught it thee 4 

The milk; thou fuck'dil from her, did turn to marble | 

Even at thy teat thou hadA thy tyranny. ' 

Yet every mother breeds nojt fons alike ; 

Ho thou intreat her, ihew a woman pity. [To Chiron, 
C-&. What 1 wouldft thou have me prove myfclf a baftard \ 
La^v, 'Tis true, the raven doth not hatch the lark ; 

Yet have I heard, (Oh, could I find it now I) 

The lion, mov'd with pity, did endure 

To have his princely paws par*d all away. 

Some fay, that ravens fofter forlorn children, 

The whilft their own bird? famiili in their nefls : 

Oh, be to me, tho' thy hard heart fay, no, 

Nothing fo kind, but fomething pitiful. 

Tarn. I know not wt^at it means : away with her- 
La'u. Oh, let me teach thee : for my father's fake, 

(That gave tfice life, when well he migVu W\^^i\Ti^^A 

j?tf/7£?foZ;</(i/3re, open thy deaf ears, " 
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^nm. Had ft thou in perfon ne'er offended me,| 
F.v'n tor his f;ike am I now pitilefs : 
Renumber, boys, I pour'd forth tears in vain. 
To favc y-ur brother from the facrifice ; 
But fierce Afid\-onicu5 would not relent ; 
Therefore away with her, and ufe )\tT as you will; 
The v/orrc to her, the better lov'd of me. 

Lc~j. O Tamrra, be call'd a gentle Qacen, 
And with thine own hands kill me in this place; 
For 'tis not life that I have begg'd fo long ; 
Poor I was Ibin, when Bajjiafius dy'd. 

7'iz?n, What begg'fl thou then ? fond woman, let me gft. 

La'v, 'Tis prcfcnt death I beg ; and one thing more, 
That woTrianhood denies my tongue to tell : 
O, keep me iVom their wcrfc-than-killing luft, 
And tumble me into fome Icatl feme pit; 
Where never man's eye may behold my body : 
Do this, and be a charitablf murderer. 

Tarn, So fhoald I rob my fweet fons of their fee. 
No ; let them fatisfy their luft on thee, 

Dem, Away ! For thou haft ftaid us here -too long. 

La'v, No grace ? no woman-hood ? ah beaftly creature! 
The blot and enemy of our general name ! 
Confnfion fall 

Chi, Nay, then I'll ftop your mouth— bring thou 

her hufband ; [^^'^i^^f'f.Z o^Lavinia. 

This is the hole, where Aaron bid us hide him. [Exeunt. 

Ta;;?. Farewel, my fons ; fee, that you make her fure. 
Ne'er let my heart know merry choar indeed, 
'Till all th' Jlndronici be made away. 
Now will 1 hence to fcek my lovely Moor, 
And let my fpleenful fons this trull deHour. [Exit^ 

Enter, Aaron, ^viih Quintus and Marcus. 

jlar. Come on, my Lords, the better foot before ; 
Strait will I bring you to the loathfome pit. 
Where I efpied the Panther fatt afleep. 
,^^/ff. My /i^ht is very duW, \vVv?LVe.'tt k bodes. 
4faf\ Aiidniine, Ipronufej.oM-. ^tx^'x.xwA.l^i^'^M 



Titus Anoronicu, s. 213 

Ml could I leave, our fport to fleep a while. 

[Marcus /fl//f into the pit, 
^in. What, art thou fallen ? what fubtle hole is this, 
f^hofe mouth is cover'd with rude-growing briars, 
^pon whofe leaves are drops of new-(hed blood, 
8 frefh as morning-dew diflill'd on flowers ? 
. very fatal place it feems to me : 
peak, brother, haft thou hurt thee with the fall ? 

Mar, O brother, with the difmalleft objeft 
'hat ever eye, with fight, made heart lament. 

Aar, Now will I fetch the King to find them here ; 
"hat he thereby may have a likely guefs, 
low thefe were they, that made away his brother. 

[Exit Aaron. 

Mar. Why doft not comfort me, and help me out - 
rom this unhallow'd and blood-ftained hole ? 

^in, I am furprized with an uncouth fear ; 
^ chilling fweat o'er-runs my trembling joints ; 
/ly heart fufpedls, more than mine eye can fee. 

Mar, To prove thou hafl a true-divining heart, 
iaron and thou, look down into the den, 
ind.fee a fearful fight of blood and death. 

^in, Aaron is gone ; and my compaflionate heart 
Vill not permit my eyes once to behold 
The thing, whereat it trembles by furmife : 
), tell me how^t is ; for ne'er till now 
Nzs I a child, to fear I know not what. . 

Mar, Lord Baffianus lies embrevved here, 
\\\ on a heap, like to a flaughter'd lamb, 
n this detefted, dark, blood-drinking pit. 

^in. If it be dark, how doft thou know 'tis hcf? 

Mar, Upon his bloody finger he doth wear 
\ precious ring, that lightens all the hole : 
Vhich, like a taper in iome monument, 
Doth fhine upon the dead man's earthy chocks ; 
\nd (hews the ragged entrails of this pit. 
)0 pale did ftiine the moon on Pypamus; , 

iVhen he by night lay bath'd in maiden blood* 
3 brother, help me with thy famUtv^\v?LTvd, 
'Uhsur hath made thee faii^t, as xnc ix laaxV^ 
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Out of this fell devourin|r receptacle, 
As hateful as Cocytus* mifty mouth. 

^in. Reach me thy hand, that I may help thee out. 
Or, wanting ftrength to do thee fo much good, 
I. may be pluclcM into the fwallowing womb 
Of this deep pit, poor BaJRanus* grave. 
I have no ftrength to pluck thee to the brink. 

Mar, And I no ftrength to climb without thy help. 

iiW«. Thy hand once more ; I will not loofe again, 
'Till thou art here aloft, or I below. 
Thoil canft not come to me, I come to thee. \Falhin, 

Enter the Emperor y and Aaron. 

Sat. Along, with me ;'-^I'Il fee what hole is here. 
And what he is, that now is leap'd into't. 
Say, who art thou, that lately didft defcend 
Into this gaping hollow of the earth ? 

Mar. Th* urmappy fon of old Anirmicus^ 
Brought hithpr in a moft unlucky hour, 
To find thy brother BaJJhmus dead. 

Sat. My brother dead ? I know thou doft but jeft : 
He and his lady both are at the lodge. 
Upon the north-fide of this pleafant chafe ; 
'Tis net an hour fmce I left him there. 

Mar. We know not where you left him all alive. 
But out, alas ! here have we found him dead. 

Enter I'amora ^ivith Attendants ; Andronicus, and Lucius. 

Tarn. Where is my Lord, the King ? 

Sat. Here, Tamora ; thou crh grievM with killing grief. 

Tarn, Where is thy brother Bajjianus ? 

Sat. Now to the bottom doft thou fearch my wound; 
Poor Baffianus here lies murdered. 

Tarn. Then all too late* I bring this fatal writ, 
The complot o.f this timelefs tragedy ; 
And wonder greatly, that man's face can fold 
In pleafmg fmiles fuch murdexoxx^ vjx^-kk^ , 

VSbe 7i<9eth ^^v^axtsoM^ «l\ci\«t. 
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Sataminus rtads the Utitr. 

And if^wi mfs to meet him handfomeljy 

Sweet huntfrnatty BafHanus '//j we mean ; 

Do thou/o much as dig the gra*ve for him, 

Thou inonu*ft our meaning^: look for thy renuard 

Amonz the nettles «t the elder-tree^ 

Which vuerjbadei the mouth of that fame pity 

Where njoe decreed to hury Bafianus. 

Do this 9 and furehaje us thy lofting friends. 

Oh, Tamora / was ever heard the like ? 
This is the pit, and this the elder-tree : 
Look, Sirs, if you can jfind the huntfman out. 
That flionld have murder'd Bafjtanus here. 

Jar. My gracious Lord, here is the bag of gold* 

Sat* Two of thy whelps, fell curs of bloody kind. 
Have here bereft my brother of his life. \To Titus. 
Sirs, drag them from the pit unto the prifon. 
There let them *bide, until we have devis'd 
Some never-hcard-of torturing pain for them. 

Tarn, What, are they in this pit ? oh wond'rous thing ! 
How eafily murder is difcovered ? 

Tit, High Emperor, upon my feeble knee 
I beg this Doon, with tears not lightly flied. 
That this fell fault of my accurfed fons, 
(Accurfed, if the fault be prov'd in them — ) 

Sat, If it be prov'd ! you fee, it is apparent. 
Who found this letter ? Tamoray was it you ? 

Tarn, Andronicus himfelf did take it up. 

Tit, I did, my Lord ; yet let me be their bail. 
For by my father's reverend tomb, I vow. 
They fhall be ready at your Highnefs' will. 
To anfwer their fufpicion with thcjr lives. 

Sat, Thou (halt not bail them : fee, thou follow me : 
Some bring the murder'd body, fome the murderers. 
Let them not fpeak a word, the guilt is plain ^ 
For, by my foul, were there worfe end tViwo. ^L^u'Cti, 
Thit end upon them fhould be executed. 



2i6 Titus Andronicus. 

Tarn. Andronicus^ I will entreat the King ; 
Fear not thy Tons, they (hall do well enough. 

7//. Come, Lucius^ come, flay not to talk with them. 

[Exeunt fennraUy. 

Enter Demetrius and Chiron, nvith Lavinia^ ravifi^i\ 
her bands cut off\ and ber tongue cut out. 

Dem. So, now go tell (an if thy tongue can fpeak) 
Who 'twas that cut thy tongue, and raviih'd thee. 

Cb/. Write down thy mind, bewray thy meaning fo j 
And (if thy ftumps will let thee) play the fcribe. 

Dem, See, how with figns and tokens fhe can fcrowl. 

Cbi. Go home, call for fweel water, waih thy hands. 

Dem. She has no tongue to call, or hands to wafh ; 
And fo let's leave her to her filent walks. 

Cbi. If 'twere my cafe, I fhould go hang myfelf. 

Dem. If thou hadil hands to help thee knit the cord. 
[Exeunt Dem. and Cfaironi 

Enter Marcus to Lavinia. 

Mnr. Who's this, my Niece, that flies away fo fall? 
Coufin, a word ; where is your hulband ? 
]f I do dream, 'would all my wealth would wake me ! 
If I do wake, foine planet llrike me down, 
Tliat I may fluir.ber in eternal flcep ! 
Speak, gentle Niece, what flern ungentle hands 
Have lopp'd, and hew'd, and made thy body bare 
Of her two branches, thofe fweet ornaments, (8) 
Whole circling (hadows Kings have fought to flcep in? 
Ai:d might not gain fo grcrit a happinets. 
As luivc iliv love ! why dofl not fpeak to me ? 
Alas, a ciiiufon river of wann blood, 

(9) ■ ■ti:0'fif-t Ornaments, ^ 

U'roje ciril ng ^Lai'.oivs Ki •> j !.,.%'€ jlugbt tojleep in, 
yhui rr^I.t r.C ^. /•; Jo ^nat ar. Finp; i> tj':, 

yli I'.aii' tls Ll-l t / J /is c..-//* l.e- Love ? But might they gain any 

part of her \.o\c r i>. wouH u-.c not confcht to embiace *em lb r.iuch 

a? with cf.v Ann? 'I he Poet hr.d no fuch Stuff* in his Thoughts. 

Xly CorrccVion r«fl« rts t)ic true MT.ning ; that, tho' Princes Jan- 

^uiP.ic i to Cccp in her Armi, lUt^ covA^ iv«\. «a>U»\tv their Suk, ot 

i'ii'L'f her hovt, ,.. 
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tike to a bubbling fountain ftirr'd with wind. 

Coming and going with thy honey breath. 

But, fure, fome Tereus hath devoured thee ; 

And, left thou ihouldfl deted him, cut thy jtongue. 

Ah, now thou turn'ft away thy face for ihame ! 

Aadb notwithftandiog all this lofs of blood, 

(As from a conjiuit with their ifTuing {pouts,) 

Yet do thy cheeks look red as Titan^s face, 

Blafhsng to be encountered with a cloud.— , * 

Shall I fpeak for thee ? fhall I fay, 'tis fo ? 

O, that I knew thy heart, and knew the beaft. 

That I might rail at him to eafe my mind ! 

SoTTQw concealed, like an oven ilopt. 

Doth bum the heart to cinders where it is. 

Fair Philomela^ fhe but loft her tongue. 

And in a tedious fampler few'd her mind. 

But, Jovely Niece, that mean is cut from thee ; 

A craftier 'Terem haft thou met withal. 

And he hath cut thofe pretty fingers off. 

That could have better few'd than PhilomeL 

Oh, had the monfter feen thofe lily hands 

Tremble, like afpen leaves, upon a lute. 

And make the filken ftrings delight to kifs 9ttm ; 

He would not then have touch'd them for his life. 

Or had he heard the hoav'nly harmony. 

Which that fweet tongue hath made ; 

He would have dropt his knife, and fell afleep. 

As Cerberus at the Thracian Poet's feet. 

Come, let us go, and make thy father blind ; 

For fuch a fight will blind a father's eye. 

One hour's ftorm will drown the fragrant meads, 

What will whole months of tears thy father's eyes ? 

Do not draw back, for we will mourn with thee : 

Oh, could our mourning eafe thy mifery ! \ Exeunt* 
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AC T III. 

S C E N E, tf Siren in Rome. ' 

Enter the Jufiges and Senators^ with Marcus and 
Quintus boundy pajjing on the Jiagt to the place rf 
execution^ and Titus going beforej pieading. 

Titus. 

HEAR me^ grave fathers ; noble Tribunes, ftay, 
For pity of mine age, whofe youth was fpent 
In dangerous wars, whilft you fecui:ely ilept : 
For all my blood in Rome^s great quarrel flied. 
For all the frofty nights that I have watcht, 
And for thefe bitter tears, which you now fee 
Filling the aged wrinkles in my cheeks. 
Be pitiful to my condemned fons, 
Whofe fouls are not corrupted, as 'tis thought. 
For two and twenty fons 1 never wept, 
Becaufe they died in honour's lofty bed. 

[ Androrticus I/et^ do^wn^ and the judges pafs by him* , 
For thefe, thefe, Tribunes, in the dull I write 
My heart's deep langour, and my foul's fad tears : 
Let my tears Aanch the earth's dry appetite, 
My fons' fweet blood will make it fhame and blufh : 
O earth ! I will befriend thee more with rain, [Exeunt' 
That fhall diftil from thefe two ancient ruins,. 
Than youthful Jpril (hall with all his (howers ; 
In fummer's drought Til drop upon thee ftill ; 
In winter, with warm tears I'll melt the fnow ; 
And keep eternal fpring-time on thy face. 
So thou refufe to drink my dear fons' blood. 

£/2fer Lucius ^uj/h his Jhvord draiufi, 

Ob, reverend Tribunes \ ^ei[\t\^ ^^td men ! 
Unbind my fons, reverfc x\ve Oi^c^m ^^ ^^-^xisv. 






/ 
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Aad let me fay, (that never wept before) 

M7 tears are now prevailing^ offs^tQp^.' ^ 

.Luc. Oh, noble father, you lament in yaiA ; . . 
The Tribunes h^ you nojc, nq man is by ; 
And you recount your forrb>ys to a floae« 

Tit, Ah, Lucius t for thy brothers let me^ plead ;— — 
Grave Tribunes, once mofe I intreat of you 

Luc. My gracious Lord,' no Tribune hears you Ipeak. 

Tit. Wty, *tis no matter, man ; if they did hear^ 
They would not mark me ; pr, ;if they did n^ark. 
They would not. pity me, ■■ ' 
Therefore, I tell my forrows to the flones. 
Who, tho* they cannot anfwer my diflrefs. 
Yet in fome fort they're better than the Tribunes, 
For that they will not intercept my tale ; 
When I do weep,^ th^ humbly at my feet 
Receive my tearsj, and feem to weep with me ; 
And were they but attired in grave weeds, 
/?«/w could 'afford no Tribune like to thefc* 
A ilone is foftas wax. Tribunes more hard than ftoncrt 
A ftone is iilent, and offendeth not. 
And' Tribunes with their tongues doom men to death. 
Bat wherefore ftand'ji thou with thy weapon drawn ? 

Luc. To refcue my two brothers from their lieath ; 
For which atteippt, the judges have pronounc'd 
My everlafting doom of banifhment. 

Tit. O happy man, they have befriended thee : 
Why, ' foolifli Lucius, doft thou not perceive. 
That Rome is but a wildernefs of tygers : 
Tygers mull prey, and Rofru affords no prey 
But me and mine ; how happy art thou then. 
From thcfe devourers to be banifhed ? 
But who comes with our brother Marcus here ? ^ 

Enter Marcus, and Lavinia. 

Mar, Titusy prepare thy noble eyes to weep. 
Or, if not fo, thy noble heart to break : -« 
I bring confuming forrow to thine age. 

Tff. Will it confume me ? let me fee it tVv^xv, 

K z Mar, 
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Mar, This was thy daughter. 

Tit, Why, Marcus^ fo me is. 

Luc. Ah me ! this objeft kiBs me. 

Ti>. Faint-heaWcd boy, arifc and'lbok upott'facr: 
Speak, my Lar6inimt what actorfed B^d ' * 
Hath made^the^ handlcis. in thy father's fbight? (o) 
What fool hath added water td the Tea? 
Or brought a' faggot to bnght-'bahiing Tr9y? 
Mygrietw^s at the might before thOu' casa'ft. 
And now, like l^Hus,- it diiilaiheth bovnds : 
Give me a fvfrord,,.!'!! fiffffp off my hands too. 
For they haVe feught'for kome^ and all in raint 
And they have nursed' thiir woe, in feeding life : 
In bootlefs prayer have they been he^d up, » 
And they have fctvM me to ef!WtIfeft ufc. 
Now all the fervice I fequire of them, 
Is that the one will help to cut the other: 
'Tis well, Lawnta, that thou haft no hands. 
For hands to do Rome fervice are but vain. 

Luc. Speak, gentle fifter, who hath martyr*d thee ? 

Mar. O, that delightful engine of her tnoughts. 
That blab'd them with fuch plcafing eloquence. 
Is torn fix)m forth that pretty hollow cage. 
Where, like a fweet melodious bird, it lung 
Sweet various notes, inchanting every ear ! 

Luc. Oh, fay thou for her, who hath done this deed f 

Mar, O, thus I fo md her ftraying in the park. 
Seeking to hide herfelf ; as doth the deer. 
That hath received fome unrecuring wound. 

T,i. It was my deer; and he, that wounded'her. 
Hath hurt me more than had he kill'd me dead : 

(^) ■ I ■ «— »w£>tfr accurfed Hand 

lluth made thee kandUji iu thy Father s Sight ?] Biit though Lavhis 
appeared handlcfs in her Father's Prefence, (he was not made fi in 
his Sight. And if that be the true Reading, it can at beft bear 
but this poor Meaning, What curfcd Hand hath robbed thee oflhy 
Hands, for thy Father to fee thee in that Condition? The flight 
Alteration, I have given, adds a much more roafonable Complaint, 
and aggravates the Sentiment. Y/lxat curfed Hand hathi robbed 
thee 9f. thy Hands, only VnDcC2"\^t.Xjii \iv^ '^^nJclw^ «w^ v& cnoeafc 
his Tormciitaf ' ' 
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For now I ftand at one vppa a rocl^ 

£nvir9a'd with a wilderneik of fea, , 

Who marks the was^iog ti4t giow. lyave by wave ; 

Will ia lus brii^ bQwek fwaUow hijca. 
This way to death, my^ wrenched (bns are gone ; 
Iier« fiands my 9the^ {9119^ b;iuuih'<^ maa ; 
And here nvy brother, weejplog atx^y woes. 
But that, .which giv;e9 my IovlI fik^ fxtSLteUt ijpyiiiif 
Is dear La^itua, deaier th^'ipy jSfol, ■ 
Had I but feenihy piAure ii) this plight^ 
It would ha^mf^ed i^e* VtTJialihaU I do, 
fiow I ];^hQl4.:t^y lovely body fbJ. 
Thou haift no ianda to wipe aw^y. thy tears. 
Nor tongue to tetl me who hath mattyr'd thee ; 
Thy hufband he is dead ; and for his death 
Thy brothers are^condemn'd^ and dead by this. 
Xx>ok, Marcus! «h, ipii,Z,«rwj look on her : , , 
When I did na^e her brothers, then frefh tears 
Stood on hex cheeks ; . aa doth the honey-dew 
Upon a gathered lily almoft wither'd. 

Mar. Pf»rchance, fhe weeps^ b^^le they killM her 
huiband. , v 

Perchance, b^aufe (he knows (hem, innocent, 

Tit. If they di4 kill thy hnlband, then be joyful, 
Becaufe the law ha);h ta,'en revenge on them. 
No, no, they would not do fo foul a deed ; 
Witnefs the forro^, that their fiiler makes. 
Gentle* La^vima^ let me kifs thy lips. 
Or mak^ fome figns how I may do thee eafc : 
SJi^U thy good Uncle, and thy brother Lucius., 
And thou, and I, fit round about fome fountain. 
Looking all downwards to behold our cheeks. 
How they are flain'd like meadows yet not dry 
With miry flime left on them by a flood ? 
And in the fountain fhall we gaze fo long, 
'Till the frefli tafte be taken Irom that cleamefg|. 
And made a brine-pit with our bitter tears ? 
Or (hall we cut away our hands like thine ? 
Or (hall we bite our tongues, and in dumb Ihi^^^ 

K 3 ' ^^^ 
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Pafs the remainder of our hateful days ? 

What (hall we do ? let us that have oar tongue^ 

Plot fome device of further mifery. 

To make us wondred at in time to come, 

Luc, Sweet father, ceafe your tears ; for, at yonr gri^^ 
See, how my wretched iifler fobs and weeps. 

Mar, Patience, dear Niece; good Titus y dry thine ey^ 

Tit, Ah, Marcus J Marcus ! brother, well I wot. 
Thy napkin cannot drink a tear of mine. 
For thou, poor man, haft drownM it with thine own. 

Luc, Ah, my Lavinia^ 1 will wipe thy cheeks. 

Tit. Mark, idarcus^ mark ; I underftand her figns \ 
Had fhe a tongue to fjpeak, now would (he fay 
That to her brother which I faid to thee. 
His napkin, with his true tears all bewet. 
Can do no fervice on her forrowful cheeks. 
Oh, what a fympathy of woe is this ! 
As far from help as Limbo is from blifs. 

Enter Aaron. 

Aar, Titus Andr&mcusj my Lord the Emperor 
Sends thee this word ; that if thou love thy fons, 
Let Marcus^ Lucius^ or thyfelf, old Titus^ 
Or any one of you, chop off your hand, 
\ And fend it to the King ; he for the fame 
Will fend thee hither lK)th thy fons alive. 
And that (hall be the ranfom for their fault. 

Tit, Oh, gracious Emperor 1 oh, gsnilt Aaron t 
Did ever raven fing fo like a lark, ^* , 

Th;it gives fweet tidings of the fun's uprife ? 
With all my henrt, I'll fend the Emperor my hand ; 
Good AaroTty wilt thou help to chop it off? 

Luc, Stay, father, for that noble hand of thine, 
Tliat hath throv/n dov/n fo many enemies. 
Shall not be fcnt ; my hand will ferve the turn. 
My youth can better fpare my blood than you. 
And therefore mine (hall favc my brothers' lives. 
Mar, Which of your \vaxv^s \v?x\i xitex d.^€^\ided Rmt^ 
And rcsa'd aloft the bloody WxtW^» ^^^^^^ 
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iting deftru^Uon on the enemies' cafque ? (lo) 

none of both bat are of high defert : 

hand hath been but idle, let it ferve 

ranfom my two ^ephews i^m their death ; 

:n have I kept it. to a worthy end. 

far. Nay, come, agree, whole hand fhall go along, 

fear they die. before their pardon come. 
iar. My hand fhall go. 
,uc. By heav'n, it (hall not go,. 
7/. Sirs, ilrive no more, fuch witherM herbs as thefe 
\ meet for plucking up, and thjerefore mine.. 
,iu. Sweet father, if I fhall be thought thy fon, 

me redeem my brothers. both from death. 
4ar. And for our father's fake, and mother's care, 
vv let me (hew a brother's love to thee. 
it. Agree between you, I will (pare my hand. 
\uc. Then 1*11 go fetch an ax. ' ^ - 

\iar. But I will ufe the ax. [Exe, Lucius /iWMarcus* 
7/. Come hither, Aarotiy I'll deceive them both, 
id me thy hand, afid I will give thee mine. 
iar. If that be call'd deceit, I will be honeft, 
d never, whilft I live, deceive men fo. 
: I'll deceive you in another fort, 
d that^ you'll {ay, ere half an hour pafs. [4/^* 
{H* cuts off Titui*/ boM^^ 

\o) ff^yicb 9 f your Handi hath net t/cffndcd Kome, 
, And reared alcftJhe blo9tiy Battlt-aye, 

IVnting Dip'uaion on the Enemies' Caftle ?] This is a Paflage, 
ch Hiews a moil wonderful Sagacitv in our Editors. They could 

fwc, intend an Improvement of the ^r/ M///Vtfry, by teaching 
hat it was ever a Cuftom to hew down Caflks with the Battle- Axe. 
rould they have a Defign to tell us, that* they wore Cables for- 
ty on tlieir heads for dtfenfwe Armour ? I rentured^ fomc tune 

to corrcd the PalTage thus j 

Writing DefiruSiion on the Enemies^ Caik. 

an HclTOCt j from the Froich Word, ^fne Cafque, A brokcp k 
be Manufcript-might cafily be miftalccn for t /, and thus a CaiWc 
built at once. But as I Uiink it is much more feifible to C^lVL 
ielmet with- a BaHle^ax^ thtn to cut do^n ik C«JU >»iv&cw\x>\^^^ 
iauc to /huid by my EqEien4at\on. 

K 4 - . l.ntw 
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Enter LudOf and Marcus agtun. 

Tit. Now flay your ftrlfe ; what (hall be, is difpatch'u: 
Good Aaron y give his Majefty my hand ; 
Tell him, it was a hand that warded him 
From thoufand dangers, bid him bury it : 
More hath it merited ; that let it have. 
As for my fens, fay, 1 account of them 
As jewels purchas'd at an eafy price ; 
And yet dear too, Lecaufe I bought mine oKn. 

Aar. I go, Andronicus ; and for thy hand 
Look by and by to have thy fons with thee : 
Their heads, I mean. — Oh, how this villainy \Jfiii* 
Doth fat me with the very thought of it ! 
Let fools do good, and fair men call for grace, 
Aaron will have hi& foul blaclcilike his face. [-^xiV. 

. Jit, O hearjl*— I liftithis one hand up- to heav% 
And bow this feeble Tuin to the earth ; 
If any Power pities -wi^tched tears, • . 

To that I oajji : !What,r ^hitJiov kneel t^th die ?. 
Do then, dear heany ifoi! iielv'n ihall'heiit OOTprayerSy 
Or with our^fighs we*U!bf)Bath« the weUdividlin, 
And ftain the'Uin with &rgSy at <bmetime^e]oiidf» • 
When they do hug hittiiinitheir meltiAgrboldifiis. . 

Mar. Oh! brother, "fpeak with poffibilitiea, -^*» 
And do not break into dkefe de6p eictifemesk 

Tit. Is not my fortow deep, havii>grno bottom^ 
Then be my paffions bottom lefs with tfiem. ' 

Mar, But yetlrt rcafon govern thyMament. ^ 

7 //. If there were reaf*n . for thefe* miieriea. 
Then into limits^ could I bind my .woes.: ':L 

"When heav'n doth weep, Idoih^not the eartlv overflow ?1 
If the winds rage, doth^mx thfc Tea wax mad, . 
Threatning the welkin with his big-fwol'n face ? 
And wilt thcu have a ranfom for this coil ? 
I am the fea ; hark, how her figha do blow ; " 
She is the weeping welkiii, I^thr eafth : ' . , i * 

X6c7] Jiiui^ my fea be moved with her Aghs, ,:^ ' '^ . 
Then rnxxSt my earth witk \ict c^iifiKsw\KHi^^^ 
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eadeluge» overflowed and drowa'd : 
Lv, my bowels cannot hide her woes» 
ice a drunkard^ muft I vomit them ; 
rive me leave, for lofers will have leave 
i their ftomachs with their bitter tongues. 



^ a Meffitigtr^ hringingin twe biods and a hand* 

Worthy Andronicus^ ill art thou repay'd 
It good hand thou fent'ft the Emperor ; ■ 
re the heads of thy two noble fons, 
;re's thy hand in (corn to thee ient back ; 
4ef's their fport, thy refolution ;nockt : 
^oe is me to think upon thy woes, 
han remembrance of my father's death. \E3uU 
> Now let hot ^tna cool in Sicihf^ 
i my heart an ever-bumiag hell ^ 
tniferies are more than may be borne ! 
^p with them that weep doth eaie ibme dcal^ 
row flouted at is doable death. 
Ah> that this fight fhonld moke ibdeep a wound, 
it dietefted life not ihriak thereat ; 
ver death ihould let life hear his same, 

life hath no more interefi; but to breathe. 

Alasy poor heart, that kifs is comfortlcfs, 
;en water to a ftarved fnaice* 
When will this fearful ilumber have an end P 

Now, farewel, flattery! die, jindronicm ^ 
loft not flomber ; fee, thy two fons' heads, 
arlike hand| thy mangled daughter here ; 
her banifh'd fon with this dear fight 
pale and bloodlefs ; and thy.i>rother I, , 
ke a llciiy image, cold and numb. 
^W no more will 1 controll thy. griefs } (la) 

i6, «•»• ;;i7 more im'li I control my Gri'rf: ; J ' I read, — --• (by 
Mart-US had before perCuadcd I'itus to be temperate and 
lit: Kxrefs of his Sorrows : but now, Jjji he^ that io xnU 
1 Obicd is f)j"rer.tcJ to your Sight- as d dear Dau^htev fo 
abus'd. c 01 i/idulje yoar Soitoss'S Vii\ tVw^ ^m\ Vvttw^ \«» 
traitle Lit"., ••■ ... 



226 Titus Akdrohicus. 

Rend off thjr iilvtr hair, thy other hand 
Gnawing wiA' thy teeth, and be this difmal iight 
The clofing iip of yoiir inoft wretched eyes ! 
Now is a 'time to flortti; AVhy art thou ftill ? 

Tif. Ha, ha, ha! 

Mar, Why doft thou laugh ? it fits not with this hour. 

97/. Why, I have not another tear to fhed ; 
Befides, this forrow is an enemy. 
And would ufnrp upon my watry eyes> 
And make them blind with tributary tears ; 
Then which way (hall 1 find Revenge's cave ? 
For thefe two heads do (eem to fpeak to me. 
And threat me, I (hall never come to blifs, 
'Till all thefe mifchief? be return'd again. 
Even in their throats that have committed them. 
Come, let me fee, what talk I have to do— — 
You heavy people, circle mebbout; 
That I may turn me to each one of you. 
And fwear unto my foul t# right your wrongs. 
The vow is made ; come. Brother, take a^ head. 
And in this hand the other will I bear ; 
Lavinia^ thou (halt be employed in thefe things ; 
Bear thou my hand, fweet wench, between thy teeth; 
As for thee Dby, go get thee from my iight, ■ ■ 
Thou art an exile, and th^'u muft "not flay. . 
Hie to the Goths^ and raife an army ther^ ; 
And if you love me, as I think you do, 
Let's kils and P^^ t, ^or we have much to do.. [Exmti* 

Manet Laciffs. - * 

Lhc. Farewe!, Jndromcus, my noble father. 
The woful'ft rfian that tveMiv'd mRomei 
Farcw^l, proud Rome, 'till Lu€ius come again^ 
He leaves his pledges dearer than his life ; 
Farewel, Lc'vinia, my noble fifler, 
O, 'would thou wert as thou tofore haft been ! 
But now nor Lucius nor La'vinia lives. 
But in oblivion and hateful griefs ; 
\Jf Lucius Yi\^. lie wiW leckvxw^ ^^vx^\^tc|,^* .' 
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And make proud Saturnvms and his fimprefs 

Beg at the gates, like Tarquin and his Queen. 

Now will I to the Goth^ and raife a Power, 

To be reveng'd on Rome and Saturnine. [Exit Luciu«« 

SCENE, an Apartment in Titus*/ Houfe. 

^ B A N <^U E T. 

Enter Titus, Marcus, Lavinia, anJywng Lucius, a Bey, 

tT/V.QO, fo, now fit; and look, you eat no more 

i3 Than will preferve juft fo much ftrcngth in us. 
As will revenge thefe bitter woes of ours. 
Marcus^ unknit that fdrrow-wr^athen knot ; 
Thy niece and I, poor creatures, want our hands. 
And cannot paffionate Qur ten-^old grief - 

With folded arms. This poor right hand ofmlne 
Is left to tyrannize upon njy breau ; 
And when my heart, all mad \yith mifery, 
"Beats in this hollow prifon of ray. flefli. 
Then thus I thump it down^ ^, 
Thou map of woe^ that t^o^^ dpft talk in fiens ! 
XVhen thy poor heart, beats^ with outragious beating. 
Thou canfl not ^ike it thu^ tp make it flill ; 
Wound it with fighing, garl,^ kill it with groans ; 
Or get fome little knife between thy tect^. 
And jufl againft thy heart make thou a hole. 
That all the tears, that tKy poor ey^ let fall. 
May run into that fink, and foaldng in. 
Drown the lamenting fool in fea-f^t tears. 

Mar, Ty, brother, fy, teach her not thus to lay 
Such violent hands upon her tender life. 

Tit, Ho vv no»v I has forrosy made thee doat already ? 
Why, Marcus, no man (hould be mad but I ; 
What violent hands, can ihs. lay on her life ? 
Ah, wherefore doft.thpu urge the name pfhaid , ■« 
To bid ^^neas tell! tJiC tale twice o'er, 
How Ti'oy was burnt, and he made mifcrabtc ? 
0, h:indJiCkn^c ch^; theme ; no taik 6£ \iwi3^^,— — 

.' ". .-'■:- ■■■'" ■* ^\«^ 
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Left we remember fK21, that we have none* 
Fy, {y^ how frantickly I fquare my talk. 
As if wc fhould forget we had no hands, 
if Marcus did not name the word of hands ? 
Come, let's fall to, and, gentle girl, eat this. 
Here is no drink : hark, Marauf what ihe fays, 
I can interpret all her martyr'd figns ; 
She fays, die drinks no other drink but tears, 
Brew'd with her forrows, mefii'd upon her cheeks. 

Speechlefs comDlaint 1 O, I will kam thy bought; 

In thy dumb aaion will I he as perfedl. 

As begging hermits in their holy prayers. 

Thon malt not figh, nor hold thy ftumps to heav'n, 

Noc wink, nor nod, nor kneel, nor mak a fign, 

But I, of thefe, will wreft an alphsd)et. 

And by flill praQice learn to know thy meaning. 

Bay. Good grandfirct leave thefe .bitter, deep, laments; 
Make my Aunt merry with fbme plea&ig tale. 

Mar, Alas, the tender boy, in paffion mov'd. 
Doth weep to fee his |;randfire's heavinefs. 

Tit. Peace, tender ftpling ; thou; art made of ^ears. 
And tears will quickly melt thy life away. 

. [MatcnsJinAestJ^^iJl?*with^Mfi, 
What doft thou ftrike at, Marcus^ with thy knife ? 

Mar. At that that I have killM, mjr Lord, a fly. 

Tjf. Oat on thee, murderer ;. thou ktll'ft my tieart^ 
Mine eyes are cloyM with view of tyranny : 
A deed of death done on the innocent 
Becomes not Titus* brother ; get thee gone, 
I fee thou art not for my company. 

Mar. Alas, tny Lord, I have but kill'd a fly. 

Tit. But? — how if that fly had a father and mother! 
How would he hang his fleiider rilded wing^ 
And buz lamenting Dolings in uie air ? (12) 

(ts) And bux lamenting Doings im the Air*^ Lamenting Dmngh c 

a ipery idle Expreflion, and conveys ho^Idca. The A!tn^tioQ, wbicF 

I have made, tho*.iC i» bv>t the ^dditiQi^f|||^a fingle Lc;ttey, Jt < 

great Incrtaft to the Scnfe; tnd tKo\ indeed, t^ercia fomeArhtt 4ii 

M Tiiutology jo th^ Ephh^ and Su^^anii^H' itycwtiXX^Vu ^\J&».^'4 n^ 

Mbiv Ti3ij2gwi4h0Hy^A«thMw . • » .. .^.^^ -.i ..' W. 

•4 ^' 
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Poor hannlefs fly^ 

That with hi^'pretty b«5zing melody, ' 
Came here to make us merry ; » ' 

And thon haft kUPd him. yi . .. 

Mar. Pardon me. Sir, it was «*Iack ilP-favoiir'd fly. 
Like to the Empreis^ Moor ; therefore I kiiPd him. 

Tit, O, O, O, i '^ 

Then pardon me for reprehending thee; 
For thou haH done a cnaHtable deed : 
Give me thy kn^iil, I will infult on him,- 
Flattering myfelf, as i? it tpfefe the Moor 
Come hiuier ptirpofcly td pbifon me. 
There^s for thyfelf,- and that's for Tamera: 
Yet ftill, I think; we are not broti^hr fo low. 
But that between in we can kill a'i^> 
That comes in likeneis of u colb black Moor. 

Mar. Alas, poor rtan, grief has fo wrought on him* 
He takes falfe ftadows for true fubilances. - 
Come, take away; La'vi/iia, go with me; 
I'll to thy clofet, and go read with thee 
Sad dories, chanced in the ttmes^of^bld. 
Cotne boy, and go with me ; thy fight is' young, ' 
And thou (halt read, iv^hen mine begins to dazzle. 

[ExhPi^y 

;■'"■■ ■ 

A' p t . ly. 

S C E^I^;;5g. ;,TttusV Heu/e, 

\Enter young Lucyiis* ,p</i JUs^vipia r«««i;«(^^^.i&/w; 
\ and the hoy flies Jripi her ^ with' his books md§r kn 
\ arm* Enter Titus wi^ Marcus, 

;■^*-.tpT. • 

HELP, granASre, help; my AnnZLa'vima ' 

Follows ine every yvnere^. 1 Vxvpyi tv.o^'^^VJ* 
<?ood uMieMaraa, fee, how iMiSxfiBue»bWC^^'^ ■ ^ 

\ 
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Alas, fwcct Aunt, I know not what you mean. 

Mar. Stand by me, Lucius^- do not fear thy Aunt. 

TV/. She loves thee, boy, too well to do thee harm. 

Boy, Ay, when my father was in RomSf ihe did. 

Mar, What means my nitce^Lavinia by thefe figns? 

Tit. Fear thou not, Lucius^ fomewhat doth ihe meaa: 
See, Lucius^ fee, how much (he makes of thee: 
Some whither would (he have thee go with her. 
Ah, boy, Cornelia never with more care 
Read to her fons, than (he hath read to thee. 
Sweet poetT}', and Tull/s oratory : 
Canfl tiiou not guefs wherefore me plies thee thus } 

Boy, My Lord, I know not, I, nor can I guefs, 
Unlefs fome fit or frenzy do poflHs her : 
For I have heard my granddre fay full oft» 
Extremity of grief would make men mad. 
And I have read, that Hecuba of TrM 
Ran mad through forrow ; that made me to fear ; 
Although, my Lord, I know my noble Aunt 
Loves me as dey as e'er my Mother did ; 
And would not, but in fury, fright my vouth; . * 
Which made me down to throw my books, and fly» - 
Caiifelefs, perhaps, but pardon me, fweet Aunt; 
And, Madam, if my uncle Marcus gd, 
I will mod willingly attend your ladyihip. 

Mar. Lucius-^ I v/ill. " ' 

Tit, How now, Ztfi'.'Wrt/* iV/ar^«/, what meaiis this? 
Some book there is that (he defires to fee. 
Which is it, girl, of theffe ? open the^, boy. 
But thou art deeper read, and beCtcr (kilPd : 
Come and make choice-of all mjr library 
And fo beguile thy forro\v\ 'tfU the-heav'ns 
Re\cal the damn*d ^contriver of this^ deed : 
Why lifts fhe up her arms in'fequcnce thus ? 

Mar. I think, fhe means, that ther<0 was more than one 
Confederate in the fa6lv ■ Ay, iHore there was : 
Or elfe to hcsv'n (he heaves them for revenge. 

7/V. Lucius, wh-t- book is that (he tolTcs 16? 

^f>'. Graridfiie,' '«3 Q<ui(L*% Metamorfh»fis ^ 
My mother ijave it iue» • • . 
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Marn For love of her thatTs gone. 
Perhaps flie cuU'd it from anioog the refl. . 

Tit. Soft ! fee, how bufily ihe turns the leaves ! 
Help her : what would ihe find ? Lavrma, fhali I read f 
This is the tragick Tale of Philomel^ 
And treats of Tereus* treafon and his rape ; 
And rape, I fear» was root of thine annoy. 

Mar. See, brother, fee ; note, how ihe quotes the leaves. 

Tii. LiwiHiay wert thou thus furpriz'd, fwect girl, 
Raviih'd and wrong'd as Philomela was, 
Forc*d in the ruthlefs, vail, and gloomy woods ? 

See, fee; 

Ayy fuch a place there is, where we did hunt* 
(O had we never, never, hunted there I) 
Pattcrn'd by that the Poet here defcribes. 
By nature made for murders and for rapes. 

Mar. Ox why ihould Nature baild io foul a den, 
Unlefs the Gods delight in tragedies 1 

77/. Give figns,fweet Girl, for here arc nonebut friends, 
Wh:it Roman Lord it was duril do the deed ; 
Or flunk. not Satutm'ne, as Tarquin cril. 
That left the camp to fin in hucrece* bed ? 

Mar^ Sit down, fweet niece ; broiler, fit down by Bi^» 
Apolloy Pallasy Jcyi or Mercury ^ 
Infpire me, that j.jnay thi/s treafon find. 
My Lord, look here ; look here Lasviuia. 

\He iirites his name ivith his Jla^; and guiJes it 
tvjith his feet atid mrkth. 
This fandy plot b plain ; guide, if thou can'il. 
This after me, when I have writ my name. 
Without the help of any hand at i^ll. . . 
Curfl be that heart, that forc'd us to this fuift! 
Write thou, good Niece ; and here difplay, at leait. 
What God will have difcpver'd for revenge : 
Heav'n guide thy pen, to print thy ibrrows plain. 
That we may know the traitors, and the truth ! 

\^he tpkes thefiaff in her mouthy and guides it 
. fwitb her flumps y and.nA:rites. 

Tit. Oh, do you rea,d., my Lor4> what ihe hatKwcitS 
S//^/>r/////, Chrovy Demetrius. ■ * 
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Mar. What, what !*— ^the laftfut Sons of TtfMm 
Performers of this hateful bloody deed t 

Tit, Magne Do/mnator PoU^ 
Tarn kntm aadis fctkra ! tarn lintms nndts ! * 

Mar. Oh, calm thee, gentle Lord ; although, I kilOWi 
There is enough written upon this earth. 
To (lir a mutiny in the mildeft thous^hts. 
And arm the minds of infants to exclaims. 
My Lord, kneel down with me : tavima kneel. 
And kneel, fweet boy, the Roman HeOw^B hope. 
And fwear with me, (as, with the woefiil peer. 
And father, of that chafte difhonoured Dame, 
Lord Jhfdus Briaus fware for Lucrtd rape,) 
That we will profccute (by good advice) (13) 
Mortal revenge upon thefe traiterons Goths ; 
And fee their blood, ere die with this reproach* 

77/. 'Tis fure enough, if you knew how. 
But if you hurt thefe oare- whelps, then beware. 
The dam will wake ; and if (he wind you once. 
She's with the lion deeply ftill in league ; 
And lulls him whilft (he playeth on her back. 
And, when he fleeps, will ihe do what fhe Hfi. 
YoA're a young huntfman, Af/frr/rj, iet it alone ; 
And come, i ^1 go get a leaf of brais. 
And with a gad of ftccl will write thefe wordf. 
And lay it by ; the angry northern wind 

(13) Titf/ v» will profecute (ty good Ai'ulce) 
Mortal Rtvenge upon tbefe traiterous Goths ; 
And Jke their Bloody or die toitb fbii Reproaeh.'J Bot if they 
endeavoured to^ throw off* the Reproach, tho" they firll in the At- 
tempt, they could not be properly faid to die with that Reproach. 
Marcui muft ceitainly meart that they would have itevenge o;i their 
Enemies, and fpill their BlooH, rather than they would tamely fit 
down, and die, under fuch Injuries. For thi$ Reafon 1 have coire^'id 
the Tkxt, 

■■ ■ ere £i with tips Reproach s 

I am not to learn, that or forn^erly was equvvalciK t9 er^ Or» 

keforey ere : Oloff. to Urrcy -x Chaucer. Of, fir ere ; fusd etiam^ 

fmm ift-agrp l^nQolmcnfifre^entiJpMe ujurpatur. Skinner tit bit Olof- 
£fry ef LTncommon V/ords.-- — "BxxX lV^V«\3^^ ^ii^XVi obCoIete for 
9Uf^k*kfk>iar€'z Time* 
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Will blow thefe fands, like Syinp9 leaves,, abfoiul. 
And whereas your leiTon then ? boy, what fay you ? 

Bty, I fay, my Lord that if I were a man. 
Their mother's bedchamber fhould aot be fafe. 
For thefe bad bond-men to the yoke of Rome, 

Mar. Ay, that's my boy ! thy father hath full oft 
For this ungrateful country done the like. 

Boy. And, Undo, fo will I, an if I live. 

fif. Come, go with me into my armoury. 
Luausy I'll fit thee ; and withal, my boy 
Shall carry horn me to the Empreis' fons 
Prefents, that I intend to fend them both. 
Come, come, thou'U do my meflage, wilt thou not ? 

Boy, Ay, with my dagger in their bofom, grandiire. 

Tit. No, boy, not fo ; I'll teach thee anpther courfe. 
LaTtnia^ come ; Marcus^ look to my hbufe.: 
Lucius and I'll go brave it at the court, 
Ay9 many, wiU we. Sir ; and we'll be waited on. 

[Exewttp 

Mar. O Heavens, can you hear a good mftn groan. 
And not relent, or aot.compa^nhim^ r -^ 
Marcus y attend him in his .ccftafy," • jit n n ,;. 
That hath ibom foars of Mrow kn \mhtUfU • 
Than foe-mens' laarks upoa his. |^tter!d>ih|eld«ft' : 
But yet fo juft, that ho wili not- rtveogft^ r. 
Revenge the Heaven's for old Judromims ! -•. . .[E^fhf 

S C E N E,"- ctafiges'iv M Pdlftle;. ;' 

Enter Aarortj Chirbrt, ^/TPefmetrius «/ ww <A«*^»«»^' 
at anoiheir ioi^jpun^. ^y^\\i%, and' another ^ nxith a hundUf 
of lAnapOMS ana.perje^ ivrit upon them. 

Chi. I ^Emetriusy here's the fon oi Lucius % 

X^ He hath fon|^ mcflage to deliver us. 

Jar. Ay, ibme madmeffage from his mad grandfather* 

Boy, My Lord^, with all the htimblenefi I may, ' • 

I greet ycitir honcmrs from, ^tidlromcu^y " ' ■ . _ 

And pray the /^cmanGoU^^ confo^Mki '^W Vi^^ > ". -^ 
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Dem. Gramercy, lovely Lvdus^ what's the news! 

i^^y.That you arc both dccypher*d (that's the news) 'j 
For villains mark'd with rape. Mav it pleafe you, ' 

My grandfire, well advis'dy hath jfent by me | 

The goodlieft weapons of his armoury , I 

To gratify ypur honourable youth. 
The hope of Rome i for fo he bade me fay: i 

And fo I do, and with his gifts prefent 
Your Lordfhips, that whenever you have need, 
You may be armed and appointed well. 
And fo I leave you both, like bloody villains. [Exit, 

Dem. What's here, a fcrowl, and written roundabout? 
Let's fee. 

Integer 'vit/e^ fcelerifque puruSy 
NoM eget Mauri jaculis nee arcu, 

Chi. O, 'tis a verfe in Horace, I know it well : 
I read it in the Grammar long ago. 

Jar, Ay, juft;-^— -a verie. m ^(prtf^*-*-* right, yott . 
have it 
Now, what a thing it is to be an afs ? > ^ 

Here's no fond jeil; th' old man hath found their 

guilt, (14) 
And fends the weapons wrap'd about with lines. 
That wound, beyond their mliug, to the quick: 
But were our witty Emprefs well a-foot. 
She would applaud Andronictt^ conceit ; . 
But let her reft in her unreft a-while. 
And now, young Lords, was't not a happy ftar 
Led us to Rome ftrangers, and more, than fo. 
Captives, to be advanced to this height? 
It did me good before the palace-gate 
To brave the Tribune in his brother's hearing. 

Dem, But me more good, to fee fo great a Lord 
Bafely inlinuate, and (end us |*tfts. 

Aar, Hiid he not reafon. Lord Demetrius? 

(14) Htrt't w found /Vj^j] Bur, 1 think, I may rcnnirc to fey, 
here*s no jQund Senfe. Duubtlef?, the Poet wrotei her(^\ no fijnd 
ie<»ft, i.e. no idlc^ fcHfh onoj bu! a Saica'm icliberatdy thrown, 
smi grouaded on Rvriictr. 
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rovL not ufe his daughter very friendly ? 
m. I would, we had a thoufand Roman dames 
ch a bay, by turn to fervc our luft. 
/. A charitable wifh, and full of love, 
r. Here lacketh but your mother to fay Ameii. 
r. And that would fhe for twenty thoitiand more. 
m. Come, let us go, and pray to all the Gods 
ur beloved mother in her pains, 
r. Pray to the devils ; the Gods have given us over. 

[flourip. 
w. Why do the Emp'ror's trumpets flourifh thus ? 
I. Belike, for joy the Emp'ror hath a ion. 
vt. Soft, who comes here? 

Enter Nur/e, nvith a Black-a-motr Child. 

r. Good-morrow, Lords ; 

11 me, did you fee Jaron the Mcor? 

r. Well, more or lefs, or ne'er a whit at all, 

Aaron is, and what with Aaron now ? 

r. O gentle Aaron^ we are all undone : 

help, or woe betide thee evermore ! 

r. Why, what a caterwauling doft thou keep I 

: doft thou wrap and fumble in thine arms } • 

r. O that which I would hide from heaven's eye, 

Lnaprefs* fhame, and ftately Rome's difgrace. 

; deliverM, Lords, fhe is deliver'd. 

r. To whom F 

r. I mean, (he is brought to bed. 

r. Well, God give her good reft I 

: hath he fent her ? 

r. A devil. 

-. Why, then ftie is the devil's dam : a joyful ilTue. 

►•. A joylefs, difmal, black, and forrowful iflTue. 

is the babe, as loathfome as a toad, 

igft the faireft fa^^rs of our clime. 

Emprefs fends iffhft, thy-ftamp, thy feal: 

bids thee chriften it with thy dagger's point. 

-. Out, out, you whore ! is olack (6 Vi«& ^.>Ka^\ 

r blowfe, you art a beauteous bloffiom, ^>m^* •* . 
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Dem, Villain, what haft tkoa done ? 

Jar, That which thou canft not vnde. . 

Chi, Thou haft uAdone oar mother. 

Aar. Villain, I*ve done thy mother.- 

Dan. And dierein, hellifli doa, thoa haft imdofie. 
Woe to her ctflbce, and damn'd hev 4oafhed choice, 
Accurs'd the oft^pring of fo fbal a Send J 

Chi, It (hall not live. ' f 

Jar. It fhall not die. ' 

Nur, Jarotiy it muft, the mother wills it fo. 

Jar, What, :naft it, nuHe ? 4hen let no' man but I 
Do execation on my. fieih and blood. 

Dem, I'll broach the tadpole on my filler's pOuft^ 
Nurfe, give it me, my fword /hall foon difpatch it. 

Jar, Sooner this fword ihall plough thy bowels up. 
Stay, murderous villains, will vou kill your brother.? 
Now, by the burnin? tapers of the flty. 
That fhone fo brightly when this bojj was got. 
He dies upon my fey mi tar's fharp point. 
That touches this my iirft-born fon and heir. 
I tell you, younglings, not BnceUAiS ' 
With all his threatning band of Ityphoi^i brood. 
Nor great Jlcidesi nor the God of war. 
Shall feize this prey out of hrs father's hands. 
What, what, ye fanguine ftallow-hearted boys^ 
Ye whrte>Hm'd walls, ye ale-houfe painted figns. 
Coal-black is better tl»n smother hue. 
In that it fcorns to bear another hue: 
For all the water in the ocean ■ 
Can never turn the fwan's black legs ta white, ^ 
Although (he lave them hourly in the flood. ; 
Tell the Emprefs^ from me, I am of age 
To keep mine own ; excufe it, how flie can. 

Dem, Wilt thou betray thy noble miftrefsthus ? 

Jay, My niiftrefs is my miftrefs; this, myfelf ; 
The vigour and the picture o^^VY^^^^* ' 
This, before all the world do I prefer ; 
This, maugre all the world, will I keep fafe ; 
Or fome of you ftiall Cmokc fot \x \xi Rome« 

/?f/^.'. By t^is our motKcr Vs ioi dct^^^aJstf^. 
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€hi. Rome will defpife her for this foul dcape. 

Nur. The Emperor in his rage will doom her death. 

Chi, I blnfii to tbittk upon dbis i^^norainy. 

Aar. Why, ther^f the privilege your beauty bears : 
Fy, treacherous hue, that will betrays wilji blufhiQg 
The clofe ena£is and coonfelt of the heafh \ 
Here's' a young lad framed of another Iter^ 
Look, how the black (lave ^iles upon the father ; 
As who ihould fay, " Old lad, I am' thine own." • 
He is your brother, Lords ; fenfibly fed 
Of that ielf-blood, that ^r^ gave life to you ; 
And from that womb^. where you imprifon'd were^i 
He is iijfranchifed and come to light : ' * 

Nay, he's yoor brother, by the fnrer fide; 
Although my iea} is damped in his face. 

Nur, Aaro/ty what.fhall I fay unto the Emprefs? 

Z>^^. Advife thee^ ^^irv/r^ <what 16 tobbe "dcoiij, s 
And we will all fubfcribe to thy advice: 
Save you the child, fo we may be all fafe. 

Jar. Then fit we down, aan let us all cohfult. 
My fon and I wiU>have.>the jwiodjof you : ^ 
Keep there^ now iaJk tt pleafurcof your feffety. 

t » r .' VT'heyfit en tbi groutrd. 

Dem. How many A^^mea&w this child of hi*? 

Aar. Why, fo, brave Lor<h pvhen we all join in league, 
I am a lamb ; but if you brave xh^.Moory 
The chafed boar, the mpuntais lionefs,t 
The ocean fwells not fo'ai Aaron ftorms; 
But fay again, how many faw the child ? 

Nur. Cernelia the midwife, and myfel f- ■ ■- 
Anft no one elfii but theydtliver'd Enippefs. 

Aar. The Emprefs, th6 midwife, and yourfel f ■ 
Twok may keep counfel, when the third's away : 
Go to the Emprefs, tell her, this I {a.idr-— [He h/Is her. 
Week, — week ! — fo cries a pig, prepared to th* fpit. 

Dem. Whatmean'ilPk^, Aaron f wherefore didft thou 
thi^ ? . ■ 

Aar. O Lord, Sir^ 'tis a deed of policy : 
Shall fhe live to betray this guilt ot* ovxis^ 
A long-tongu'd tabling goffip \ ^^^ \ssA%y itfi. 
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And now be it known to yoa my full intent : 

Not far, one Muliteus livesy my cottntry-man» 

His wife but yefternight was brought to bed. 

His child.is like to her, fair as you are : 

Go pack with him, and ^ive the mother eold. 

And tell them both the circiimftance of all; 

And how by this their child (hall be advanc'd. 

And be received for the Emp'ror*s heir. 

And fubilituted in the place of mine. 

To calm this tempeft whirling^ in the court;. 

And let the Emperor dandle him for his own. 

Hark ye, my Lords, ye fee, 1 have given her phyiick; 

And you muit needs beflow he^/uneral ; 

The fields are near, and you are gallant grooms : 

This done, fee, that you take no longer days. 

But fend the midwife prefently to me. 

The midwife and the nurfe well made away. 

Then let the ladies tattle what they pleafe. 

Cbi. Aarorty I fee, thou wilt not truft the air 
With fecrets, 

Dem. For this care of Tamora^ 
Herfelf and hers are highly bound to thee. [Exeuttt. 

Jar, Now to the Gori?s, as fwift as fwallow flies, 
There to difpofe this treafure in my arms. 
And fecretly to greet the Emprefs' friends. 
Come on, you thick-lip 'd flave, I bear you hence, 
For it is you that put us to our fhifts : 
I'll make you feed on berries, and on roots. 
And feed on curds and whey, and fuck the goat,. 
And cabin in a cave; and bring you up 
To be a warrior, and comma^ia a camp. [^*^^V 






^ C^^^. 
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SCENE, a Street near the Palaa* 

Enter Titus, old Marcos, y<mng Lucius, anj other Gentk^ 
men ^with ^o*ws; and Titus hears the arrows *wiik 
letters on the end of them. 

Tit,/^Omet Marcus, come; kinfmen, this is the way. 

\^ Sir boy, now let me fee your archery. 
Look, ye draw home enough, and 'tis there ftraight ; 
Terras Aftr^a reliquit—h^ you remembered, Marcus-^. 
She's gone, ihtf's fled-^Sirs, take you to your tools ; 
You couiins, iball go found the ocean. 
And caft your nets ; haply, you may find her in the fea ; 
Yet there's as little jurfice as at land- 
No, Fuhlius and Sempronius ; you muft do it, 
'Tis you muft dig with mattock and with fpade. 
And pierce the inmoft centre of the earth : 
Then, when you come to Plutoh region, 
I pray you, deliver this petition. 
Tell him it is for juftice, and for aid; 
And that it comes from old Attdronicus^ 
Shaken with forrows in ungrateful Rome. 

Ah, Rome! Well, well, I made thee miferable, 

What time I threw the people's fufFrages 
On him,. that tl^us doth -tyrannize o'er me. 
Go, get you gone, and, pfay, be careful all. 
And leave you not a man of war unfearch'd ; 
This wicked Emperor may have fhipM her hence. 
And, kinfaien, then we may go pipe for juftice. 

Mar, Oh Puhliusj is not this a heavy cafe. 
To fee thy noble Uncle thus diftrad ? 

PuO, Therefore, my Lord, it highly us concerns. 
By day and night t'attend him carefully : 
And feed his humour kindly as we may, 
.'Till time beget fomdBai»ful remedy. 

Mar. Kinfmen, his forrows are paft remedy. 
Join with the Goths, and with revengeful wajr 
Take wreak on Rome for this ingraUttidc. 
And vengeance on tiie traitor Srtfttrnine* 
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Tit. Puhliusf how now ? how now, my mafters, | 
What, have you aiet with her ? f 

Puh. Noy my good Lord, but Phao fends you word, 
If yoa will have revenge from hell, you fiudl : 
Marry, fox jvftice, Ihe is fo employed. 
He thmks, with Jove iu heav'n, or ibmewhere elfe ; 
So that perforce yoa mat needs ftay a time. 
' 7/f . He doth me wrong to feed me with delays. 
I'll dive into the bnming lake below. 
And poll her out of Acbtrwm by the heels. 
Mttrcm^ we are bat thrubt , nci cedars we. 
No big-bon'd men, fram'd of the Cj^t* fixe ; 
But metal, Marcus^ fteel to th' very back ; 
Yet wrang with wrongs, more than oar backi can bear. 
And iith there is no juftice in earth nor hell. 
We will ibllicit heav'n, and move the Gods, 
To fend down juitice for to wreak our wrongs : 
Come, to this gear ; you're a good archer, Mttrtm. 

SHeghves thtm the arrws, 
__. ^ , l^««» adApoU in e m 

AdMartmy that's foy myfelf; 
Here, boy, to PalUu-^-^-^tx^^ to Mercury ■■ 
To Saturn and to Cflr/«j— not to Satun dm * * ■ 
You were as good to fhoot againft the wind. 
To it, boy ; M^irri//— loofe when I bid : 
O' my word, I have written to effe£l. 
There's not a God left onfollicited. 

Mar. Kinfmen, fhoot all your ihafts into the Court, 
We will afflift the Emperor m his pride. [Theyfifodt, 

7 it. Now, mailers, draw; oh, well faid,£>a«/.- 
Good boy, in Virgo's lap, give it PiJlas, 

Mar. My Lord, I am a mile beyond the moon ; 
Your letter is with Jupiter by this. 

7 it. Ha, ha, Publius, Publiusy what haft thou done ? 
See, fee, thou'ft (hot off one of Taurus* horns. 

Af^r.This was the fport, my lord; when Publius fhot. 
The bull being gall'd, gave Jries fuch a knock. 
That down fell both the ram's horns in the Court, ' 
And who /bould find them but xYve'^TO^xtfe? vUlain : 
She laugh'd, and told the Moor, \ifc^ONiJA.Tiax<!KSjSfc 
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e them to hit mafter for a prefent. 

Vhy, there it goes. God give yoar Lordfiup joy ! 

ttir a CJcwM with a bajktt anJL nuo figitmt. 

news from heav'n ; Marf^^ the poft ir come, 
what tidings ? have y#i any letters ?- * 
have juftice, ^Yaviutf^^^ter,? *'- - ' » 
ft. Who ? the giHbet-tti&ker ? hcf fays, thathe 
ken them down again, ■fSl' the man mufl not be 
'till the next week. 

Tut, what fays -Tkr/i/^, I-tffk thee? • 
ft. Alas^^ir, I know not yufitir^ 
drank with him iA all my life. — •■• 

Why, 'Villain, art not thou the cafrier ? 
n. Ay, of mv pigeons. Sir, nothinj^ e\k» 
Why, didft thou not come from hei^'n ? 
fi. From heav'n ? alas. Sir, I never came there« 
rbid, I' fhould be fo bold to pref^ into heav'n in 
nc; days. ' Wi)^; 'I am going with my piffeons 
nDvnilt plebs,' 'tA take •tip' » matter of braM be- 
\y uncle and one of the fimpCiiars men. * ' ' \ 
Why, Sir^'th^lt is as fit as^can be toferve for 
ation, and let him deliver the 'pigeons to the 
>r from you. . • *. 

Tell me, ciin ^ou deliver an oration to the 
T with a graCd? - 

H, Nay, tmXjy 5irJ» I could never fay grace in 
life. '5> 

Sirrah, come hither, make no moftf Jldo, 
'e your pigeons to the Emperor.- . 
thou fhalt^avfc juftice at his hands; 
oM — mean while, 56«te's money for thy chaises, 
e a pcu and ink. * 

can you with a grace deliver a fupplication ? 
». Ay, Sir. 

Then, here is a fhpplication for "you : an4 when ^ 
ae to him, at the nrfl approach you muft kneel, 
fs his foot, then deliver up your pi^ons^ asA 
•>k for your reward. Til be ^X VkaLt^, ^vt \ S» 
t bravelv. - - " 

VI. L Clv\»ti% 

i 



242 Titus Andronicus. 

Clown, I warrant you. Sir, let qic alone. 

Tit. Sirrah, hail thou a knife ? come, let me fee it. 
Here, Marcus^ fold it in the oration, . 
For thou haft made it like an humble fuppliant; 
And when thou haft given it the Emperor, 
Knock at my door, .and tell me^ what he iays. 

Clown. God be with you. Sir, I will. 

Tit, Come, Marcus, let us go. PubliuSf follow me. 
• [Exaat* 

SCENE, The Palace. 

Enter Emperor and Emprefsy and her tnuo/ons ; theEmferff 
brings the arrows in by band, that Titus jJ&»/. 

5/1. 1 T 7 Hy, Lor ds4 what wrongs are thefe ? was ever feen 

. V V An Emperor of Rome thus over-borne. 
Troubled, confronted thus, and for th' extent 
Of equal juftice, us'd in fuch contempt ? 
JAy Lords, you know, as do the mightful Gods, 
(However the difturbers of our peace 
Buz in the people's ears) there noueht hath paft, 
But even with law againft the wilful fons 
Of old Jndronicus. And what an if 
His forrows have fo overwhelmed his wits. 
Shall we be thus afflided in his wreaks. 
His fits, his frenfy, and his bitternefs ? 
And now he writes to heav'n for his redrefs. 
See, here's to Jovet and this to Mercury, 
This to Jpollo, this to the God of war : 
Sweet fcrowls, to fly about the ftreets of Rome! 
What's this, but libelling; againft the Senate, 
And blazoning our injuftice ev'ry where ? 
A goodly humour, is it not, my Lords ? 
As who would fay, in Rome no juftice were. 
But if I live, his feigned ecftafies 
Shall be no flielter to thefe outrages : 
But he and his ihall know, that juftice lives 
In Safurninus* health ; w\vom> \£ ftvs <lee\j» 
He'll {o awake, as fti^ ui £\xi^ ft^-a^ 
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f the proud'ft confpirator that lives. 

. My gracious Lord, my lovely Saturnine, 

i my life, commander of my thought, , 

;hee, and bear the faults of Titus* age, 

'cds of forrow for his val^t fons, ' ' 

lofs hath pierc'd him deepi and fcarr*d his htzrt} 

.ther comfort his diftrefTed plight, 

profecute the meaneft, or the beft, 

jfe contempts Why, thus it ihall become .' 

vitted Tamcra to glofe with all : 

itusj I have touch'd thee to the quick^ 

Fe-blood out : if Jaron now be wife, 

s all fafe, the anchor's in the port. [Jfidf* - 

Enter Clown. 

low, good fellow, wouldfl thou (peak with us ? 
Yea, forfooth, an your Miflerfhip be Emperial. 

Emprefs I am, but yonder fits the Emperor. 
Tis he : God and St. Stephen give you good-even iw 
wrought you a letter and a couple of pigeons here. ' 

[He reads the letter ^ 
Go, take him away, and hang him prefently. 
■». How much money muft I have ? 

Come, firrah, thou muft be hang'd. 
n, Hang'd ! by'r lady, then I have brought up 
to a fair end. [Exit., 

Defpightful and intolerable wrongs I 
endure this monftrous villany ? 
, from whence this fame device proceeds ; 
is be borne ? as if his traiterous fons, 
f6. by law for murder of our brother, 
y my means been butcher'd wrongfully ? 
ag the villain hither by the hair, 
e nor hohour fhall fhape privilege. 
» proud mock I'll be thy ilaughter-man ; 
Uick wretch, that holp'ft to make me great, 
; thyfelf fhould govern Rome and me. 



Enltt 
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Iffttr JRmUinB. (15) 

Sat. Whit news with thee, jSmiltuf? 

jEm. Arm , arm, my Lords ; Rome never had morecattfc; 
The Geth have gather'd head^ tad with a pow«r 
Of hi^h-refolved men» bent to the fpoil» 
They nither march amain, ondcr the oondoA 
Of LncittSy fon to old Ahibrometu : 
Who threats in courfe of his revenge to do 
As much 26 ever CmoUnus did. 

Sat. Is warlike Lucius general of the Gifths ^ 
Thefe tidings nip me, and I hang the head 
As flowers with froft, or grafs beat down with ilormst 
Ay, now begin our forrowa to approach ;« 
'Tis he, the common people love fo much : 
Myfelf hath often over-iieard them fay, 
(When I have walked like a private man) 
That Lucito' banilhment was wrongfully. 
And they have wiih'd, that Luetics were their Emperor. 

Tarn. Why fhould j<m fear ? is not our city ftrong ? 

Saf. Ay, but the citizens favour Lucius, 
And will revolt from me, to fuccour him. 

Tam. King, be thv thoughts imperious like thyna 
Is the fun dim'd, that gnats do fly in it ? 
The eagle fuffers littlle birds to fmg. 
And is not careful what they mean thereby. 



(15) Enter Nuntius Mmilius.'] Thus the old Boolu have d«fcribed 
t'lis Char'after i and, I believe, I can account for the FonnaJity, 
fc :m the Ignorance of the Editor*. In the Author's Manufcript, 
1 prefume, *twas writ, Enter Nuntius'; and they obferving, that be 
is immediately called JEmilius, thought proper to give him his whole 
Title, and fo clapped in Enter Nuntius ^milius. — Mr. Pcpe has 
very critically follQwe4 them ; and ought, methinks, to have given 
hi ; new-adopted Citizen Nuntius a place in the Dramatis Perfena, 
If this Gentleman has difcovcred any Roman FamiTy, that had the 
Pr-encMcn of Nuntius ^ it is a Secret, I dare &y, more than Cari/ius, 
D/ west's Grammatkus J or th« Fafii Capitoliniy were ever acqnamted 
ii'i hd. Sbakejpeare meant no mox«. v\vaxv^ ^tv\»x MmiRus as a 
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Knowing, that with the Ihadow of his wiilgs 
He can at pleasure i^t their ^lelodjr ; 
Even fo may*ft thoa the giddy •men of Rome. 
Then cheer thy fpirit, for know, thou Emperor, 
I will enchant the old Andromctu 
With words more fweet, and yet more dangerous. 
Than baits to iiih, or honey-ftalks to fheep : 
When as the one is wounded with the bait. 
The other rotted with delicious food. 

Sat. But he will not intreat his fon for us. 

I'am, If Tamora intreat him, then he will ; 
For I can fmooth, and £11 hi» aged ear 
With golden promifes ; that were his heart 
Almou impregnable, his old ears deaf. 
Yet (houtd both ear and heart obey my tongue. 
Go thoa before as our cmbafTador; [To iBmilius. 

Say, that the Emperor requefb a parley 
Of warlike Lucius^ and appoint the meeting. 

Sat. jEmiUuf, do this meiTage honourably ; 
And if he Hand t>n hoflage for his fafetv, " 
Bid him demand what pledge will pleale him beft. 

\4Emt. Your bidding fliall I do clFeaually. [S»i/. 

^am. Now will I to that old Andromcus^ . 
And temper him, with all the art I have^ 
To pluck proud Lucius from the warlike Goths^ 
And now, fweet Emperor, be btith again. 
And burv all thy fear in my devices. 

Sat. Then go fuccefsfully, and plead to Wra. [£w. 






^C"^ 
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A C T V. 

SCENE, J Camp, at a [mall difiana 
from Rome. 

Enter Lucius with Goths, with drum and foldiers, 

L'u c I u s. . 

AP P R bV E D warriors, and my faithful friends, 
I have received letters from gre^t Rome^ . 
Which {ignuy, what hate they bear their Emp'ror, 
And ho.v defirous of our fight they are. 
Therefore, great Lords, be, as yoxxt titles witncfs, 
Imperious and impatient of your wrongs ; 
And wherein Rome hath done you any icathe, 
Let.him make treble fatisfaftion. 

Goth, Brave (lip, fprung from the great Andronicus^ 
(Whofe name was once our terror, now our comfbrt) 
Whofe high exploits and honourable deeds 
Iiigratefui Rome requites with foul contempt. 
Be bold in us ; we'll^ follow, where thou lead'ft : 
Like flinging bees in hotteft fummer's day. 
Led by their matter to the flower'd fields. 
And be avcng'd on cuHed Tamora, 

Omn, And, as he faith, fo fay we all, with him. 

Luc. I humbly thank him, and I thank you all. 
But who comes here, led by a lufty Goth? 

Enter a Goth leading Aaron, ^mth his child in his arms* 

Goth. Renowned Luciusj from our troops I ftray'd 
To gaze upon a ruinous monaftery : 
And as I earneftly did fix mine eye 
Upon the wafted building, fuddenly 
I heard a child cry underneath a wall ; 
/ made unto the noife, wVictv foon I lv€.ard 
The crying babe controWd miV v\a% ^\^^^>m:1^\ 
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** Peace, tawny flave, half me and half thy dam. 
'* Did not thy hue ))ewray whofe brat thou art, 
•* Had Nature lent thee but thy mother's look, 
** Villain, thou might'ft have been an Emperor : 
** But where the bull and cow are both milk-white, 
** They never do beget a cole-black calf; 
** Peace, villain, peace ? (ev'n thus he rates the babe) 
'*' For I muft bear thee to a trufty Goth ; 
" Who, when he knows thou art the Emprefs* babe, 
" Will hold thee dearly for thy mother's fake." 
With this, my weapon drawn, I rulh'd upon him, 
Surpriz'd him fudjjenly, and brought him hither. 
To ufe as you think needful of the man. 
Luc. O worthy Goth, this is th' incarnate devil. 

That robb'd Andronicus of his good hand ; 

This is the pearl that pleas'd your Emprefs' eye. 

And here*s the bafe fruit of his burning luft. 

Say, wall-ey'd flave, whither would'ft thou convey 

This growing image of thy fiend-like face I 

Why doft not fpeak ? what ! deaf ? no ! not a word ? 

A halter, foldiers ; hang him on this tree. 

And by his iide his fruit of baflardy. 

Jar. Touch.not the boy, he is ot royal blood. 
Luc, Too like the fire for ever being good. 

Firft, hang the child, that he may fee it fprawl, 

A fight to vex the father's foul withal. 

Get me aladder. (16) 

Aar. Lucius, fave the child, 

And bear it from me to the Emperefs ; 

If thou do this, I'll (hew thee wond'rous things. 

That highly may advantage thee to hear ; 

(16) Aar. Get me a Ladder, Lucius, feme the Child,'] All the 
prihted Edin'ons have given this whole Verfe to Aaron. But why 
fliould the Moor here ask far a Ladder, who earneftly wanted to have 
his Child fav'd ? Unlcfs the Poet it fuppofed to mean for Aaron , 
thati if they would get him a Ladder, he would refolutely hang 
himfelf out of the way, fo they would fpare the Child. But I much 
rather fufpedt there" is an old Error in prefixing the Names of the - 
Pcrfons j and that Ludui ought to calV fot ^^ "LaA^tx^ ^t^'i^^QWCk- 
jiarsft very pzopcily iaueats ot Luc'tui to knc xV^ CV)^l^% „ . 
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J f thou wilt not, befall wjiat may heiall» 

1*11 fpeak no more ; but vengeance rot you all ! 

Luc, Say on, and if it pleau! me which thou fpeak% 
Thy child fh^ll live, and I will fee it nonrifli'd. 

Jar. An if it pleafe thee ? why, aflure thee, Ludith 
'Twill vex thy foul to hear what 1 fliall fpeak : 
For I mud talk of murders, rapes and maflacres, 
Acls of black night, abominable deeds, 
Ccmplots of miichief, treafbn, villanies, 
J<uthful to hear, yetpiteouily perform'd ; 
And this fliall ail be buried by my death, 
Lnlefs thou fwear to me, my child ihall live. 

Luc, Tell on thy mind ; I fay, thy child ihall live. 

Jur, Swear, that he fliall ; and then I will begin. 

Luc, Who ftiould I fwear by ? thou believ*ft no God : 
That granted, how can'fl thou believe an oath ? 

Jar, What if I do not ! as, indeed I do not j 
Yet, for I know thou art religious. 
And haft a thing within thee called Confcience, 
With twenty popifli tricks and ceremonies 
Which I have.feen thee careful to obfervc: 
'J hcrcfore I urge thy oath ; (for that, I know. 
An idiot holds his bauble for a God, 
And keeps the oath, which by that God he fweari, 

To that I'll urge him ;) thel-efore thou flialt vow 

by that fame God, what God foe'er it be. 
That thou ador'il and haft in reverence. 
To fave my boy, nourifti and bring him up ; 
Or elfe I will difcover nought to thee. 

Luc. Ev'n by my God 1 fwear to thee, I will. 

Jar, Firft, know thou, I begot him on the Emj 

Luc, O moft infatlate, luxurious, woman ! 

Jar. Tut, Lucius^ this was but a deed of char 
To that which thou flialt hear of me anon. 
'Twas her two fons, that murder'd Bajjianus ; 
They cut thy fitter's tongue, and ravifli'd her. 
And cut her hands, and trim'd her as thou faw 

Luc, Oh, deteftable villain ! call'ft thou that ti 

j£ar. Why, flie w&^ waftied, and, cut and tr 
And 'twsLstrim fport for diem\k«L\.\i%i^iifikfc ^w 



, Luc. O harb'rotts hteAly vllhdns like thyfetf ! 

j4ar. Indeed I was tke tator to inftrud them : 
That codding fpirit had they from tSkeir mother^ 
As fure a card as ever won thcT fet ; 
That bloody mind, I think, they karn'd of me» 
As true a dog as ever fought at head ;— - 
Well ; let my deeds be wituefs of my worth. 
I train'd the brethren to that guileful hole. 
Where the dead corps of JSafftaims lay : 
I wrote the letter that thy father found. 
And hid the ^old within the letter mentioned ; 
Confed'rate with the Qoeen, and her two fons. 
And what not done, that thou haft caufe-to rue. 
Wherein I had no ftroke of mifchief in't I 
I plaid the cheater for thy father's hand. 
And when I had it, drew myfelf apart. 
And almoft broke my heart with extream laughter, 
I pry'd me through tke crevice of a wall. 
When for his hand he had his two fons' heads ; 
Beheld his tears, and laugh 'd fo heartily. 
That both mine eyes were rainy like to his : 
And when I told the Emprefs of this fport. 
She fwooned almoft at my pleafing Tale, 
And for my tidings gave me twenty kiAibs. 

Got^. What ! can'ft thou fay all this, arid never blu(h ! 

j^ar. Ay, like a black dog, as the faying is. 

Luc, Art thou not forry for thefe heinous deeds ? 

j^ar. Ay, that I had not done a thoufami more. 
Rv'n now I curfe the day (and yet, I think» 
Few come within the compafs of ftiy curfe) 
Wherein I did not fome notorious III , 
As kill a man, or elfe devife his death ; 
Ravifh a maid, or plot the way to do it ; 
Accufe fome innocent, and forfwear myfelf; 
Set deadly enmity between two friends ; 
Make poor men's cattle break their necks ; 
Set fire on barns and hay-ftacks in the night. 
And bid the owners quench them with their tears r 
Oft have I di^g'd up dead men frotii M^eVt ^x^^^%» 
And fet them upright at their deai fav&tM^^^^«»t\> 

i 
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Ev'n when their forrow was almoft forgot ; I ^ 

And on tlicir flcins, as on the bark of trees, ■ 

Have with my knife carved in Raman letters, 
•' Let not your forrow die, though I am dead.'* 
Tiit, I have doife a thoafand dreadful things. 
As v/illingly as one would kill a fly : 
And nothing grieves me heartily indeed. 
But that I cannot do ten thoafand more. 

Luc, Bring down the devil, for he muft not die 
So fweet a death, as hanging prefently. 

Aar. If there be devils, 'would I were a devil. 
To live abd burn in «verlafting fire. 
So I might have your company in hell. 
But to torment you with my bitter tongue ! 

Luc, Sirs, Hop his mouth, and let him fpeak noiaore. 

Enter JBmilius. 

Goth, My Lord, there is a mefleuger from Rome 
Deiires to be admitted to your prefence* ^ 

Luc. Let him come near. ' 

Welcome,. JEmilius, what's the news from Rome?: 

jEmil, Lord Lucius^ and you Princes of the Gotbsp 
The Roman Emperor greets you all by me ; 
And, for he iinderllands you are in arms^ 
He fcraves a parley at your father's houfe> 
Willing; you to demand your hoftages, 
And they fhall be immediately delivei'd. 

^Goth, Whit fays our General ? 

Luc, jEmiliusr let the Emperor give his pledges 
Unto my father and iny uncle Marcus, 
And we will come : march away.. [Exeunt* 

SCENE changes to TitusV Palace in Rome. 

lV//^r Tamora, Chiron, and Demetrius, difgnh^d\. 

fam,^ I ^Hus, in thefe Grange and fad habiliments,. 

X, I will encounter with Jndronicm : 
And fay, I am Revenue feivt ^totcv W\^^ ^ 
To join, with him> aiwi ii^Vkt \C\&>w£vMi\s&^itQtw^\ 
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. Knock at the iludy, where, they fay, he keeps. 
To ruminate firange plots of dire revenge ; 
Tell him. Revenge is come to join with him. 
And work confuuon on his enemies. 

[TJbe^ knock, and Titus appiwrs abrve. 

Tit. Who doth moleft my cdhtemplation ? 
Is it your trick, to make me ope the door> 
That fo my fad decrees may fly away, 
Aiid all my ftudy be to no effed ? 
You are deceiv'd ; for what I mean to do. 
See, here in bloody lines T have fet down ; 
And what is written ihall be executed. 

Tam, Titus ^ I am come to talk with thee. 

Tit, No, not a word : how can I grace my talk, 
Wanting a hand to give it that accord ? 
Thou haft the odds of me, therefore no more. . 

Tarn, If. thou did'ft know me, thou wouldft talk 
with me. 
, Tit, I am not mad ; I know thee well enough ; 
Witnefs' this wretched ftump, thefe crimfon lines, 
Witnefs thefe trenches, made by grief and care, 
Witnefs the tiring day and heavy night ; 
Witnefs all forrow, that I know thee well 
For our proud Emprefs, mighty Tamora : 
Is not thy coming for my other hand ?' 

Tarn. Know thou, fad man,' I am not Tamora: 
She IS thy enemy, and I thy friend ; . 
I am Revenge, fent from th' infernal Kingdom, ' 
To eafe the gnawing Vulture of thy mind. 
By working wreakful vengeance on thy foes. 
Come down, and welcome me to this world's light; 
Confer with me of murder and of death; 
There's not a hollow cave, nor lurking place. 
No vail obfcurity, or niifty vale, 
Where bloody Murder or detefted Rape 
Can couch for fear, but I will find them out ; 
And in their ears. tell them my drealfui name. 
Revenge, which makes the foul offenders quake. 

Tit, Art thou Revenge ? and art th^vx fevvX XJb tafc. 
To be a torment to mine enemies \ 

- ■ 'i 
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Tati», I am; therefore come down, cud 'welcome ok. 

Tit, Do mefome fervice, ere I come to dife : 
Lo, by thy fide where Rape, and Murder, 4laads ; 
Now eive fome 'furance that choo art Reveege, 
Stab ^em, or tear tfaesn on thy dhariot-wheels ; 
And then V\\ come and be thy wagetmer, 
And whirl along with thee about the globei : 
Provide two proper Palmes black as jet, 
I'o hale thy vengeful wagMn fwift away. 
And find out murders in their guilty caves. 
And when thy car is loaden with their heads, 
I will difmount, and by thy waggon>wheel 
Trot like a fenrile foot-man all day long ; 
Even from Hyperion*^ rifing in the eaft, 
Until his very downfal in the fea. 
And day by day V\\ do this heavy task, 
So^thou deftroy Rapine and Murder there. 

Tarn, Thefe are my miniflers, and come with me. 

Tit. Are they thy miniflers \ what are they call'd? 

Tom, Rapine and Murder ; therefore called fo, 
'Caufe they take vengeance on fuch kind of men. 

Tit. Good Lord, how like the Emprefs* fons they are, 
And you the Emprefs ! but we wordly men 
Have miferable and miftaking eyes : 

fweet Revenge, now do I come to thee, 

And if one arm's embracement will content thee, 

1 will embrace thee in it by and by. 

[Exit Titus/r«w ahts^* 
Tarn, This cloiing with him fits his lunacy. 
Whatever I forge to feed his brain-fick fits. 
Do you uphold, and msiintain in your fpeech. 
For now he firmly takes me for Revenge ; 
And, being credulous in this mad thought, 
ril make him fend for Luciu?, his fon : 
And whilft I at a banquet hold hjm fure. 
I'il find fome cunning practice out of hand. 
To fcattcr and difpeife the giddy Gethsy 
Or, at the leaft, make them his enemies : 
See, here he comes, auvi 1 m>i^ ^l>i txv^ theme. 
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Enter Titus. 

"TirV. Lone have I l)een forlorn, and all ibr iBce : 

Welcome, dread fury, to my woeful houfe ; 
Kapine and Murder, you are -welcome too : 
Row like the Emprefs and her Tons yon. are 1 
Well are you fitted, had you but a Moor ; 
Could not all hell s^ord you fuch a devil ? 
For, well I wot, the Emprefs never wags. 
But in her company there is a Moor% 
And would you reprefent our Queen aright, 
It were convenient you had fuch a devil : 
But welcome, as you are : what (hall we do ? 
7am. What wouldil thou have us do, Andr^mcus ? 
Dtm, S'hew me a murderer, IHl deal with him. 
Chi, Shew me a villain, that has done a rapcj 
And I am fent to be reveng'd on him. 

Tam^ Shew me a thoufand, that have done tbee wrong; 
And I will be revenged on them all 

Tit, Look round about the wicked fireets of j^^toi^. 
And when thou iind'fl a man that's like thyfelf. 
Good Murder, flab him ; he's a muderer. 
Go thou with him, and when it is thy hap 
To find another that is like to. thee, ^ 

Good Rapine, flab him ; he is a ravifher. 
Go thou with them, and in the Emperor's Court 
There is a Queen attended by a Moor ; 
Well may'll thou know her by thy own proportion. 
For up and down Ihe doth refemblc thee ; 
I pray thee, do on them feme violent death ; 
They have been violent to me and mine. 

Tarn, Well hafl thou lefTon'd.us, this fhall we do. 
But. would it pleafe thee, good Andronicus^ 
To fend for Lucius thy thrice- valiant fon. 
Who leads tow'rds Rotne a band of warlike Gcths^ 
And bid him come and banquet at thy houfe. - 
When he is here, cv'n at thy folemn feail, 
I will bring in the Emprefs and her fons. 
The Emperor himfelf, and all thy foes*. 
And at thy mercy Ihall they ftoop aud^i^fcA^ 
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, And on them (hall thou eafe thy angry heart: 
What fays Antiromcus to this device? 

Tit. Marcus^ my brother ! 'tia fad Titus calls : 

Enter Marcus. 

Go, gentle Marcus, to thy nephew Lucius ; 

Thou (halt enquire him out among i}^e Goths : 

Bid him repair to me : and bring with him 

Some of the chicfeft Princes of the Goths ; 

Bid him encamp his foldiers where they are ; 

Tell himi the Emperor and the Emprcfs too 

Feaft at my houfe, and he fliall feaft with them ; 

This do thou for my love, and fo let him, 

As he regards his aged father^s life. 

Mar. This will I do, and foon return again. \ExiU 
Tarn. Now will I hence about my bufinefs. 

And take my minifters along with me. 

»^^ Tit, Nay, nay, let .Rape and Murder ftay with me; 

Or elfe Fll call my brother back again. 

And cleave to no revenge but Lucius. 

Tarn. What fay you, boys, will you abide with hiiia, 

Whiles I go tell my Lord, . the Emperor, • 

How I have govern'd our determined jeft ? 

Yield tor his humour, fmooth, and fpeak hitn fair. 

And tarry with him 'till 1 come agaii>. 

Tit. I know them all, tho' they fuppofe me mad; 

And will o'er-reach them in their own devices : 

A pair of curfed hell-hounds and their dam. [Afide. 
Dem. Madam, depart at pleafure, leave us here. 
Tarn, Farewei Andronicus ; Revenge no%rgoes 

To lay a complot to betray thy foes. [jff^//Tamora. 
Tit. 1 know thou doft ; and, fweet Revenge, farewei. 
Chi. Tell us, old man, how (hall we be employed? • 
Tit. Tut, I have ^ork enough for you to do. 
'^ Publius, come hither, Caius 2ixA Valentine ! 

Enter Publius and Servants. 

Pu6. What is your will ? 
Ta, -Know yc thele two ! 
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Puh, The Emprefs' fons, 
I take them, Chiron^ and Demetrius, 

Tit. Fy, Publiusy fy ! thou art too much dcceivM, 
The one is Marder, Rape is th' other's name; 
And therefore bind them, gentle Puhlius ; 
Qaius and Valentine^ lay hands on them ; 
pft have you heard me wi(h for fuch an hour. 
And now I find it, therefore bind them fare. VExit Titos. 

Chi. Villains, forbear ; \vc are the Emprefs' fons. 

Pub, And therefore do we what we are commanded. 
Stop clofe their mouths ; let them not fpeak a word. 
Is he fure bound ? look, that ye bind them fdfi. 

Enter Titus Andronicus ^with a Knife^ and Lavinia 
^with a Ba/on, 

Tit, Come, come, Lavima ; look, thy foes are bound j 
Sir, Hop their moyths, let them not fpeak to me. 
But let them hear what fearftil words I utter. 
Oh, villains, Chiron and ^ Defnctrius/ 
Here ftands the fpring whom you have flain'd with mud> 
This goodly fummer with your winter mixt : 
You kiird her hufband, and for that vile fault ' 

Two of her brothers were condemned to death ; 
My hand cut off, and made a merry jeft ; 
Both her fweet hands, her tongue, and that more dear 
Than hands or tongue, her fpbilefs chaftity. 
Inhuman traitors, you conftrain'd and forc'd. 
What would ye fay, if I fhould let you fpeak ? 
» Villains 1— ?for (hame, you could not heg for grace. 
Hark, wretches, how I mean to martyr ycu. 
This one hand yet is leir to cut your throats, 
Whilft that Lanjinia 'twixt her ftumps doth hold 
The bafon, that receives your guilty blood 
You know, your mother means to feaft with me. 
And calls herfelf Revenp;e, and thinks me mad ■■ ■■ 
Hark, villains, I will grind your bones to dull. 
And with" your blood and it Til make a pafte ; 
And of the paile a coffin will 1 rear, 
And make two ]^3ii^Qs of your lhamtf\x\ V^«A^ > 
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And bid that flrampet, your onhidlow'd dam, 1 

Like to the earth, (Wallow her own incrcafe. ' 

This is the feaft that I have bid her to. 

And this the banquet file (hall furfeit on ; 

For worfe than Philomel you as*d my daughter. 

And worfe than Procne I will be reveng'd. 

And now prepare your throats : Lmnma^ cessey 

Recdve the blood ; and, when that they are deaj* 

Let me go grind their bones to powder ijnall. 

And with this hateful liquor temper it; 

And in that pafle let their vile hrads be bakM. 

Come, ^come, be every one officious 

To make this banquet, which I wiih might prove 

More flern and bloody than the Centaurs' feaft. 

[Hi cuts their threats* 
So, now bring them in, For I'll play the cook. 
And fee them ready 'gainft the mother comes. [Exeunt* 

Enter Lucius, Marcus, anJ Gorhs 'with Aaron Prifiner* 

Luc, Uncle Marcus y iince it is my father's mind 
That I repair to Rome^ 1 am content. 

Goth, And ours with thine, befall what fortune wiH. 

Luc, Good uncle, take you in this barbarous Jlftsr, 
This ravenous tiger, this accurfed devil; 
Let him receive no fuflenance, fetter him, 
'Till he be brought unto the Emp'ror's face. 
For teftimony of thefe' foul proceedings ; 
And fee, the ambufh of our friends be ftrong ; 
I fear, the Emperor means no good to us. 

Jar, Some devil whifpcr curfes in my ear. 
And prompt me, that my tongue may utter forth 
The venopious malice of my Twilling heart ! 

Luc, Away, inhuman dog, unhallow''d flave. 

' [Exeunt Goths qjuith Aaron. 
Sirs, help our uncle to convey him in. [Flourijh^ 

The trumpets fhew, the Emperor is at hand. 

Sound trumpets. Enter Emperor and Empr^/s^ ixjiih 

Tribunes and otfoers. 

So/. What, hath tl\efumam^iv^mcit^tekv^Csia»itsw^^ 
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2au. What boots it thee to call thyfelf a Sun ? 

Mar, Rome's Ejnperor, and Nephew, break the parley ; 
Thefe quarrels muft be quietly debated : 
The feaft is ready, which the careful Titut 
Hath ordained to an honourable end. 
For peace, for love, for leaeue, and good to Rcme: 
PleaTe you therefore draw nigh and take your places. . 

Sat» Marcus, we will. [Hautboys. 

A Table brought in. Enter Titus like a Cook, placing th^ 
meat on the Table, and Lavinia 'with a *veilo*ver her face* 

Tit, Welcome, my gracious Lord; welcome, dread 
Queen, 
Welcome, ye warlike Goths, welcome, Lucius, 
And welcome, all; although the cheer be poor* 
'Twill fill your ftomachs, pleafe you eat of it, 

5ii/. Why art thou thus attir'd, Andronicus? 

Tit. Becaufe I would be fure to have all well. 
To entertain your Highnefs, and your Emprefs. 

Tarn, We are beholden to you, £ood Andr^nicus* 

Tit, And if your Highnels kaew my heart, you wtre* 
My Lord the Emperor, reiblve me ihis ;. 
Was it well done of rafli rirginius. 
To flay his daughter with his own Hght-hand, 
Becaufe fhe was enforced, flain'd, and defloux'd ? 

Sat, It was, Andronicus, 

Tit, Your reafon, mighty Lord ? 

Sat. Becaufe the girl Ihonld not furvive her (hame» 
And by her prefence dill renew his forrows. 

Tit, A reafon mighty, ftrong, and effe^ual, 
A pattern, precedent, and lively warrant, 
For me, moft wretched, to perform the like : 
Die, die, Lavinia, and thy fbame with thee. 
And with thy fhame thy father's forrow die ! \He kills ber\ 

Sat, What haft thou done, unnatural and'unkind ? 

Tit. Kiird her, for whom my tears have made m*e blind. 
I am as woeful as Virginius was. 
And have a thoufand times more caufe than he 
To do thi^ outrage. And it Is now dioii^^ 
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Sat, What, was Aie ravifh^d ? tell, who did the deed? ! 

^//. Wiirt pleafe you eat, will'l pleafe your Highnefs \ 
feed ? 

Tarn, Why hail thou flain thine only daughter t|iu« ? 

Tit, Not I, 'twas Chiron and Detnetrius, 
They ravifh'd her, and cut away her tongue. 
And they, 'twas they, that did her all this wrong. 

Sat, Go, fetch them hither to us prefently. 

Tit. Why, there they are both, baked in that pye. 
Whereof their mother daintily hath fed; 
' Eating the flelh, that ihe htr felf hath bred. 
'Tis true, 'tis true; witnefs, my knife's fharp point. 

[He Jlahs the Emprefi* 

Sat, Die, frantick wretch, for this accurfed deed. 

[Heftabi Titus. 

Luc, Can the Ton's eye behold his father bleed ? 
There's meed for meed, death for a deadly deed. 

[Lucius ^ah tli Emferor, 

Mar,YovL fad-fac'd men, people and fons of Rom, 
By uprore fever'd, like a flight of fowl 
Scatter'd by winds and high tempedaoas gufls. 
Oh, let me teach you how to knit again 
This fcattcr'd corn into one mutual iheaf, 
Thefe broken limbs again into one body. 

Goth. Let Rome herfelf be bane unto herfelf ; 
And £he whom mighty kingdoms curtfy to. 
Like a forlorn and defperate cafl-away. 
Do fliamefi^execution on herfelf. 

Mar, Burif my frofty figfis and chaps of age; 
Grave witnefles of true experience. 
Cannot induce you to attend my words. 
Speak, Rome's dear friend ; as erft our Ancestor, 

[To Lucius. 
When with his folemn tongue he did difcourfe 
To love-fick DUo's fad attending'^ar. 
The llory of that baleful burning night. 
When fubtile Greeks furpriz'd King Priam^s Troy: 
Tell us, what S^ncn hath'bewitch'd our cats. 
Or who hath brought the fatal engine in. 
That gives our Troy^ our Rom«> tlti^ w«Wy<w4»i^* 
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My heart is not compadl of flint, nor fleel ; 

Nor can I utter all our bitter grief. 

But floods of tears will drown my oratory. 

And break my very utterance ; even in the time 

When it fhould move you to attend me moft. 

Lending your kind commiferation. 

Here is a captain, let him tell the tale. 

Your hearts will throb and weep to hear him fpeak. 

Luc. Then, noble auditory, be it known to you. 
That curfed Chiron and Demetrius 
Were they, that murdered our Emperor's brother. 
And they it were, that ravifiied our fifter: 
For their fell faults our brothers were beheaded. 
Our. father's tears defpis'd, and bafely cozen'd 
Of that true hand, that fought Rome's quarrel out^ 
And fent her enemies into the grave. 
Lailly, myfelf unkindly baniflied, 
The gates Ihut on me, and turn'd weeping oat» 
To beg relief among Rome's enemies ; 
Who drown'd their enmitv in my true ftars. 
And op'd their arms t'em orace me as a friend : 
And I am turn'd forth, be it known to you. 
That have; preferv'd her welfare in my blood, 
And from her bofom took the enemy's point,^ 
Sheathing the fteel in my adventurous body* 
Alas ! — you know, I am no vauiiter, I ; 
My fears can witnefs, dumb although they are. 
That my report is juft, and full of truth. 
But, foft, methinks, I do digrefs too much. 
Citing my worthlefs praife : oh, pardon m'e. 
For when no friends are by, men praife themfelves. . 

Mar, Now is my tongue to fpeak : behold this chikl» 
Of this was 7'amora delivered; 
The iflue of an irreligious Moor, 
Chief architedi and plotter of thefe woes ; 
The villain is alive in Titus* houfe, (17) 

Damn'd 

(17) The Villain is ahve in Titus* beufe, 

And as he is, to witnefi this n trut\ TV\t V\W\tv o\\«ue^ ai^i^ *^ 
^ is. Cutely, can never he right. The Mimufcn^x. m>i^>cwv»^^QR^'»' 
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Diunn'd ts he is, to witnds this is tme. 

Now judge, what caofe had Tifus to revenge 

Thefe wrongs, onfjpeakable, pall patience. 

Or more than any hving man couM bear. 

Now you have heard the truth, what fay you, Romans f 

Have we done aught amifs ? fhew us wherein, 

^nd from the place where you behold «s now. 

The poor vemainder of Andrmicusy 

We*U hand in hand allhcadrlong^caft us down. 

And on the ragged flones beat out our brains. 

And make a mutual Clofure of our houfe : 

Speak i?r/»«ffi, fpeak ; ^nd, if you ^y, we ihall, 

Lo, hand in hand, Lucius and I will fall. 

JEm. Come, come, thou reverend man of RMte, 
*And bna^ ottr Emperor gently in thy hand, 
Lucius our £mpeK>r : for, weH I know. 
The common voice do cry, it Ihall be <Co, 

Mark Luimss all hail, Rdmi^s royal fimpefor 1 ' 
Go, ffo, into old fWi«' ibrrowfiil W«ife, 
And hither kale that «u/lbdiev»ng M^or, 
To be adjudge ibme direful fiaughtering death , 
As puniihmentfor liis moft wicked life, 
Lucius, all hail, Remits gracious governour ! 

l*uc. Thanks, gentle Rommu : may I govern fo» 
To heal Rtm<^s harm, atid -drive iway lier woe ! 
But, gentle people, give me aim a \Vhile, 
For natore puts me to^ a iwavy talk : 
Stand all aloof; but, uncle, draw you near. 
To ihed obie(|pioii6 tears upon this trunk ; 
Oh, take this warm kifs on thy pale cold lips, 
Thefe forrowftil drops upon thy b'lood-*ftain^d face; 
Tkfi laft true duties of thy noble ion. 

obfcore and blindly writ, fo that the iuil Editors could net -make 
out the Word, which I have Tcntured to rtflore. The Epithet, I 
have replaced, admirably Torts with the Mtcr^i Cbara^ t npd 
Lkc'ua t^es it again, fpealcing of him at the Condofion of the Play. 

Set jvftice done on Aaron that damned M(>or* 
Befides, daniHd^-be'n^ ■ ' .i it a Mode of Bxpreflion fiimiliar with 
«ur Author. 

Mar% 
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Mar. Ay, tear for tesur; and loving Jcifs for kil!,* 
Thy brother Mar^cus teiuier* on thy lips : 
Of were the Aim of th^fe that I (hoald pay 
Countlefs and i^fiiutei yet would I pay them ! 

Luc. Come hither> boy; come, come, md kaca of uft^ 
To melt ia ihvwers; diy gnuid££« lov'd th6e\veil| 
M^y a time iie ^nc'd thee on his knee s 
Sung thee ailcepy his loving hreaft thy pillow : 
Many a matter hath he told to thee. 
Meet suui agj^eeiag itfith thy iafkncy ; 
In that refpe£t then^ like a laving childy 
S>ed yet ^e fn^l drops from thy tendef fpniig» 
Becaufe kind nature dotli require it fo; 
Friends fhodd ailbciate friends, in grief and woe : 
Bid him farewel, commit him to th^ grave ; 
Do him that kindnefs, and take leave of him. 

Boyi O grandfire, grandfire ! ev'n with all my hearty 
'Would I were dead, fo you did live again-—— ^ 

Lord, I cannot fpeak to him for weeping—— 
My tears will choak me, if I ope my mouth. 

Enter Romans <witl^ Aaron. 

Rom, Yon fad Andronicij have done with woes : 
Give fen ten ce on this execrable wretch, 
That hath been bree'dcr of thefe dire events. 

Luc, Set him breafl deep in earth, and famifh him: 
There let him ftand, and rave iwid cry for food : 
If any one relieves or pities himj^ 
For the offence he dies : this is our doom. 
Some flay to fee him faflned in the earth. 

Aar. O, why fhould wrath be mute, and fury dumb— 

1 am no baby, I, that with bafe prayers 
I fhould repent the evil I have done : 
Ten thoufand worfe, than ever yet I did. 
Would I perform, if I might have my will: 
If one good deed in all my life I did, 

1 do repent it from my very foul. 

Luc, Some loving friends convey the Emp'ror hencCf 
And give him burial in his jfather's grave. 
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My father and Ln<oima (hall forthwith 

Be clofed in our houfhold's monument: 

As for that heinous tygrefs Tameray 

No funeral rites, nor man in mournful weeds. 

No mournful bell (hall ring her burial ; 

But throw her forth to beafts and birds of prey ; 

Her life was beaft-like, and devoid of pity ; 

And, being fo, fhall have like want of pity. 

See juftice done on j^aron that damn'd Moor, 

From whom our heavy haps had their beginning; 

Then, afterwards, we'll order well the State ; 

That like events may ne'er it ruinate. [Exeunt omnes. 
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M A C .B E r H. 



A C T I. 

SCENE, An open Place. 
Thunder and Lightning. Enter three Witches. 

I W I T C H. 

J^'Xi"^ HEN fhall we three meet again ? 

^ VJ ^ ^^ thunder, lightning, or in rain ? 

!l^ rfil ^ Witch. When the hurly-burlcy's done> 

V- "251^ ^ When the battle's loll and won. 

^*' -^-^ 3 Witch. That will be ere fet of fun. 

1 Witch. Where tlie place ? 

2 Witch. Upon the heath. • 

3 ^/Vr>&. There I go to meet Macbeth. 

1 Witch. I come, I come, Grimalkin. 

2 Witch. Padocke calls anon ! 

^//. Fair is foul, and foul is fair. 

Hover .through the fog and filthy air. 

\^hey rife from the ftage^ eind'fy arisiOj. 
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266 T/ii Tragedy of Macbhth. 
S 'C E N E changes to the Palace at Foris. 

Bntir Kimgi Malcolffl, Donalbain, Lenox, tMtb jtt»^ 
dantSy meeting a bleeding Captain. 

J^T/Vjff .T T 7Hat bloody man is that ? he can report, 
V V As feemeth by his plight, of the revolt 
The neweft (late. 
' MaL This is the ferjeant, 
Who like a good and hardy foldier fought 
'Gainft my captivity. Hail, hail, brave friend ! 
Say to the King the knowledge of the broil. 
As thou did ft leave it. 

Cap, Doubtful long it ftood : 
As two fpent fwimmers that do cling together, 
And chcak their art : the mercilefs Macdonel 
(Worthy to be a rebel ; for to that 
The multiplying villainies of nature 
Do fwarm upon him) from the weftern ifles 
O^ Kernes and Gallo^v-glaJJcs wa; fupply'd ; 
And fortune, on his damned quarry fmiling, 
Shew'd like a rebcPs whore. But all too weak : 
l^or brave Macleth (well he deferves that name) 
Difdaining fortune, with his brandilht fteel 
Which fmok*d with bloody execution. 
Like valour's minion carved out his paffage, 
'Till he had fac'd the flave ; 
Who ne'er fhook hands nor bid farewel to him, 
Till he unfeamM him from the nave to th' chops. 
And fix'd his head upon our battlements. 

King, Oh, valiant Coufin ! worthy gentleman ! 

Cap, As whence the fun 'gins his refledlion. 
Shipwrecking ftorms and direful thunders break ; 
So from that ipring, whence comfort feem'd to come, (i) 

Dif- 

^t) Softom that Spring:, tohence Comfcrtfeem'dto comet 
Dtfrcmfirt ftoelV (L^ 1 havt not diftuibed the Text here, as the 
Scnfe i^ots not abioivMeVy tc«\vV\Tt \X'^ \iti^^ "^^T^IY^Wibj \tt(cribes a 
we/* ingeiaidus and cify Contttiotv \ 
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Pifcomfort fw^eird. Mark, King of Stotland, mark; 
No fooncr juftice had, with valour arm'd, 
Compell'd thefe fkipping Kernes to truft their heels ; 
But the Norive^oH Lord* furveying 'vantage. 
With furbifht arms and nev/ fup^ies of mea 
Began a freft aifeult. ' 

King, Diimay'd not this 
Our captains, Macbeth and Banquo ? 

Cap. Yes, 
As fparrows, eagles ; or the hare, the lion. 
If I fay footh, I muft report, they were 
As cannons overcharged ; with double cracks, (2) 
So they tpitnMtd ftrokes upon the foe : 
Except they meant to bathe in reeking wounds. 
Or memorize SLnoih&r Golgotha, 
I cannot tell— . 
But I ^m faint, my galhes cry for help. ■ 

King, So well thy ^rds become thee, as thy, wounds : 
They fmack of honour both. Go, get him furgcons* 

Enter Roflb an J Angus. 

But who comes here ? 

Mai. The worthy Thane of Roje. ^ 

Len. What hafte looks through his eyes ? 
So ilhould he look, that feems to fpeak things ftrange* 

RoJe. God fave the King ! 

King. Whence cam'ft thou, worthy Thane? 

Sofrom the Spring, wbitice Comfort Jeemd to come, 
Difcomforts well'd. • 

i. e. ftream'd, flowM forth : a Word that peculiarly agrees with 
the Metaphor of a Sj^ring. The Original is Anglo'Saxcn pesllian, 
Jcaturire \ which very well expreflfes the DiBFufidn and Scattering of 
Water from its Head, 

{2) — J muft report they tvere 

As Cannons overchargM tvitb double Cracks.] Cannons over- 
charged with Cracks 1 have no Idea of : My Pointing, I thinky 
gives the eafy and natural Senfe. Matbetb and Banq^uo w«t V%StR.- 
Cannons overcharged J why? becaufe thc^ itAo^Wt^ ^Xx^'t^ ww^Qofc 
Foe with twice the Fvry^ and Ixnpetuofit^, ^%\)^to«% 

M ^ ^''^ 
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Roji, From Fife, great King, 
Where the Ntyweyan Banners flout the (ky, 
And fan our people cold. 
Noriva^y himfelf with numbers terrible, (3) 
Aflifted by that moft difloyal traitor 
The Thane of Canudor^ 'gan a difmal conflidk : 
'Till that Bellona*s bridegroom, lapt in proof, (4) 
Confronted him with fel^compariibns. 
Point againft point rebellious, arm 'gainft arm, 
Curbing his lavifh fpirit. To conclude. 
The vi&ory fell on us. 

King. Great happinefs ! 

RcJ/e, Now S'weno, Norivay^s King, craves compofition: 
Nor would we deign him burial of his men, 
*Till he difburfed, at Saint Colmes-kiU-\^e, 
Ten thoufand dollars, to our gen'ral ufe. 

King. No more that Thane of Candor (hall deceive 
Our bofom int'reft. Go, pronounce his death ; 
And with his former Title greet Macbeth. 

Pnfe, ril fee it done. 

King, What he hath loft, Loble Macbeth hath worn 

\Extiat* 

(3) Korioa'i himfelf, li'Uh Ni'mhers terr'ibk, 

AJJijied by that, &c] Norvjay himfelf aflSfted, &c. is a Readingwt 
•we to the Editors, not to the Poet. That Energy and Contraft'of 
Expreffion are loft, which my Pointing rcftores. The Scnfe ii, 
Nortuayy who was in himfelf terrible by his own Numbers, when 
a/Hfled by Ca'wdor, became yet more terrible. 

(4) Till that Bellona'i Bridegroom, lapt in Proofs ' 
Confronted him %u\tb jelf-Ccmparijons, 

Point againji point, rebellious arm ^gaififi arm. 
Curbing his lavijb Spirit] Here agaifl we arc to qaarrel with 
the Tr.infpofition of an innocent Comma,; which however becomet 
dangerous to Senli?, when in the Hands either of a carel^fs or ignorant 
Editor. Let us fee who is it, that brings this rebellious AnnP 
Why, it is Be1hna*i Bridegroom : and who is he, but Macbeth. Wc 
^n never bflicve our Author meant any thing like thi^. My Re- 
gularinn of the Pointing rciioies the true Mcanmg; that the loyal 
MtcSefb coafcouted the dido^al Ca%vdor, arm to aim. 
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SCENE changes to the Heath. 

Thunder, Enter the three Witches. 

Witch. \ T 7Here haft thou been, fifter ? 

VV 2 Witch. Killing fwine. 
3 Witch. Sifter, where thou ? 

1 Witch. A failor's wife had chefnuts in her lap, 
\nd mouncht, and mouncht, and mouncht. Give me, 

quoth I. 
Vroint thee, witch !-— the rump-fed ronyon cries, 
ier hu (band's to Jleppo gone, mafter o'th* Tjger : 
3ut in a fieve I'll thither fail, 
\nd like a rat without a tail, 
['II do— ril do— and Til do. 

2 Witch. I'll give thee a wind. 
I Witch. Thou art kind. 

3 Witch. And I another. 

1 Witch. 1 myfelf have all the other, 
^nd the very points they blow j 

\I1 the quarters that they know, 
'th' fhip-man's card.— - 
will drain him dry as hay ; 
ileep ihall neither night nor day 
iang upon his pent-houfe lid ; 
ie ihall live a man forbid ; 
Veary fev'n-nights, nine times nine, 
ihall he dwindle, peak and pine : 
Though his bark cannot be loft, 
fet it (hall be tempeft-toft. 
liook, what I have. 

2 Witch. Shew me, fhew me. 

I Witch. Here I have a pilot's thumb, 
i^reckt as homeward he did come. [Drum ivithin. 

3 Witch. A drum, a drum I 
Macheth doth come ! 

All. The Weird fifters, hand in hand, (5) 

Pofters 

{k) 7*^* wayward Stfterst band in band^^ The ^tcbti^tt. Vww* 
-making of thenafclves, and it is worch an Etv^^vivt'^ ^^>j X'fts.'^ ^w^\ 
M 1 ^^'^ 
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Poilers of the fea and land. 
Thus do go about, about, 
Thrice to thine, and thrice to mine. 
And thrice again to make up nine ! 
Peace, the charm's wound up. 

Enter Macbeth and Banquo, imth Soldiers and other 
Attendants. 

Macb, So foul and fair a day I have not feen. 

Ban.Uow far is't call'd to Forts ? — What are thcfc, 
So withered, and fo wild in tTieir attire, 
That look not like the inhabitants o'th' earthy 
And yet are on't ? Live you, or are you av^t 
That man may queHion ? Yon feem to onderftand me. 
By each at once her choppy finger laying 
Upon her fkinny lips ;— You fhould be women. 
And yet your beards forbid me to interpret. 
That you are fo. 

Much. Cpeak, if you can ; what are you ? 

I JVitcL All-hail, Macbeth ! hail to thetyThanetiSGIams! 

7,WitcLA\\-\i2i\,Macbeth! hail to thet^ThaneoiCofwdort 

3 IVitch, A\\'Yi2i\\yMachetb ! that (halt be A/Vapg- hereafter. 

Ban. Good Sir, why do you ftart, and feem to fear 
Things that do found fo fair i I'th* name of truths 
Are ye fantaftical, or that indeed [To the WHcbts. 

Which outwardly ye (hew ? my noble partner 
You greet with prefent grace, and great predidion 
Of noble having, and of royal hope. 
That he feems rapt withal j to me you fpeak not. 



ftile themfelves the toeywardy or vsayward Siilers. This Word 
in its general Acceptation fignities, perverfe, frawardy moodjf, ehjli* 
nate, untraSiable, &c. and is every where (b ufed by our Sbike- 

Jfcare, It is improbable, the ff^ttcbes would adopt this Epithet to 
themfelves, in any of thefe Senfes 5 and therefore we arc to look 
a little farther for the Poet's Word and Meaning. H^urd^ io 
the Scotch Language, fignifies a Wttcby or fVixard : and therefore. 
In every PaflTage, where there is any Relation to thefe Witches or 
Wfzardi, my Emendation tp.>3ift >a^ traVvaA^ *M w« muft r6ad 

Jf^erd, orfTard* 
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If yoa can look into the feeds of time. 
And fay, which grain will grow and which will opt ; 
Speak then to me, who neither beg, nor fear, 
Yoar favours, nor your hate. 

1 mtch. Hail ! 

2 fVitcb. Hail ! 

3 ITitcb. Hail ! 

1 JVitcb. Leffer than Macheth^ and greater. 

2 Witch, Not {o happy, yet much happier. 

3 Witch. Thou ihall get Kings, though thou be none s 
So, all hail, Macbeth and Banquo ! 

- I Witch, Banquo and Macbeth^ all-hail ! 

Macb, Stay, you imperfe£t fpeakers, tell me more : 
By SineP^ death, I know, I'm Thane of Glamis ; * 
But how, of Carmdor ? the Thane of Ca^wdor lives, 
A profp'rous gentleman ; and, to be Ejng, 
Stands not within the profpe£i of belief. 
No more than to \m Canvdor, Say, from whence 
You owe this fbrange intelligence \ or why 
Upon this blafled heath you Hop our way. 
With fuch prophetick greeting ? — ipeak, I charge you, 

[Witches vani/h. 

Ban, The earth hath bubbles, as the water has ; 
And thefe are of them : whither are they vaniih'd ? 

Macb, Into the air : and what feem'd corporal 
Melted) as breath, into the wind.— — - 
'Would they had llaid ! 

Ban. Were fuch things here, as we do fpeak about ? (6) 
Or have we eaten of the infane xoot, 

(6) Were Jidch Thiags here, as tve do fpcak ahoui f 
Or have tvi eaten of the infane Root, 
That takes the Reafin frifoKer f] 

He£ior Boetbius, who gives us an Account of Suems Army bdof 
intoxicated by a Preparation put upon them by their fubtJe Enemy, 
informs us j that there is a Plank, which grows in great QoantUjr 
in Scotland^ called Solatrum j^mentiaie \ that its Berries are purple, t« 
rather black, when full ripe j and have a Qj^lity of laying to 
Sleep ; ot.of drivi/ig into Madtt^s, if a more than ordinary Quanfitjr 
of them be taken. " This Pailage of Boetbius, I dare fay, our Poet 
had an Eye to : and, I think, it fairly acicouAU for hU MfinldAa^ 
the //^/T^ Root, 

M 4 "^Vbfc 



^72* The Tragicfy ij^Macbeth. 

That takes the reafon prifoner ? 
MacL Your children (hall be Kings. 
Bam. You fhall be King. 

Macb, And Tham of Candor too ; went it not fo ? 
Ban. To th' felf fame tune, and words ; who's here? 

Enter RoiTe and Angus. 

Rojft, The King hath happily rcceiv*d, Machethy 
The news of thy fucccfs ; and when he reads 
Thy perfonal venture in the rebels* fight, 
His wonders and his praifes do contend, 
Which ihould b*? thine, or his. Silcnc'd with that, . 
In viev/ine o'er the reft o'th' felf-famc day, 
He finds thee in the ftout Norweyan ranks. 
Nothing afraid of what thyfelf didft make, 
Strange images of death. As thick as hail. 
Came poft on poft ; and every one did bear 
Thy praifes in his kingdom's great defence : 
And pour'd them down before him. 

Ang, We are fent. 
To give thee, from our royal mafter, thanks ; 
Only to herald thee into his fight. 
Not pay thee. 

Rojffe, And for an earneft of a greater honour, . 
He bade me, from him, call thee Thane of Cawdw : 
In which addition, hail, moft worthy Thane ! 
For it is thine. 

Ban, What, can the devil fpeak true } 

Macb. The Thane of Candor lives ; 
Why do you drefs me in his borrow'd robes ? 

Ang, Who was the Thane, lives yet ; 
But under heavy judgment bears that life. 
Which he deferves to lofe. Whether he was 
Combin'd with Norwayy or did line the rebel 
With hidden help and 'vantage ; or that with both 
He labour'd in his country's wreck, I know not.; 
But treafons capital, confefs'd and prov'd,. 
Have overthrown Viim. 
Jklaci. Clamis and Thmt oi Ca^dw \ \A^;^ 
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The greateft is behind. Thanks for your pains. [To An. 
Do you not hope, your children fhall be Kings. [To Ban. 
When thofe that gave the TJiuine of Cawdor to me, 
Promis'd no lefs to them ? 

Ban, That, trulled home. 
Might yet enkindle you unto the crown, 
Beiides the T^ane of Cawdor, But 'tis ftrange : 
And oftentimes, to win us to our harm. 
The inftruments of darknefs tell us truths; 
Win us with honeft trifles, to betray us 
In deepeft confequence. 
Coufins, a word, I pray you. [To Roffe and Angus. 

Macb. Two truths art told, [Jfide, 

As happy prologues to the fwelling adb 
Of the imperial theme. I thank you, gentlemen——. 
This fupernatural folliciting 

Cannot be ill; cannot be good. If ill. 

Why hath it giv'n me earned of fuccefs. 
Commencing in a truth ? I'm Thane of Caavdor. 
If good; why do I yield to that fuggeftion, 
Whofe horrid image doth unfix my hair. 
And make my feated heart knock at my ribs 
Againft the ufe of nature? prefent feats (7) 
Are lefs than horrible imaginings. 
My th'Ought, whofe murder yet is but fantaftical. 
Shakes fo my fingle flate of man, that funftion 
Is fmother'd in lurmife ; and nothing is, 

. (7) prefent Fears 

' Are left than horrible Imaginings. '\ Macbeth, while he is projefting 
the Murder, which he afterwards puts in Execution, is thrown into 
the moft agonizing AtFright at the Profped ot it : which foon reco- 
yering from, thus he reafons on the Nature of his Diforder. But 
Imaginings are fo far from being more or lefs than prefent Fears, that 
they are the fame Things under different Words. Sbakefpeare certainly 
>vrote J 

'■ prefent Feats 

■Are lefs than horrible Imaginings, 
i. e. When I come to execute this Murder, 1 (hall find it much kfs 
dreadful than ray frighted Imagination now prefents it to me. A 
confideraiion dtawn from the Nature of xht Imj^in&t'xon* 

\JV\» WaiWvm* 

M 5 ^ 
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But what is not. 

£au. Look, how our partner's rapt ! 

Mac^, If chance will have me King, why, chance 
may crown me, [Jfidi* 

Without my ftir. 

Ban. New Honours, come upon him, 
Like our ftrange garments cleave not to their moaU, 
But with the aid of ufe. 

MacS. Come what come may. 
Time and the hour runs thro' the roughefl day. 

Ban. Worthy Macbeth^ we ftay upon your leifure. 

Mabc, Give me your favour: my dull brain wa» 
wrought 
With things forgot. Kind gentlemen, your pains 
Are regiftrcd w^iere every day I turn 

The leaf to read them Let us toward the King ; 

Think, upon what hath chanc'd; and at more time, 

[To Banquo. 
(The Interim having weighM it,) let us fpeak 
Our free hearts each to other. 

Ban. Very gladly. 

Macb. 'Till then enough : come friends. [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes in the Palace., 

Flourijh, Enter King, Malcolm, Donalbain^ Lenox> 
and Attendants, 

A'/V^.TS execution done on Cawdor yet ?. 

A Or not thofe in commiffion yet returned ? 
MaJ, My liege. 
Thy are not yet come back. But I have fpoke 
With one that faw him die ; who did report. 
That very frankly he confefs'd his traafons ; 
Implor'd your Highnei's' pardon, and fet forth 
A deep repentance ; nothing in his life 
Became him like the leaving it. He dy'd. 
As one, that had been fludied in his death» 
To throw away the deatefc xbMi%Wv«*<i> 
As 'twere a carcleft trifte,. 



The Tragedy ^Macbeth. 275 

King. There's no art. 
To find the mind's conflru£lion in the face : 
He was a gentleman, on whom I built 
An abfolute truft. 

Enter Macbeth, Banquo, RofTe, and Angus. 

worthieft coufin ! 

The fin of my ingratitude e'en now 

Was heavy on me. Thou'rt fo far before. 

That fwifteft wing of recompence is flow. 

To overtake thee. 'Would, thou'dft lefs deferv'd. 

That the promotion both of thanks and payment 

Might have been mine ! only I've left to fay. 

More is thy due, than more than all can pay. 

Macb. The fervice and the loyalty I owe. 
In doing it, pays itfelf. Your Highnefs* part 
Is to receive our duties ; and our duties 
Are to your throne, and ftate, children and fervants ; 
Which do but what they fhould, by doing every thing 
Safe tow'rd your love and honour. 

King. Welcome hither: 

1 have begun to plant thee, and will labour 
To make thee full of growing. Noble Banquo^ ' 
Thou haft no lefs deferv'd ; and muft be known 
No lefs to have done fo : let me enfold thee. 
And hold thee to my heart. 

Ban. There if I grow. 
The harveft is your own. 

King. My plenteous ioys. 
Wanton in lulnefs, feek to hide themfelves 
In drops of forrow. Sons, kinfmen, ^hanes^ 
And you whofe places are the neareft, know» 
We will eftablifh our eftate upon 
Our eldeft Malcolm^ whom we name hereafter 
The Prince of Cumberland : which honour muft. 
Not unaccompanied, inveft him only ; 
But figns of noblenefs, like ftars, fhall fliine 

On all defervers Hence to In'vernefs^ 

And hind us further to you. 
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Mac^. The reft is labour, which is not us'd for you; | 
ril be myfelf the harbinger, and make joyful | 

The hearing of my wife with your approach ; 
So humbly take my leave. 

A^/W. My worthy Caiv^or ! 

Mob, The Prince of Cumberland! ^that is a ftep, 

On which I muft fall down, or elfe o'er-leap, \Ajidi. 
For in my way it lies. Stars, hide your fires ! 
L'Jt not light fee my black and deep defires; 
The eye whik at the hand ! yet let that be. 
Which the eye fears, when it is done, to fee. \Exiu 

King. True, worthy Banquo\ he is full fo valiant; 
And in his commendations I am fed; 
It is a banquet to me. Let us after him, 
Whofe care is gone before to bid us welcome : 
It is a peerlefs kinfman. {Fhurijh. Exeunt, 

SCENE changes to an Apartment In Macbcth'f 
CaJiUy at Invernefs. 

Enter Lady Macbeth aloney 'with a letter, 

Ls.dy.'^r' HET met me in the day of /uccefs% mnd I 
X have learned by the perfe&eft repcrt^ tb^ 
have more in them than mortal knoviledge. When I 
burnt in defire to quejiion them further y they made them- 
fel<ves air, into ^which they vanijh^di IFhile I flood 
rapt in the nxjonder of it, came Miffives from the Kingy 
nvho all-haiVd me. Thane of Cawdor; by njuhich tithy 
before, thefe ive'ird fjlers faluted me, and referred me to 
the coming on of time, nxjith hail. King that (halt be ! 
This have I thought good to deliver thee [my dearefi 
Partner of Greatmfi) that thou might* ft not lofe the dues 
ofrejoicittgy by being ignorant of vohat Greatnefs is promised 
thee. Lay it to thy hearty andfarevjel. 

Glamis thou art, and Cavodor and (halt be 

Wiiatthou art promis'd. Xtx.^o\^t^x \\v.^ nature^ 
It is too full o'th' milk ot \v\xmiwx Vvsx^'d^^ • 
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To catch the neareft way. Thou wouldfl be great ; 
Art not without ambition ; but without 
The illnefs fhould attend it. What thou wouldft highly. 
That wouldft thcu holily; wouldft not play falfe. 
And yet wouldft wrongly win. Thou'dft have, • great 

Glamisy 
That which cries, ** Thus thou muft do, if thou have it; 
** And that which rather thou doft fear to do, 
** Than wifheft fhould be undone.*' Hie thee hither. 
That I may pour my fpirits in thine car, 
And chaftife with the valour of my tongue 
All that impedes thee from the golden round. 
Which fate, and metaphyfical aid, doth feem 
To have thee crown'd withal. 

Enter Mejfenger. 

What is your tidings ? 

Mef, The King comes here to-night. 

Lady. Thou'rt mad to.fay it. 
Is not thy matter with him ? who, wer't fo, 
Would have informed for preparation. 

Mef, So pleafe you, it is true : our Thane is coming. 
One of my fellows had the fpeed of him ; 
Who, almoft dead for breath, had fcarcely more 
Than would make up his meflage. 

Lady, Give him tending; 
He brings great news. The raven himfelf is hoarfe, 

{Exit Mcjj'enger. 
That croaks the fatal entrance cS Duncan 
Under my battlements. Come, all you fpirits 
That tend on mortal thoughts, unfcx me here; 
And fill me, from the crown to th' toe, top-full 
Of direft cruelty; make thick my blood, 
Stop up th* accefs and pafl'age to remorfe. 
That no compun^yous vifitings of nature 
Shake my fell purpofe, nor keep peace between ' 

Th' efFed, and it. Come to my woman's brcafls. 
And take my milk for gall, you murd'riu^ mvcL\^<5i\^^ 
Whcre-ever in your fightlcfs fab&ancts 
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You wait on nature's mifchief. Come, thick night! 

And pall thee in the dunneA fmoke of hell. 
That my keen knife fee not the wound it makes ; 
Nor heav'n peep through the blanket of the dark. 
To cry, hold, hold! 

Etiter Macbeth. 

Great Glamis / worthy Cawilor ! [Embracir^ Urn. 

Greater than both, by the all-hail hereafter I 
Thy letters have tranfported me beyond 
This ign'rant prefent time, and I feel now 
The future in the inftant. 

Mach, Deareft love, 
Duncan comes here to-night. 

Lady, And when goes hence ? , 

Macb. To-morrow, as he purpofes. 

Lady, Oh, never 

Shall fun that morrow fee ! 

Your face, my Thanty is as a book, where men (S) 
May read ftrange matters. To beguile the time. 
Look like the time; bear welcome m your eye, 
Your hand, your tongue ; look like the innocent flower. 
But be the ferpent under't. He, that's coming, 
Muft be provided for; and you fhall put " 
This night's great bufmefs into my difpatch. 
Which (hall to all our nights and days to come 
Give folely fovereign fway and mafterdom. 

Macb, We will I'^t?^ further. 



(8) Your Face, my Tbane, it as a Book, ivhere Men 
May read firangt Mutters to beguile the I'ime, 
Look like the time,] I have ventured againft the Authority 
ef all the Copies, to alter the Pointing of this PaflTage : and, I hope, 
with fome Certainty. The L^i^ undoubtedly means that Mathetb 
ioolcs To full of thought and folemn Refleftion upon the pnrppfed a£t, 
that, ihe fears, People may comment upon the Reafon of hit 
Gioom ; and therefore delires him, in order to take off and pre- 
vent fuch Comments, to wear a Face of Pleafure and Entertain* 
mtnti and look like thft Time, \^e ^xx^ xa ^ceive the Time. 
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La^y. Only looknpdev: 
To alter favour, ever, is and fear. 
Leave all the reft to me. '^ [Exeukt. 

SCENE, before Macbeth'j Caftle^Gau. 

Uauthoys and Torches, Enter King, Malcolm, Donal- 
bain, Banquo, Lenox, Macduff, Roffc, Angus» 
and Attendants, 

AT/iig-.'Tr^His Caftje hath a plcafant feat; the air 
X Nimbly and iVeetly recommends itfelf 
Unto our gentle fenfes. 

Ban, This gueft of fummer, • 
The temple-haunting martlet, docs approve 
By his lov'd manfionry that heaven's breath 
Smells wooingly here. No jutting frieze, 
Buttrice, nor coigne of vantage, but this bird 
Hath made his pendant bed, and procreant cradle : 
Where theymoft breed ana hrunt, I have obferv'd^ 
The air is delicate. 

Enter Lady, 

King, See, fee ! our honoured hoftefs ! 
The love that follows us, fbmeNmes is our trouble^ 
Which ftill we thank as love. Herein I teach you. 
How you fliould bid god-eyld u» for your pains. 
And thank us for your trouble. 

Lady, All our fervice 
(In every point twice done, and then done double,) 
Were poor and fin'gle bufinefs to contend 
Againft thofe honours deep and brqad, wherewith 
Your Majeily loads our houfe. For thofe of old. 
And the late dignities heap'd up to fhem. 
We reft your hermits. 

King, Where's the Thane oi Carwdor ? 
We coufs'd him at the heels, and had a purpofe 
To be his purveyor : but he rides well, 
And hU great \oye^ {(harp as his foxit^^V^L^'^'^ \At8k 
To's home before us i fair and nobU 'b.i^bc^^) 
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We are your gueft to-night. 

Lady. Yoar icrvants ever 
Have theirs, themfclvcs, and what is theirs in compt, 
To make their audit at your Highnefs' pleafure. 
Still to return your own. 

King, Give me your hand ; 
Conduct me to mine holl, we love him highly ; 
And (hall continue our graces towards him. , 

By your leave, hoftefs. [Exeunt, 

SCENE changes to an Apartment in Macbeth'j 

Cajiie, 

Hautboys y Perches, Enter divers fer^vants ivith dijhei 
and fer-vice O'ver the ft age. Then Macbeth. 

Macb, T F it were drvey wlien 'tis done, then 'twere well 

X It were do:ic quickly : if th' aflaffination 
Could trammel up the confequence, and catch 
With its furceafe, fucccfs ; that but this blow 

MightTe the be-all and the end-all Here, (9) 

But Here, upon this bank and fhoal of time, 

We'd jump the life to come But, in thefe cafes, 

. We Hill hav^e judment here, that we but teach 
Bloody inftrudions ; which, being taught, return 
To plague th' inventor. Even-handed juftice 
Returns th' ingredients of our poifon'd chalice 
To our own lips. He's here in double truft : 
Firft, as I am his kinfman and his fubjeft. 
Strong both againft the deed : Then as his hoft 
Who ftiould againft his murd'rcr fhut the door. 
Not bear the knife myfelf. Be fides, this Duncan 
Hath borne his faculties fo meek, hath been 

(9) But here, upon thh Bank and School of Time,"] 

Bank and Hcbool What a monflrous Couplement, as Doft 

j^rmado favs, is here of heMrogeneous ideas! I have veatttrcd CO 
amcn<), which rcftores a Confonaace of Images, 

— — on this Bank and Shoal rf Ttme. 

/. c. this Shallcw, tV« nanvw Fwd o>l ^xn^txa^. \^«^ ^n^^oM to the 

^r^a/ y^yji of EicioUy , ^ 

■"""■'* ■" ' " .J Aft* C-»-»^'-*->*^»*^'***^*" 
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So clear in his great office, that his virtues 

Will plead, like angels, trumjpet-tongu'd againft 

The deep damnation of his taking off: 

And Pity, like a naked new-born babe, 

Striding the blaft, or heav'ns cherubin hors'd (10) 

Upon the filent courfers of the air. 

Shall blow the horrid deed in ev'ry eye ; 

That tears (hall drown the wind. 1 have no fpUr 

To prick the fides of ,my intent, but only 

Vaulting Ambition, which o'er-leaps itfelf, it) £f_^ > 

And falls on th' other 

Enter Lady Macbeth. 

How now ? what news ? 

Lady. He'as almoft fupp'd ; why have you left the 
chamber ? 

Mac^, Hath he afk'd for me ? 

Lady. Know you not he has ? 

Macif. We will proceed no further in this baiinefs. 
He hath honoar'd me of late ; and I have bought 
Golden opinions from all fort of people, 
Which would be worn now in their neweft glofs. 
Not caft afide fo foori. 

Lady. Was rfie hope drunk. 
Wherein you dreft yourfelf ? hath it flept fincc ? 
And wakes it now, to look fo green and pale 
At what it did fo freely ? from this time. 
Such I account thy love. Art thou afraid 
To be the fame in thine own aft and valour. 
As thou art in defire ? wouldft thou have that. 
Which thou efteem'ft the ornament of life, 
And live a coward in thine own eftecm ? 
Letting / dare not wait upon / ivouldt 
Like the poor cat i' th* Adage. 

(ic ) or UtavKi Cberuh'in hort'dupon the fi^htUfs Couriers of 

ibeAt,'] Bjt the Cherubin is the Couriers fo that he can't Iwt 
AiH to be hors'd upon another Courier^ V/cm>i^ te.-\^> x\v«^<A^"tfc, 



282 Tke Tragetfy of MACBtTH. 

Mach, Pr'ythee, peace ; 
I dare do all that may become a man ; 
Who dares do more, is none. 

Ladj. What beaft was't then. 
That made yoa break this enterprize to me ? 
When you durit do it, then you were a man ; 
And (to be more than what you were) yov would 
Be To much more the man. Nor time> nor place 
Did then co-here, and yet you would make both : 
They've made themfelves ; and that their fitnefs bow 
Do's unmake yon. I have given fuck, and know 
How tender 'tis to love the babe that milks me— - 
I would, while it was fmiling in my face. 
Have pluck my nipple from his bonelefs gums. 
And da(ht the brains out, had I but fo fwora 
As ^ou have done to this« 

Macb, If we fhould fail, ■ ■■ 

Lady. We fail ! 
But fcrew your courage to the fticking place. 
And we'll not fail. When Duncan iz afleep, 
(Whereto the rather (hall his day's hard joaniey 
Soundly invite him) his two chamberlains 
Will I with wine and waiTal fo convince* 
That memory (the warder of the brain) 
Shall be a fume ; and the receipt of reafon 
A limbeck only; when in fwiniih fleep 
Their drenched natures lie as in a death. 
What cannot you and I perform upon 
Th' unguarded Duncan ? what not put upon 
His fpungy officers, who fhall bear the guilt 
Of our great quell ? 

Mach. Bring forth men-children only ! 
For thy undaunted metal (hould compofe 
Nothing but males. Will it not be receiv'd. 
When we have mark'd with blood thofe fleepy two 
Of his own chamber, and us'd their very daggers. 
That they have don't ? 

Lady. Who dares receive it other. 
As we ihall make our gtic^^ ^^d ^l^jnoioir roar, 
Upoa hi& death f ^. , 
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Mach. I'm fettled, and bend up 
Each corporal ajgent to this terrible feat. 
Away, and mock the time with faireft ihow : 
Falfe face muft hide what the falfe heart doth know. 

[Exeunt, 






ACT IL 

SCENE, A Hall in MacbcthV Caftk. 

Ent$r Banquo, and Fleance with a Urch htfan him. 

Ban q^u o. 



'OW goes the nigbt, boy ? 



H< 
lU. l^e moon is^wn : I have not heard the dock. 

Bmn. And ike goes down at twelve. 

FU, I take't, 'tii later, Sir. 

Ban. Hold, take^my fword. There's huibandry ia 
heav'n. 
Their candles are all out.—— Take thee that too. ^ 
A heavy fummons lies like lead upon me. 
And yet I would not fleep : Mcroful Pow'rs ! 
Reftrain in me the curfed thoughts, that nature 
Gives way to in repofe, 

jE«/^ Macbeth, anJ a fervant nuitb a torch. 

Give me my fword : who's there ? 

Mach, A friend. 

Ban. What, Sirf not yet at reft ? the King'-t a-bed« 
He hath to-night been in unufual pleafure. 
And fent great largefs to your officers ; 
This diamond he greets your wife withal. 
By the name of moil kind Hoftefs, and ibut up 
In meafurelefs content. 

Mach. Being unprepar'd. 
Our will became the fervant to defed ; 
Which eJfc AouJd free have wKKi^Vit 



B«» 
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Ban, All's >yell. 
I dreamt laft night of the three wefrd fifters : 
To you they've fhewed fome truth. 

Macb, I think not of them ; 
Yet, when we can intreat an hour to ferve, 
Would fpend it in fome Avords upon that bufinefs ; 
If you would grant the time. 

Ban, At your kind leifure. 

Macb, If you fhall cleave to my confent, when 'tis, 
It fhall make honour for you. 

Ban, So I lofe none 
In feeking to augment it, but ftill keep 
My bofom franchis'd and allegiance clear, 
I Ihall be counfell'd. 

Macb, Good repofc the while ! 

Ban, Thanks, Sir ; the like to you. 

[Exeunt Banqao ^^Fleaoce. 

Macb, Go, bid thy miftrcfs, when my drink is ready, 
She ftrike upon the bell. Get thee to bed. [Exit Strv, 
Is this a dagger which T fee before me. 
The handle tow'rd my hand ? come, let me clutch thee. 
I hav6 thee not, and yet I fee thee fliU. 
Art thou not, fatal Vifion, fenftble 
To feeling as to fight ? or art thou but 
A dagger of the mind, a falfe creation 
Proceeding from the heat-opprefled brain ? 
I fee thee yet, in form as palpable 

As this which now I draw. 

Thou marfhal'ft me the way that I was going; 

And fuch an inftrument I was to ufe. 

Mine eyes are made the fools o'th' other fenfes,^ 

Or elfe worth all the reft 1 fee thee ftill : 

And on thy blade, and dudgeon, gouts of blood. 
Which was not fo before. — There's no fuch thing.— 
It is the bloody bufinefs, which informs 
Thus to mine eyes. — Now o'er one half the world 
Nature feems dead, and wicked dreams abuie 
The curtain'd fleep ; now witchcraft celebrates 
Pale Hecate*% ofteriugs •. awA. N^Vxivw'd Marder» 
CiHarmed by his fenUxitV, x\i^ >nq\^» 
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Whofe howl's his watch) thus with his ftealthy pace. 
With Tarquinh ravifhing ftrides, tow'rds his defign 
Moves like a ghoft.— Thou found and firm-fet earth. 
Hear not my fteps, which way they walk, for fear 
Thy very flones prate of my where -about ; 
And take the prefent horror from the time, 
Which ^w fuits with it. — Whilfl I threat, he lives— 

[J Bell rings. 
Words to the heat of deeds too cold breath gives, 
I go, and it is done ; the bell invites me. 
Hear it not, Duncan^ for it is a knell 
That fummons thee to heaven, or to hell. \Exit^ 

Enter Lady Macbeth. 

Lady, That, which hath made them drunk, hath made 
•me bold : 
What hath quench'd them, hath giv'n me fire. Hark! 

peace I 
It was the owl that fhriek'd, the fatal bell-man. 
Which gives the llern'ft goodrnight — he is about it— 
The doors are open ; and the furfeited grooms 
Do mock their charge with fnores. I've drugg'd their 

pofTets, 
That death and nature do contend about them. 
Whether they live or die. 

Enter Macbeth. 

Macb, Who's there? what ho! 

Lady, Alack! I am afraid, they have awak'd ; 
And 'tis not done; th' attempt, and not the deed, 

Confoundb us— hark ! 1 laid their daggers ready*- 

He could not mifs 'em. — Had he not refembled 
My father as he flept, I had don't — My hufband ! 

MacL I've done the deed— didft thou not hear a noife? 

Lady. I heard the owl fcream, and the crick^its cry. 
Did not you fpeak? 

Ma^b. When ? 

Lady, Now. 

Mach. As I defcended ? 

LaJy. Ay. : y^ 
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Macb, Hark!— who lies i' th* fecood chamber? 

Liufy, Donalbain, 

Macb. This is a forry fight. [Lo§ks on bhbaaub. 

Lady, A foolifh thought to fay, a forry fight. 

Macb. There's one did laugh in's flccp, and onecryM, 
Murder ! 
They wak'd each other ; and I ftood and heard them ; 
But they did fay their prayers, and addrefs them 
Again td^-fleep. 

Lady. There are two lodg'd together. 

Macb. One cry'd, " God blefs us !" and, " Amen!'* 
the other j 
As they had feen me with thefe hangman's hands. 
Liflening their fear, I could not fay. Amen, 
When they did fay, God blefs us. 

Lady, Confider it not fo deeply. * 

Macb. But wherefore could not I pronounce. Amen? 
I had moil need of blefiing, and Amen 
Stuck in my throat. 

Lady. Thefe deeds muft not be thought. 
After thefe ways ; fo, it will make us mad. 

Mac, Methoughtjiheard a voicecry,"Sleep no more!" 
Macbeth doth murder Sleep ; the innocent lleep ; 
Sleep, that knits up the ravelPd fleeve of care. 
The death of each day's life, fore labour's bath. 
Balm of hurt minds, great nature's fecond courfe. 
Chief nourifher in life's feaft. 

Lady. What do you mean ? 

Macb. Still it cry'd, fleep no more, to all the houfe; 
Glamis hath murder 'd deep, and therefore Cawdor 
Shall fleep no mgre ; Macbeth fhall fleep no more! 

Lady. Who was it, that thus cry'd? why, worihyTbaney 
You do unbend your noble ftrength, to think 
So brain-fickly of things ; go, get fome water. 
And wafh this filthy witnefs from your hand. 
Why did you bring thefe daggers from the place ? 
They muft lie there. Go, carry them, and fmear 
The Heepy grooms with blood. 
Mac3. I'll go no more •, 
J .am afraid to think. vwWt 1 Wn^ 4«oi^\ ^^^ 



The Tragedj^ of Macbeth. 287 

Look on't again, I dare act. 
Liufy. Infirm of purpofe ! 
Give me the daggers ; the fleeping and the dead 
Are but as piAures ; 'tis the eye of childhood. 
That fears a painted devil. If he do bleed* 
rU gild the races of the grooms withal. 
For It muft feem their guilt. [£>/>• 

Knocks nvitbin. 

Mash, Whence is that knocking ! [Starting. 

How is it with me, when every noife appalls me ? 
What hands are here ? hah ! they pluck out mine eye». 
Will all great Neptnnt^s ocean wafti this blood 
Clean from my hand ? no, this my hand will rather 
Thy multitudinous Tea incarnadine. 
Making the green* one red 

Enter Ludy Macbeth. 

Lady. My hands are of your colour ; but I (hamer 
To wear a heart fo white ; I hear a knocking [KnocL . 
At the fouth entry. Retire we to our chamber ; 
A little water clears us of this deed. 
How eafy is it then ? your conftancy 

Hath left you unattended hark, more knocking I 

[Kncck. 
Get on your night-gown, left occafion call us» 
And (hew us to be watchers ; be not loft 
So poorly in your thoughts. 

Mach, To know my deed, 'twere beft not know myfelf. 
Wake, Duncan, with this knocking: 'would, thoucouldftt 

[Exeunt* 

' Enter a Porter. 

[Knocking tvithin,"] Port. Here's a knocking, indeed : 
if a man were porter of hell-gate, he fhould have old 
turning the key. [Knock] Knock, knock, knock. Who's 
there, i' th' name of Belzebub? htit's ^^^xtEkKt, ^^x 
Jumg'd himfelf on the expe&auon oi i^\ttkVi \ c^TsatSa^ 

ikssyt 
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time, have napkins enough about you, here you*!! fwcat 
for't. [Knock] Knocky Icnoclc. Who's there, i'th' other 
devil's name ? faith, here's an equivocator, that could 
fwear in both the fcales againft either fcale, who com- 
mitted treafon enough for God's falce, yet could not 
equivocate to heav'n : oh, come in, equivocator. [Ktuck] 
Knock, knock, knock, Who's there ? *faith, here's an 
Englijh taylor come hither for ftealing out of a French 
hole : come in, taylor, here you may roaft yourgoofc. 
[Knock] Knock, knock. Never at quiet ! what are you? 
but this place is too cold for hell. Til devil-porter it 
no further : I had thought to have let in fomc of all 
.profcflions, that go the primrofe way to th' ever lading 
bonfire. [Knock] Anon, anon, I pray you, remember 
the porter. 

Enter Macduff, and Lenox. 

Macd, Was it fo late, friend, ere you went to bed, 
That you do lie fo late ? 

Pcr/.'Faith, Sir, we were carouiing 'till the fecond cock: 
And Drink, Sir, is a great provoker of three things. 

Macd. What three things doth drink efpecially pro» 
voke ? 

Pert. Marry, Sir, nofe-painting, ileep, and urine. 
Lechery, Sir, it provokes, and unprovokes ; it provokes 
the defire, but it takes away the performance. There- 
fore much drink may be faid to be an equivocator with 
lechery; it makes him, and it mars him, itfets him on, 
and it takes him off ; it perfuades him, and diflieartens 
him ; makes him fland to, and not ftand to ; in conclu- 
iion, equivocates him into a deep, and, giving him the 
lie, leaves him. 
. Macd, I believe, drink gave thee the lie lafl night. 

Port, That it did, Sir, i'th' very throat o* me; but 
I requited him for his lie ; and, I think, bein^ too ftrong 
for him, though he took up my legs fome tune, yet 1 
made a fhift to cafl him. 

Macd, Is thy mailer ftirring ? 
Our knocking has avj2LVd.Yv\ic\\ here he comes. 
Zen. Good-moirov; 5 uoVAt^vc* 
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Enter Macbeth. 

Mac^, Good-morrow, both. 

Alacd. Is the King ftirring, worthy T/;ane P 

Mach. Not yet. 

Macd, He did command me to call timely on him ; 
I've almoft dipt the hour. 

Macb. ni bring you to him. 

Macd. I know, this is a joyful trouble to you : 
But yet, 'tis one. 

Mach. The labour, we delight in, phyficks pain ; 
This is the door. 

Macd. ril make fo bold to call, for 'tis my limited 
fcrvice. [Exit MacdufF. 

Lert, Goes the King hence to-day? 

Macb, He did appoint fo. 

Lett, The night has been unruly ; where we lay, 
Our chimneys were blown down • And, as they fay, • 
Lamentings heard i*th' air, ftrange fcreams of death 
And prophefying with accents terrible 
Of dire combuftion, and confus'd events. 
New hatch'd to th' woeful time : 
The obfcure bird clamour'd the live-long night. 
Some fay, the earth was fev'rous, and did fhake. 

Macb, 'Twas a rough night. 

Len, My young remembrance cannot parallel 

A fellow to it, 
« 

Enter Macduff. 

Macd. O horror ! horror I horror ! 
Nor tongue, nor heart, cannot conceive, nor name thee— 

Macb, and Len, What's the matter ? 

Macd, Confufion now hath made his mailer-piece; 
Moil facriiegious murder hath broke ope 
The Lord's anointed temple, and ftole thence 
The life o'th' building. 

Macb. What is't you* fay ? the life ?. 

Len, Mean you his Majefly ?■ 

Macd. ApprosLch the chamber. andit&.tov Nti^as ^\^^ 

Vol. VL N ^*V^ 
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With a new Gorgsn, Do not bid me (peak ; 

See, and then fpeak yourfelves : awake ! awake ! 

[Exeuitt Macbeth aud Len. 
Ring the alarm-bell*-*— murder ! and treafenj 
Banquoj and Dondlbain ! Malcolm ! awake ! 
Shake of this downy fleep, death's counterfeit^ 

And look on death itfelf up, up, and fee 

The great Doom's image— —AfaicffZw / Banqm ! 
As from your graves rife up, and walk like fprights, 
(ii) To countenance this horror. 

Bell rings. Enter Lady Macbeth. 

Lady. What's the bnfinefs. 
That fuch an hideous trumpet calls to parley 
The fleepers of the houfe ? (peak. 

Macd, Gentle lady, 
*Tis not for you to hear what I can (peak. 
The repetition in a woman's ear 
Would murder as it fell. — O Ban^uoy Banjue f 

Enter Banquo. 

Our royal mailer's murder'd. 

Lady, Woe, alas ! 
What, in our houfe ?— — 

Ban. Too cruel, any where. 
Macduf, I pr'ythee, contradiA thyfelf. 
And fay, it is not fo. 

(I ij To countenance this horror. Ring the bell.] 
I have ventur'd to throw out thefe laft Words, as no pidt «f the 
Text. Macduff had laid at the beginning of his Speech, Ring Mt 
th* Alarm Bell ; but if the Bell had rung out immediately, not a 
Word of what he fays could have been diftinguifli'd. Ring the Belh 
I fay, was a Marginal Di region in the Prompter's Book for him to 
order the Bell to be rung; the Minute that Macivff ceafes fpMk- 
ing. In proof of this, we mav obferve, that Hemiftich ending A&r- 
duff^% fpcech, and that beginning Lady Macbetft, make np a coin- 
pleat Verfe. Now if Ring the -Bell had been a part of the Text, 
csLn we imagine the Poet would have begun the Lady*t fpeech with 
a broken Line \ ' ' , 
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Enter Macbeth, Lenox, ami RofTc. 

Macb, Had I but dy'd an hour before this chance, 
I had liv'd a blefTed time ; for, from this inftant. 
There's nothing ferious in mortality ; 
AH is but toys : Renown, and Grace, is dead ; 
The wine of life is drawn, and the mere lees 
Is left this vault to brag ot. 

Enter Malcolm, and Donalbain. 

Don, What is amifs ? 

Mac^. You are, and do not know't : 
The fping, the head, the fountain of your blood 
Is ftopt ; the very fource of it is ftopt. 

Macii. Your royal father's murder'd. 

MaL Oh, by whom ? 

Len, Thofe of his chamber, as it feem'd, had don't; 
Their hands and faces where all badg'd with blood. 
3o were their daggers, which, jinwip'd, we found 
Upon their pillows ; they ftar'd and w^re diftraded ; 
^o man's life was to be trufted with them. 

Mac^. O, yet I do repent me of my fury. 
That I did kill them. — : 

Macd. Wherefore did you fo ? 

Maci.Who cai^be wife, amaz'd, temp'rate and furious, ^ 
Loyal and neutral in a moment ? no man. 
The expedition of my violent love 
Dut-run the paufer, Reafon. Here, Isiy Duncan; 
H[is iilver Ikiii lac'd with his golden blood, 
And his galh'd ftabs look'd like a breach in Nature, 
Por Ruin's wafteful entrance ; there, the murderers j 
Steep 'd in the colours of their trade, their daggers 
CJnmanneriy breech'd with gore : who could refrain. 
That had a heart to love, and in that heart 
Courage, to hiake's love known ? 

Lady. Help me hence, ho !— • [Seeming to faint. 

Macd. Look to the lady. 

Mai, Why do we hold our tongues. 
That moft may claim this argumeut fox out^ > 

N 2 Bw. 
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Don. What ihould be fpoken here. 
Where our Fate, hid within an augre-hole, 
. May rulh, and leize us ? Let's away, our tears 
Are not yet brewM. 

MaL Nor our ftrong forrow on 
The foot of motion. 

Ban, Look to the lady ; [Lady Macbeth is carried out. 
And when we have our naked frailties hid. 
That. fufFer in expofare, let us meet. 
And queftion this moft bloody piec* of work. 
To know it further. Fears and fcruples fhake us. 
In the great hand of God I ftand, and thence, 
Arainft the undivulg'd pretence I fight 
Of treafonous malice. 

MacL So do I. 

JIL So, all. 

MacL Let's briefly put on manly readinefs, 
And meet i*th' hall together. 

JIL Well contented. [Exeunt, 

MaL What will you do ? let's not confort with diem: 
To fhew an unfelt forrow is an office 
Which the falfe man does eafy. I'll to England, 

Don. To Ireland, I ; our feparated fortune 
fehall keep us both the fafer j where we arc. 
There's daggers in men's fmiles ; the near in blood, 
The nearer bloody. 

Mai. This murderous ihaft, that's ihot. 
Hath not yet lighted ; and our fafeft way 
Is to avoid the aim. Therefore, to horle ; 
And let us not be dainty of leave-taking. 
But fhift away ; there's warrant in that theft. 
Which fteals itfelf when there's no incrcy left. [Exeunt* 

SCENE, the outftde of Macbeth'/ CaJiU. 

Enter Rofle, luith an old Man* 

01. Ma, T^Hrcefcore and ten I can remember well, 
Jl Within the v oVuiftft ot^\v\ch time, Fve fccn 
Hours dreadful, aiidtbitv« ftjaxvc.<t\\i^x>iB^Sa\^\!w&s. 
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Hath trifled former knowings. 

Roffe, Ah, good father, 
Thou feeft, the heav'ns, as troubled with man's aft. 
Threaten this bloody flage : by th' clock, 'tis day ; 
And yet dark night ftrangles the travelling lamp 4 
Is*t night's predominance, or the day's ihame, 
'that darknefs does the face of earth intomb. 
When living light fliouLd kifs it ? 

Old Man. 'Tis unnatural ; 
Even like the Deed that's done. On Tue/dayli^^y 
A faulcon, to wring in her pride of place, 
Was* by a moufing owl hawkt at, and kill'd. 

Roje. And Duncan^z horfes, (a thing moft (Irange 
and certain !) (12) 
Beauteous and fwift, the minions of the Race, 
Turn'd wild in nature, broke their ftalls, flung out, 
Contending ^gainft obedience, as they would 
Make war with man. 

OU Man, *Tis faid, they cat each other. 

Jtoji. They did f0 ; to the amazement of mine Cycs, 
That look'4 upon't. 

Enter MacduiF. 

Here comes the good Macduff. 
How goes the world. Sir, now ? 

Macd. Why, fee you not? 

Roffe, Is'tknown,vvho did this more than bloody deed? 
' Macd. Thofe, that Macbeth hath flain. 

Roffe, Alas, the day ! 
What good could they pretend ? 

Macd. They were fuborn'd ; 

(ii) And Duncan*8 Horfes, (a thing moft JlrSnge and certain t) 
Beauteous and fviift, the MinioKi of the\r Ractyl 

I am pretty certain, all the Copies have errM, one after another, 
iri this Reading} and that I have rcftor'd the true one. Xhtt 
Poet docs not mean, that they were the bcft -of their Breed j but 
that they were excellent Raters: in which Senfe he very poetically 
calls them, the Minions of the Race, This is a Mode of Expre/lion,' 
which he feems very fond of. 

N 3 MolcfAxn^ 
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Malcolm J and Donalhaitty the King's two fons. 
Are ftorn away and fled ; which puts upon them 
Sufpicion of the deed. 

Rojfe, 'Gainft nature llill ; 

Thriftlcfs ambition \ xhix wilt ravin up 
Thine own life's means. — Then 'tis moil like, 
The Sovereignty will fall upon Macbeth ? 

Mach, He is already nam'd, and gone to Scone 
To be in veiled. 

Rojfe. Where is Duncan* s body ? 

Macd, Carried to Colmes-hilU 
The facred ftorehoufc of his predecefTors, I 

And guardian of their bones. 

Rep. Will you to Scone? 

Macd. No, Cbufin, Pll to Fife. 

'Rc£e, Well, I will thither. 

iV^^f^.Well, mayyou fee thingswell done there, (adieu;) 
\jt^ our old robes fit eafier than our new ! 

Roffe. Farewel, Father. 

Old Man. God's benifdn go ^ith you, and with thofe 
That would make good of bad, a&d friends of foes. 

[Exeunu 



ACT IIL 

SCENE, an Apartment in the Palace. 

Enter Banquo. 

THOU hail it now; King, Canvdor, Glamh, all 
The weird women promised ; aftd, I fear, 
Thou play'dil moil foully for't : yet it was faid. 
It ihould not iland in thy poilerity ; 
But that myfelf ihould be the root, and father % 
Of many Kings. If there come truth from them, 
(As upon thee, MacUthy t\vt\t ^^^^^Vvr.^ (hine) 
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Why, by the verities on thee made gobd. 

May they not be jny oractes as well. 

And fet me up in hope ? but, huih, no more* 

trumpets found. Enter Macbeth as King ; Lady Macbeth, 
Lenox, RoiTe, Lords and Attendant4, 

Mach, Here's our chief gueft. 

Lady. If he had been forgotten, 
It had been as a gap in our great feaft. 
And all things unbecoming. 

^mch. To-night we hold a folemn fupper^ Si^, 
And rU requeft your prefence. 

Ban, Lay your Highnefs' 
Command upon me ; to the which> my Dttties 
Are with a moil indiiibluble tye 
For ever knit. 

Mach, Ride you this afternoon ? 

Ban, Ay, Viy good Lord. 

Mach. We fhould have elfe defir'd 
Your good advice (which ftill hath been both grave 
And,profp!rous) in this day's Council ; but 
We'll take to-morrow. Is it far you ride ? 

Bttn. As far, my Lord, as will iill up the time ^ 
*Twixt this and fupper. Go not my horfe the bet|er, 
I muft become a borrower of the night 
For a dark hour or twain. 

Macb, Fail not our feaft. 

Ban, My Lord, I will not. ' 

Mach, We hear, our bloody Coufins are beflow'd 
In England, and in Ireland ; not confefling 
Their cruel Parricide, filling their hearers 
With flrange invention ; but of that to-morrow ; 
When therewithal we (hall have caufe of State, 
Craving us jointly. Hie to horfe, adieu, 
'Till you return at night. Goes Fleance with you ? 

Ban, Ay, my good Lord ; our time ddfes call upon us. 

Mach, I wiin your horfes fwift, and fure of foot : 
And fo I do commend you to their backs. 
Farewel VExitli^CkQ^^.* 

■ N 4 '^'^'^ 
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Let ev'ry man be mafter of his time (13) j 

'Till feven at night; to make fociety I 

The fweeter welcome, we will keep ourfelf 
'Till fupper-time alone : till then, God be with you. 
[Exeutrt Lady Macbeth, and Lords, 

Manent Macbeth, and a Servant. 

Sirrah, a word with you : attend thofe men 
Our plcafare ? * 

Serv, They are, my Lord, without the Palace-gate. 

Macb. Bring them before us — To be thus, is nothing; 

[Exit feruaet* 

But to be fafely thus. Our fears in Ban^uo 

Stick deep ; and in his royalty of nature 
Reiens that, which would be fcar'd. 'Tis much he dares, 
And to the dauntlefs temper of his mind. 
He hath a wifdom that doth guide his vsdoar 
To aft in fafety. There is none but he, 
Whofe Being I do fear : and, under him. 
My Genius is rebuk'd ; as, it is faid, 
Antony*^ was by Cafar, He chid the fifters, 
When fir ft they put the name of King upon me. 
And bade them fpeak to him ; then. Prophet-like, 
l^iiy haird him father to a line of King». 
Upon my head they plac'd a fruitlefs Crown, 
And put a barren Scepter in my gripe, 
Thence to be wretch'd with an unlineal handy- 
No fon of mine fucceeding. If 'tis fo, 

( 1 3) Z,/t cvry Man he Mnjier of hh Time 
*l'i.'lfenf'ti at night, ;-) maki Society 
^'he fzueetcr n'ekone ; We toiil keep ovrfe/f 
^Trll Supper Time aJjnc] I am furpriz'd, none of the Editori 
fhould quarrel with the Pointing. How could- cv'ry Man*s beiag 
MaAer of his own Time till Nighr, make Society then the fweeter? 
for, fo, every Man might have gone into Company, in the mean 
whilci and pall'd himfclf for the Night's Entertainment, My Rc- 
fiiilfltion, I dare warrant, ictricvfis the Poet's Meaning. « Let 
" every Man (fays the K\y\^,^ WWl?i^« of KU own tiint till Seven 
'< o' Clock.: and that 1 ma^ \\ave vVe ^viT^V=^ ^.Tvykto"*!^ <^^ JS^'^^^ 
/' Compznks then, VW ab&uiv tt^ici 2\\C,om^^t.i <x\\V^'«e.-x««^^ 
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VoT Banquoh iffue have I 'fil*d my mind : 

For them, the gracious Duncan have I murder'd : - 

Put rancours in the veflel of my peace 

Only for them : and mine eternal jewel 

Giv'n to the common enemy of man. 

To make them Kings ; the feed of JBanjuo Kings : 

Rather than fo, come Fate into the lift, 

And champion me to th' utterance! who's thcfe? 

£nter a Servant, and tnvo Murderers, 

Go to the door, and ftay there, 'till we call. [Exit Serv. 
Was it not yefterday we fpoke together? 
- Mur. It was, fo pleafe your Highnefs. 

Mach. Well, then, now 
You have confider'd of my fpeecTies ? know. 
That it was he, in the times paft, which held you * 
So under fortune; which, you thought had been 
Our innocent fclf ; this I made good to you 
In our laft conPrence, paft in probation with you : 
How you were borne in hand, how croft ; the inftrumentsj 
Who wrought with them : and all things clfe, that might 
To half a foul, and to a notion craz'd. 
Say, thus did Banquo, 

I Mur. True, you made it known. 

Mach. I did fo ; and went further, which \s now 
Our point of fecond meeting. Do you find 
Your Patience fo predominant in your nature. 
That you can let this go ? are you fo gofpellM, 
To pray for this good man and for his iffue, 
Whofe heavy hand hath bow'd you to the gravff. 
And beggar'd yours for ever ? 

I Mur, We are men, my liege. ' 

Macb, Ay, in the catalogue ye go for men. 
As hounds, and greyhounds, mungrels, fpaniels, curf, 
Showghcs, water-rugs, and demy -wolves are clep'd 
All by the name of dogs 5 the value J file 
Diftinguifhes the fwift, the flow, the fubtle, 
The houfc-keeper, the hunter ; evevy otv^ 
Accordincr to the gift which boanxccws "H^JOBii^ 

• N c . ^« 
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Hath in him clbsM; where ty h^ docs receive 
Particular addition, frqin the b^ll 
That writes them all alike ; and io of men. 
Now, if you have a ilation in the fi)e. 
And not in the worft rank of roaohpod» fay It; 
And I will put that bnitnefs in youi- bofomsy 
Whofe execution takes your enemy off; 
Grapples you to the heart and love oT us» 
"Who wear our health but fickly in his life. 
Which in his death were perfed. 

2 Mur. I am one, 
"ViThom the vile blows and buffets of the world 
Have fo incens'd^ that I am recklefs what 
I do, to fpite the world. 

1 Mur. And I another. 

So weary with difafters, togg'd with fortune. 
That I would fet my life on any chance. 
To mend it, or be rid on't. 

MacL Both of you 
Know, Banquo was your enemy. 

2 Mur. True, my Lord, 

Maeb, So is he mine : and in fuch bloody diilance, 
TJiat every minute of his bein[r thrufts ^ 
Agsinft my near'ft of life ; and though I could 
With bare-fac'd power fweep him from my fight. 
And bid my will avouch it; yet I muft not. 
For certain friends tKat are both his and mine, 
Whofe loves I may not drop ; but wail his fall. 
Whom I myfelf -ftruck down : and thence it is. 
That I to your afiiftance do make lore, 
Mafking the bufinefs from the common eye 
For fundry weighty rcafons.. 

2 Mur, We iball, my Lord, 
Perform what you command us. 

I Mur, Though our lives — . ' . , 

MacL Your ipirits ihine through you. In tlis hont, 
at moll, t. 

1 will advife you wKete tv, ^laivt yourfehres ;■ <»•} 
Acqvk2iskt you with tlve peiSta fe^J.c^J^ jSw^^ ' 
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And fomething from the palace : alnrays thonght, 
That I require a clearnefs :) and with him, 
(To leave no rubs nor botches in the work) . 
Fleance his Ton, d)^t keeps him company, 
(Whofe abfence is no lels material to me. 
Than is his father's) muil embrace the fate 
Of that daHc hour. Refolve yourfelves a-part, 
ril come to you anon. 

I Mur, We are refolv'd, my Lord. 

Macb, I'll call upon you ilraight ; abide within. 

It is concluded ; — BanquOy thy foul's flight. 

If it find heav'n, mud find it out to-night. [Exit. 

SCENE, another Apartmertt in thei P^kce. 

Enter Lady Macbeth, and a Servant. 

Lady, T S Banquo gone from court ? 

Jt Sew, Ay, Madam, but returns again to-night. 

Lady. Say to the King, I would attend his leifure 
For a few words. 

Serv, Madam, I will. [Exit. 

Lady. Nought's had, all's fpent, 
Where our defire is got without content : 
'Tis fafer to be that which we deflroy. 
Than by deftrudlion dwell in doubtful joy. 

Enter Macbeth. 

How now, my Lord, why do you keep alone ? . 
Of forrieft fancies your companions makin?, 
Ufmg thofe thoughts, which fhould, indeed, h^vedy'd 
With them they think on ? things without all remedy 
Should be without regard ; what's done, is done. 

Mach. We have fcotch'd the fnakc, not kill'd it— (14) 
5he*ll clofe, and be herfelf ; whillt our poor malice 

Remains 

ft4) ff^t baw (vncYCA the Sntiket notklPdir, 

Sbe'Uckfp, and be ber(elf\'\ TViW w aV^^^^, n*V\^ V-^ 
lUlahagjfaifti CMsreoc thro* I'ht £di\iQtt«» «a^^c^, \i^^ aSvxtc^^ 
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Remains in clanger of her former tooth r 

Bat let both worlds disjoint, and all things fuffer^ 

Ere we wiH eat our meal in fear, and fleep 

]n the affliftion of thefe terrible drdams. 

That fhake us nightly. Better be with the dead, 

(Whom we, to gain our place, havefent to peatc) 

Than on the torture of the mind to lie 

In refllefs ecftafy* -r Duncan is in his grave ; 

After life's fitful fever, he fleeps well ; 
Treafon has done his worft ; nor ftcel, nor poifon, 
Malice domedick, foreign levy, nothing 
Can touch him further ! 

Lady. Come on ; 
Gentle my Lord, fleek o'er your rugged looks ; 
Be .bright, and jovial, *mong your guefts to-night. 

Macb, So fhall I, Love ; and fo, I pray, be you ; 
Let your, remembrance flill apply to Banquo, 
Prefent him eminence, both with eye and tongue : 
Unfafe the while, that we muft lave our honours . 
In thefe fo' flatt'ring ilreams, and make our faces - 
Vizors t'our hearts, difguifing what thc^y are !— — . 

Lady, You muft leave this. 

Mach. O, full of fcorpions is my mind, dear wife ! 

is not our Author's Reading. What has a Snake, iJoJing again, to 
do with its being .corcyd? Scorchiiig would never either feparatCt 
or dilate, its Parts j but rather make them inftantly eontraS an4 
Jbr'weh Shakespeare, 1 am very well perluaded, had this No- 
tion in his head j that if you cut a Serpent or Woriyi- afunder, in 
jevcral Pieces, there is fuch an unftuous Quality in their Blood, 
that the difmcmbcred Parts, being only placed near enough to touch 
one another, will cement and bcccme as whole as before the Injury 
receivcc'. The Application of this Thooght is to Duncan, the 
murdcr'd King, and his furviving. Sons. Macbeth ccjafiders them 
fo much as Members of the Father, that iho' he has cut ofFthe4)W 
Man, he would fay, he has not eniiiely killed him, but he'll revive 
again in the' Live<; of his Sons. Can we doubt tlierefore but th^t 
the Poet v^ote, as I have rcftvored to the Text, 

H^e havekolcKtS the Snake, net kilPd it »♦ 
To Jcotchi hew evil the ceneral.ity of our DiAion»ric« btp'gcn to^i^it 
fhc Word, fjgnific:, lo r.off^, jlatb, tacfc, xut» i\1th Twifti^ Sworcfl, 
Skc, and io our Poet more xkau oucit Vi* ^4 Vb W\afc^Ht%yv; ;. 
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Thou know'fl, that Banqut, and his Fhance, lives. 

Lady. But iti them Nature's copy's not eternal. 

Maclr, There's comfort yet, they are afTailable ; 
Then, be thou jocund. Ere the Bat hath iiown 
His cIoyfter*d flight, ere to black Hecat*s fummons 
The ihard-born beetle with his drowfy hums 
Hath runj!: night's yawning peal, there fhall be dont' 
A deed o> dreadful note. 

Lady, What's to be done? 

Macl», Be innocent ot the knowledge, dcareft chiick, 
'Till thou applaud the deed : come, feeling night, 
Skarf up the tender eye of pitiful day. 
And with thy bloody and invifible hand ' ' 
Cancel and tear to pieces that great bond. 
Which keeps me pale I Light thickens, and the crow 
Makes wing to th' rooky wood : 
Good things of day begin to droop and drowze. 
Whiles .night's black agents to their prey do'rouze. 
Thou marvell'ft at my words ; but hold thee flill ; 
Things, bad begun, make llrong themfelves by ill : 
So, pr'ythee, go with me. [Exeunt, 

SCENE changfs to a Park \ the Coflle at a 
diftance. 

Enter three Murderers, 

I Jlfttr.TJ U T who did bid thee join with us ? 
IJ 3 Mur, Macbeth^ 

2 Mur, He needs not our miftruft, fince he delivery 
Our offices, and what we have to do. 
To the diredtion joft. 

I Mur, Then ftand with us. 
The well yet glimmers with feme flrcaks of day : 
Now f^.urs the latcd traveller apace, 
To gain the timely inn ; and near approaches 
The fubje6\ of our watch. 
^^\%Mui\ Haft, T hear horfes. » 

Ban^uo w/i'^>. Qivc.,u§ VgM vivcu;iyti-\ ■ . . 'N 
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2 Mur. Then it is he : the reft. 
That are within the note of expedatioq. 
Already are i'th* court. 

I Mur. His horfes £0 about. 

3 Mur, Alxnoil a mile : but he docs afually, 
(So all men do,) from hence to th' Palace-gate 
Make it their walk. 

Enter Banquo and Fleance, twth a Torch, 

7, Mur, A light, a light. 

3 Mur. 'Tis he. 

I Mttr. Stand to't. , 

Ban. It will be rain to-night. 

1 Mur. Let it come down. [They ajfaidt BaAqoo. 
Ban. Oh, treachery! 

Fly, "Fleance, fly, fly, fly. 

Thou may'fl revenge. Oh flave ! [Dies. Fleance e/cafes. 

3 Mur. Who did ftrike out the light ? 

i Mar. Was't not the way ? 

3 Mur. There's but one down ; the fon 
Is fled. 

2 Mtir. We've loft beft half of our affair. 

I Mur. Well, let's away, and fay how much is done. 

[Exeunt* 

SCENE changes to a Room of State in the 
Cajile. 

A Banquet prepared. Enter Macbeth, Ladj^ Rofli^ 
Lenox, Lords^ and Attendants. ^ 

Tilach.^^TO U know your own degrees, fit down : 
\ At iirft and laft, the hearty welcome. 
Lords. Thanks to your Majefty. 
Mach. Ourfelf will mingle with ibciety. 
And play the humble hoft : 
Our hoflefs keeps her ftate, but ia bell. time 
We will require her welcome. , \Th^.Jii. 

Loify. Pronounce it for n^e^ Sir, to glLour wlendfia . 
For my heart ijpeaks, xke^^it N^^^x^pn^^ x x ' ' 
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Enter firft Murderer, 

Mac, See, they encounter thee with their hearts' thanks^ 
Both fides are even : here I'll fit i'th' mtdft ; 
Be large in mirth, anon we'll drink a meafare 
The tiibk rDtthd— There's blood upon thy face. 

[9« thi Murderer^ afide^ at tki d^w^ 

Mttr. *Tis Banquo"^ then. 

Mach. 'Tis better thee without; than he within. 
Is he difpatch'd ? 

Mttr. My Lord, his throat is c«t, that I did for him. 

MacL Thou art the bed of cut- throats ; yet he's good, 
Thaf did the like for Fkance : if thou didfi it. 
Thou art the non-pareil. 

Mur. Mdft royal Sir, 
Fieance is 'fcap'd. 

iWifr^.Then comes my lit again : I had elfe been perfeA ; 
Whole as the marble, founded as the rock j 
As broad, and gen'ral, as the cafing air : 
But now I'm cabin'd, cribb'd, confin'd, bound in 
To fawcy doubts and fears. But Banquo*s fafc ?— 

Mur, Ay, my good Lord : fafe in a^itch he bides.. 
With twenty trenched galhes on his head ; 
The leaft a death to nature. 

Mach, Thanks for that ; -i^^ 

There the grown ferpent lies : the v/orm, that's fled. 
Hath nature that in time will venom breed, 
^o teeth for th' prefent. Get thee gone, to-morrow 
We'll hear't ourfelves again. [Exit Murderer. 

Lady, My royal Lord, 
You do not give the cheer ; the feaft is fold. 
That is not often vouched, while 'tis making ; 
'Tis given, with welcome. To feed, were beft at home ; 
From thence, the fawce to meat is ceremony ; 
Meeting were bare without it. 

[TbeGhoftefB^TiC^XiO rifes^ andjksiu Macbeth'x/Artf. 

Af/jr^.\ Sweet remembrancer ! . 

Now g6^d digeftion wail oa appetite, «* 

And heaith 00 bdAf! "^ ,^^^ .vx,v. .\ 
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Len, May't pleafe your Highnefs, fit ? \ j 

Macb, Here had we now our country's honour rooPd, I -\ 
Were the grac'd pcrfon of our Banquo prefent,—— gj 

(Whom may I rather challenge for unkindnefsy 
Than pily for mifchance !) • 

RiJJe. His abfence. Sir, 
Lay:^ blame upon his promife. Pleas't your Highnefs 
To grate us with our ro/al company ? I i 

Macb. 'Ihj table's nill. ' [Starting, I i 

LtH, Here's a place referv'd, Sir. 

Macb, Where ? ^ 

Len, Here, my good Lord. '* \ 

What is't that moves your Highnefs ? ^ \ 

Macb, Which of you have done this ? 

Lords, What, my good Lord ? 

Macb, Thou can'fl not fa)-, I did it : never fhake - 
Thy goary locks at me. 

Roje, Gentlemen, rife ; his Highnefs is not well. , 

Lady\ Sit, worthy friends, my Lord is often thus, j 

And hath been from his youth. Fjay you, keep feat. ( j 
The fit is momentary, on a thought »] 

He will again be well. If much you note him. 
Yon fhali o^tu^ him, and extend his paflion ; 
Feed, and regard him not.— Are you a man ? 

[To Macbeth a/uk> 

Macb, Ay, and a l>old one, that dai;e look on that, 
Which might appall the devil. 

Lady, O proper ftulT ! 
This is the very painting of your fear ; [^fik* 

This is the air-drawn dagger, which, you faid. 
Led you to Duncan, Oh, ihefe flaAvs and darts 
(Impoftors to true fear,) would w«U become 
A woman's ftory at a winter's fire, - 
Authoriz'd by her grandam. Shame itfelf !— - 
Why do you make fuch faces ? when all's done. 
Yon loolc but on a ftool. 

Macb. Pr'ythee, fee there ! 
Behold ! look ! lo ! how fay you ? [Poiniim^ to the Gbojf, 
Why, what care I ? xi l\v:i\x c?iVL'ft. itiod^ (oeak too. — ■ 

... ..V 
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If charnel-houfes and our graves muft fend 

Thofe that we bury, back ; Our monuments 

Shall be the maws of kites. \l'he Ghoft vaniflxs. 

Lady. What ? quite unmannM in folly ? 

JMacb. If I ftand here, I faw him. 

Lady, Fy, for fhame ! 

Mach. Blood hath been fhed ere now, i*th' olden time. 
Ere human: flatute purg*d the gen'ral weal ; (i^} 
Ay, and fince too, murders have been performed 
Too terrible for the ear : the times have been, 
That, when the brains were out, the man would die, 
And there an end ; but now they rife again 
With twenty mortal murders on their crowds. 
And puih us from our ftools : this is more ftrange 
Than fuch a murder is. 

Lady, My worthy Lord, 
Your noble friends do lack you. 

Mach. I do forget. 

Do not mufc at me, my moft worthy friends, 
I have a flrange infirmity, which is nothing 
To thofe that know me. Come, love and health to all ! 
Then I'll fit down : give me fome wine, fill full— • 
I drink to th' general joy of the whole^able. 
And to our dear friend Banquo^ whom we mifs ; 
'Would he were here ! to all, and him, we thirft, 
And all to aH. 

Lords, Our duties, and the pledge. 

[The Ghoft ri/es again, 
• Mac, A^vaunt, and quit my fight ! let the earth hide thee ! 
Thy bones are marrowlefs, ihy blood is cold ; 
Thou haft ho fpeculation in thofe eyes. 
Which thou doft glare with. 

Lady. Think of this, good Peel-s, 

(15) Ere human Statute purg d the gcnMe fi^eel"] Thus all the 
F<}itions : but Mr. Warhurtcn very juftly advifed, at I hive reformed 
the I'cxt, gcnral Weal : ** And it is a very (ine Peri^brafo (fays 
<' he) to fignify, ert civil Societies were injlitutedi For toe early 
*' Murders recorded in Scripture, are here alluded to : and Machetb''t 
't apologising for Murder from l\xe Ai\u\m\V| ^\ >3tfc\.twK^^ nx 
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But as a thing of cudom; 'tis no other; 
Only it ijpoils the pleafurc of the time. 

Macb. What man dare, I dare: 
Approach chou like the rugged Ruffian bear. 
The arm'd rhinoceros, or Hyrcanian tyger. 
Take any fhape but that, and my firm nerves 
Shall never tremble : Or, be alive agaia. 
And dare me to the defert with thy firord ; 
If trembling I inhibit, then proteft me 
The baby of a girl. Hence, terrible (hadow ! 
Unreal mock'ry, hence ! Why, fo, — being gone, 

[The Gb^ vanifoes. 
I am a man again : pray you, fit flill. [The Lords rife* 
Lady. You have difplac'd the mirth, broke the good 
meeting 
With moft admir'd dirorJer. 

Macb. Can fuch things be, 
And overcome us like a fummer's cloud. 
Without par fpecial wonder } You make me ftrangc 
Ev'n to the difpofition that I owe. 
When now I think, you can behold fnch fights*; 
And keep the natural rub^r of your checks. 
When mine is blanch'd with fear. 
Roje. What fights, my Juord ? 
Ladf, I pray you, fpeak not ; he grows worie and worfe ; 
Queftion enrages him : at once good night. 
Stand not upon the order of your goings 
Bat go at once. 

Len, Good-night, and better health ^ 

Attend his Majefty ! ' 

Lady. Good-night, to all. , ^Exttmi Lords.' 

Af/jf .It will have bIood,they fay ; blood will have blood; 
Stones have been known to move, and trees to (peak; 
Augurs, that underflood relations, have 
By mag-pies, and by choughs, and rooks, brought forth 
The fecret'ft man of blood. "What is the night ? 

Lady. Almoft at odds with morning, which is which. 
lilacb. How fay'ft thou, that ik/^zr^i^denies his perfon. 
At our great bidding! 
Lai^, Did you feud to \v\m, ^v\ > 
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Mach, I hear it by the way ; but I will fend : 
There's not a Thane of them, but in his houfc (16) 
I keep a fervant fee'd. I will to-morrow 
(Betimes 1 will) unto the weird fillers : 
More fliall they fpeak ; for now Pm bent to know. 
By the worft means, the worft, for mine own good. 
All caufes (hall give way ; I am in blood 
Stept iii fo fat*, that, ihoold I wade no more. 
Returning were as tedious as go o'er : 
Strange things I have in head, that will to hand ; 
Which muft be a<5led, ere they may be fcann'd. 

Lady, You lack the feafon of all nature's, flecp. 

Macb, Come, we'll to fleep ; my ftrange and felf-abu(e 
Is the initiate fear, that wants hard ufe : 
We're yet but young in deed. (17) \Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to the Heath., 
Thunder. Enter the three Witches^ meeting Hecate. 

I ^//Ci&.lT /Hy, hdw now, Hei;at\ yOu look angerly, 
VV ///.Have 1 not reafon,hcldams, as you are? 
Saucy, and over-bold ! how did yOn dare 

(x6) there is not One 0/ fbm,J Thus the iro<}cm "Bditor*. Bat 
OneoiTVhofnf A/<cc^^/^ has juft laid, ihaf he hcwti, "Mmdujf Itetmx 
to difobey his SttAimom; and he would immediately fobjoin, that 
there Is not a Man <jf Macduff' t Qu^aliy in the Kingdcni, "but be 
has a Spy under his Roof. This is underftcod, not exprefTed, as 
the Text a» yet has flood: The old Fo/;o's give us the PafTage thusj 
There'i not a one of them 

Here we again meet with a depraved Reading; bot it is foch • 
one, a?, I am perfuaded, has led me to the Poet's true Word and 
Meaning. 

Thereat not a Thane of tlcm, 
i. e. a Nobleman: and fo the Peers of Scotland vntrt all called, till 
Barf* were created by Malcolm the Son of Duncan, 

(17) Wtreyet but yonng indeed.] If we tranfpofe thcfe Words, 
we (hall find, they amount to no more than this, H^'e are yet indeed 
iut young. But this is far from comprizing either the PoetV, or 

Macbet^t Me-aning, I read, ir Dealf i. c, but little inured 

yet to AS^s of Blood and Cruelty: (or Tvm^i ?^t^^ Vt^6lA«. \Ax^tTw 
ViJhinsin their Trade, who jmtc timoxou* V\\V ^o\iwto«.^» 
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To trade an^ trafRck with Macbeth^ 

In riddles and niTairs of death ? 

And I, the millrcrs of your charms. 

The clofe coptriver of all hsrms. 

Was never caird to bear my part. 

Or fliew the glory of our art? 

And, which is worfe, all you have done 

Hath been but for a weyward fon; 

Spightful and wrathful, who, as others do, 

Loves for his own ends, not for you. 

But irake amends now; get you gone, 

And at the pit of Acheron 

Meet me i'th' morning : thither he 

Will come, to know his deftinyj 

Your vefFels and your fpclls provide. 

Your charms and every thing hefide. 

I am for th' air : this night Til fpend 

Unto a difmal, fatal end. 

Great bufinefs mufl be wrought ere noon: , 

Upon the corner of the moon 

There hangs a vap'rous drop» profound ; 

1*11 catch it ere it come to ground ; 

And thftt, diftillM by magick flights, 

Shall raifc fuch artificial fprights, 

Ab» by the flrength of their illusion, 

Shall draw him on to his confufion- 

Hie ihall fpurn fate, fcorn death, and bear 

His hopes 'bove v/ifdom, grace, and fear: 

And, you all know, fecurity 

Is mortals* chiefeft enemy. \l^lujick ani afong. 

Hark, I am call'd ; my little fpirit, fee. 

Sits in the foggry cloud, and ftays for mc. 

}^ing 'within^ Come aivay^ come aivaj^ &C. 
I TPjtclf, Come, let us make hafte, ihe'll foon be back 
9gain. [E^unt. 



%^^^^ 
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SCENE changes to a Chamber. 

Enter Lenox, and another Lord. 

Len, T\ ^ Y former fpeechcs have but hit jyur thoughts* 

i V 1 Which can interpret farther : only, I uy. 
Things have been ftrangely borne. The graciou8.Z)««frt» 
Was pitied o£ Macheth^^-^msirryy he was dead :— 
And the right-valiant Banquo walk'd too late. 
Whom, you may fay, if't pleafe you, Fleance Jkill'd, 
For Fleance fled : men muft not walk too late. 
Who cannot want th^ thought, how monflrous too , 
It was for Malcolm^ and for Donalbain 
To kill their gracious father ? damned faft ! 
How did it grieve Macbeth ? did he not flraight 
In pious rage the two delinquents tear, 
That were the flaves of drink, and thralls of flc^p ^ • 
Was not that nobly done ? ay, wifely too ; 
For 'twould have anger'd any heart alive 
To hear the men deny't. So that, I fay. 
He has borne all things well ; and I do think. 
That had he Duncan*s fons under his key. 
As, an't pleafe heav'n, he Ihall not ;) they (hould find . 
What 'twere to kill a father : fo fhould Fleance. 
But peace ! for from broad words, and 'caufe he fail'd 
His prefence at the tyrant^s feaft, I hear, 
Macduff \\vts in difgrace. Sir, can you tell 
Where he bellows himfelf ? 

Lord, The fon of Duncan^ (18) 
From whom this tyrant holds the due of birth. 

Lives 

(18) The Sons 0/ Duncan 
From ivbom this I'jP.mt holds the Due of Birth,'] I have fct right this 
Palllige againfl the Authority of our uncbfervioi: Editors. And 
the Proofs of my Enif-jadaiion arc obvious. In the firft place, Mac' 
beth could not be faid 10 hold the Due of Bitth from both Duncan t 
Sons. The SuccelTion to the Crown was the Right ofMa/coIm \ and 
DonaB.iine could have no Right to it, as \oi\c, ^^ \a\ €lSsx "^\^'Ccax 
or atny of his JiTuc were in being. In iVit u^ilX. vWt, ^^ ^^'^^ ^^ 
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Lives in the Engii/b court; and is received 

Of the moft pious Edwuard with fuch erace» 

That the malevoience of fortune nothing 

Takes from his high refpeft. Thither Macduff 

Is gone to pray the mug upon his aid i 

To wake Northumberland y and warlike Siivardi \ 

That by the ^belp of thefe, (with him above 

To ratify the work,) we may again 

Give to our tables meat, ileep to our nights ; 

Free Irom our feafts and b^inquets bloody knii%s; 

Do faithful homage, and receive free honours. 

All which we pine for now. And this report. 

Hath fo exafp'rated their King, that he 

Prepares for iome attempt of war. 

Lett. Sent be to Maeduff? 

Lord, He did ; and wim an abfolute, Shy not I, 
The cloudy meiTenger turns me his back^ 
And hums ; as who (hould fay, " you'll rue the time, 
" That clogs me with this anfwcr." 

Len. And that well might 
Advife him to a care to hold what diftance ' 

His wifdom can provide. Some holy Angel 

Duncan did not both fhelter in the EngVtJb Court. Upon the Difcoray 
of their Father*s Murder, we find them thus determkning, 

- Male. rU to England. 

. DonaU To Ireland /; eur feparated Fortune 
Shalt keep us both thejfifer.^-^ 

This Determination, *>i8 plaio, they immediately put intoAA^ vi 

Macbeth \i^<^ very ill intelligence: 

fye hear, our bloody Coujins are hefiow'd 
/;i England a/}i/yn Ireland. 

Nor were they together, even at the time when Maltelm difputed his 
Kight with Maibcth, 

Who kftcivs, if Donalbain be with bis Brother f 
Len. For certain, Sir, be is not. 
Befidcs, HeSior Boeth'us and Holing/bead (the latter of whom our Au^ 
thor precifcly foUcwsj) both uitorm us, that Donalbain remained 
in Ireland till ihe Death of Malcolm and his Qu^ecn j "and tlien, in- 
duce', he came over, invadtd Scotland, «Qii\i\tSu^\.Vi«.CtQ\N% from 
one of his Nephews, 



Tie frage^ -of Macbzth. 311 

?ly to the court a£ England, and unfold 
iis mcflage ere he come; that a fwift bleffing 
S^ay foon return to this our fuffering country, 
Jnder a hand accurs'd ! 
Lord, I'll fend my pray'rs with him. [Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

S C E N E, /z dark Cave\ in the middle^ 
great Cauldron burning. 

Thunder. Enter the three JVitcbes. 
I Witch. 

THrice the brinded cat hath mew'd. 
2 WitcbSTvf'iQCj and once the hcdge-pig whin'd. 
' 3 IFitch. Harper cries, 'tis time, 'tis time. 

1 Witch, Round about the cauldron go. 
In the poifon'd entrails throw. 4. 

[They march round the cauldron^ and throtv in the/enjeral 
. ingredients as for the preparation of their Charm, 
Toad, that under the cold done, 
Days and nights has, thirty-one, 
Swelter'd venom fleeping-got; 
Boil thou firft i*th' charmed pot. 

JIL Duble, double, toil and trouble; 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 

I Witch, Fillet of a fenny fnake. 
In the cauldron boil and bake ; 
Eye of newt, and toe of frog ; 
Wooll of bat, and tongue of dog ; 
Adder's fork, and. blind-worm's fting: 
Lizard's leg, and owlet's wing: 
For a^harm of pow'rful trouble. 
Like a hell-broth, boil aud bubble •, 
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Ail, Dciib* , co'.'.ulc, toil and trouble ; 
Fire burn, iiid cauldron bubble. 

3 Witch, ocaie o4 dragon, tooth of wolf. 
Witches' mutr.jr.y; maw, and gulf 
Of the rav^nin;^ lalt fea-fhark; 
Root ofhtinlcck, c'igg'd i'th' dark; 
Liver of blafpheming Je^: 
Gall of goat, and flips of yew, 
Sliver'd m the moon'a cclipfe; 
Noie of Turht and Tartar* s lips; 
Finger of birth-ftranp-led babe, *\ 

Ditch-deliver'd by a drab ; ; t 

Ma.^ic the gruel thick, and flab. . J 
Add thereto a tyger's chaudron. 
For th' ingredients of our cauldron, 

jilL Double, double, toil and trouble ; - 
Fire burn, and cauldron bubble. 

2 Witch, Cool it with a baboon's blood. 
Then the charm is firm and good. 

Enter Hecate, and other three Witches, 



Hec. Oh ! well done ! I commend your pains, 
And every one fhall fhare i'th' gains. 
And now about the cauldron fing. 
Like elves and fairies in a ring, 
Inchanting all that you put in. 



I 



Mufick and a Song. 

Black fpirits and <whit€^ 
Blue fphits and grey J 

Mingle^ mingle y mingle^ 
You that mingle may. 

2 Witch, By the pricking of my thumbs 
Something wicked thii> way comes: 
Open locks, whoever knocks. 
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Enter Macbeth. 

Macl. How now,you fccret,black, and midnight hags ? 

What is*t you do ? 

jfli. A deed without a name. 

Macb» I conjure you, by that which you profefs, 

(Howe'er you come to know it) anfwer me. 

"Though you untie the winds, and let them fight 

Again ft the churches ; though the yefty waves 

C^on found and fwallow navigation up ; 

Though bladed corn be lodg'd, and trees blown down. 

Though caftles topple on their warders' heads ; 

Though palaces and pyramids do flope 

Their heads to their foundation ; though the treafure 

Of nature's germins tumble all together, (19) 

Ev'n -till deftrudlion ficken: anfwer me " 

To what I aflc you. 

1 Witch, Speak. 

2 Witch. Demand. 

-i. Witch, We'll anfwer, 

I Witch, Say, if th' hadft rather hear it from our 
mouths. 
Or from our mailer's ? . • 

Mach, Call 'em : let me fee 'em : 

1 Witch, Pour in fow's blood, that hath eaten ' 
Her nine farrow ; greafe, that's fweaten* • 
From the murd'rer's gibbet, throw 
' Into the flame. 

All, Come high or low : 
Thyfflf and office, deftly (how. [Ihunder* 

Apparition of an armed head ri/es, 
Macb, Tell me, thou unknown power—— 

(19) ~ ^^0^ '^* Tteafure 

Of Nature i germains tumhU all together,"] 
Thus all the printed Copies j and Mr, Poj&g has cx^Ulwtd Gawa\T.\ 
hy K'jriireJ: but I have already proved in a "tioX.^ M'gQH Y*Atv^"Ltav. 
tJint we mud read Gtnnhi^ i. e. Seeds, • 

Vol. VI. O ^^^^ 
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1 Witch. He knows thy thought : 
Hear his fpeech, but fay thou nought. 

Jpp, Macbeth ! Macbeth ! Macbeth ! beware Maek^l 
Beware the Thane of F^— difmifs me— -—enough. 

[De/cends. 

Macb,Wh2Lt't*tx thou art, for thy good caution, thanks. 
Thou'ft harp'd my fear aright. But one word more— 

I ff^itch. He will not be commanded; here's another 
More potent than the firft. [nunder* 

Apparition of a hhody child rifes. 

Jpp. Macbeth! Macbeth.' Macbeth! 

Macb. Had I three ears, I'd hear thee. 

Jpp. Be bloody, bold, and refolnte ; laugh to fcorn 
The pow'r of man ; for none of woman born 
Shall harm Macbeth. [Defcends. 

Macb. Then live, Macduff: what need I fear of thee? 
But yet I'll make alTurance double fure, 
And take a bond of fate ; thou fhalt not live. 
That I may tell pale-hearted fear, it lies; 
And fleep in fpight of thunder. [Tintt^z. 

Apparition of a child crowned ^ 'with a tree in his band^ rifis. 

What is this. 

That rifes like the iflue of a King, 

And wears upon his baby-brow the round 

And top of fovereignty ? 

All. Liften, but fpeak not. 

App. Be lion-mettled, proud, and take no care, 
Who chafes, who frets, or where cpnfpirers are : 
Macbeth fhall never vauquifli'd be, until 
Great Birnam-wood to Dunjinane\ high hill 
Shall come againft him. [De/cends. 

Macb. That will never be : 
Who can imprefs the foreft, bid the tree 
Unfix his earth-bound root? fweet bodements! good! 
Bebdlious head rife never, 'till the wood (20) 

Of 

(20) Rebeineui Dead, ri^t never till tV>e WooA ^ ^ . 
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Of Birnam rife, and our high-plac'd Macbeth 
Shijill live the leafe of nature, pay his breath 
To time and mortal cuflom ! — Yet my heart 
Throbs to know one thing; tell me, (if your art 
Can tell fo much) fhall Bax^uo's iffue ever ^ 

Reign in this kingdom ? 

•^//. Beck to know no more. 

[The Cauldron J^nh into the grounds 

Mach, I will be fatisfy'd. Deny me this, 
And an eternal curfe fall on you ! let me know. 
Why links that cauldron ? and what noife is this ? 

[Hautheys. 

1 WitcL Shew ! 

2 Witch. Shew ! 

3 Witch. Shew ! 

JIL Shew his eyes, and grieve his heart ; 
Come like Ihadows, fo depart. 

[Eight Kings appear and pdfs ever in order ^ and (21) 
Banquo ; the laft^ icith a gla/s in his hand. 

Beginning, exhibit this PafTage : but I cannot imagine what Notion 
the Editors could have of the Dead being rehellious. It looks to me, 
as if they were content to believe the Poet genuine, wbere-ever he 
fi^as myilerious beyond being underftood. The Emendation of one 
Letter gives us clear Senfe, and the very Thing which Macbeth fliould 
be fuppofed to fay here. We muft reflorc 

RebtUious Head rife mz'er 
i. e. Let Rebellion never make Head againft me, till a Forefl move, 
and I ihall reign long enough in fafety. 

(21) Eight K'wgs appear and pah oi'er in order, and Banquo laf^ 
nvitJb a Gi'afs in bis Hjiid.^ The. Kditors could not help blundering 
even in this St?gc-Dire'<5licn. For 'tis not Banjut, who brii\g6 the 
Glafs^ as is evident from the following Speech : 

And yet the Eighth apptflrs, %\jh'j bears a Glafs, 
IVb'icb jhe%oi me many more : '--^^and Some I fee, 
That twofold Balls, and treble Scepters carry. 
1 have quoted the laft Line, bccaufe it will not be amifs to obfervp, 
that this fine P]ay, 'tis probable, was not writ till zhttQ^Eiixiabetb's 
Death. Thefe Appa.itions, tho' very properly fhewQ with Regard 
to Macbctby yet are more artfully fo, when we confider the AMfefs 
of the Pott in compliinenting K. Jamti \, Viett w^oiv \C\i >iT\\vc\^ 
Scef/an^ to Erg/and : and when we couflA^t too, ^.\x%l^^^t'?^XKCs.'^^'^ 
the Sfuarts are faid to fre the direct Defctnd3itvt& iwok Banquo. 
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Mach. Thou art too like the {ipuito{ Banquo i down! 
Thy crown does fear mine eye-balls.— And thy hair 
(Thou other gold-bound brow) is like the firft 

A third is like the former filthy hags ! 

Why do you (hew me this ?■ A fourth ?-— Start, tyt\ 
What ! will the line ftf etch out to th' crack of doom !— 

Another yet :- A fevcnth ! I'll fee no more— — 

And yet the eighth appears, who bears a glafs. 
Which fhews me many more ; and fome I fee. 
That twofold balls and treble fcepters carry. 
Horrible fight ! nay, now, I fee, 'tis true; 
For the blood-bolter'd Banquo fmiles upon me, 
And points at them for his. What, is this fo? 

I JVitch, Ay, Sir, all this is fo. But why 
Stands Macbeth thus amazedly ? 

Come, fillers, chear we up his fprights, i 

And fhew the bcft of our delights ; 
I'll charm the air to give a found. 
While you perform your antick round : 
That this great King may kindly fay, 
Our duties did his welcome pay. [Mufich 

[The ivitches dance andfuatajh, 

A/^f. Where are they ?gone ? — Let this pernicious hour 
Stand aye accurfed in the kalendar ! 
Come in, without there ! 

Enter Lenox. 

Len. What's your Grace's will ? 
Mach, Saw you the weird fillers ? 
Len, No, my Lord. 
Mach, Came they not by you ? 
Len, No, indeed, my Lord. 
Mach, In felled be the air whereon they ride. 
And damn'd all thofe that truft them ! I did hear 
The galloping of horfe. Who was't came by? 

Len, 'Jis two or three, my Lord, that bring you wdrd, 
Macduff' is fled to England. 
Jilach, ¥Wdi to EngianA? 
Lin. Ay, my good l-oxd. ^^^ 
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Ma^h. Time, thou anticipat'ft my dread exploits : 
The flighty purpofe never is o'er-took, 
Unlefs the deed go with it. From this moment. 
The very firftlings of my heart fhall be 
The firftlings of my hand. And even now 
To crown my thoughts with adls, be't thought and done ! 
The caftle of Macduff! will furprife, 
>eize upon Fife^ give to the td.^^ o'th' fword 
Hfis wife, his babes, and all unfortunate fouls 
That trace him in his line. No boaftine like a fbol. 
This deed I'll do before this purpofe cool. 
But no more fights. Where are thefe gentlemen ? 
Come bring me where they are. \Excunt» 

SCENE chavgei to Macduff'j Caftle at Fife. 
Enter Lady Macdufr, her Son^ and Roffe. 

L. Af^f.T T ZHathadhedone, tomakehimfiytheland? 
V V Roffe. You muft have patience, Madam. 

X. Macd, He had none : 
His flight was madnefs; when oura£Uons do not. 
Our fears do make us traitors, 
• Roffi. You know not. 
Whether it was wifdom, or his fear. 

L, Mac, Wifdom ? to leave his wife, to leave his babes. 
His manfion, and his titles, in a plaqe 
From whence himfclf does fly? he loves us not, 
He wants the natural touch ; for the poor wren,. 
The moll diminutive of birds, will fight. 
Her young ones in her neft, againft the owl : 
All is the fear, and nothing is the love; 
As little is the >yifdom, where the flight 
So runs againft all reafon. 
. Roffe, My deareft coufin, 

I pray you, fchool yourfelf ; but for your hufli^nd. 
He's noble, wife, judiciqus, and befl knows 
The fits o'th' kzion. I dare not foe^VL xsoasiltL Ivw^^^ -» 

05 ^-^^^ 
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But cruel are the times, when we are traitorsv ' ' ' ^ 
And do not know ourfclves : when We hold nimoor , t 
Tiom what we fear, yet know not what we fear; • ^ 

But float upon a wild and violent fea ' j • 

Each way, and move. I take my leave of you; .|'- 

vShall not be long but PIl be here again^: 
Things at the worft will ceafe, or elfe climb upward 
To what they were be.fore : my pretty coufin, 
Bleffing upon you ! 

L. Mac?, Fatlier'd he is, and yet he's fatherlefs. 

Rnje. I am fo much a fool, (hould I (lay loriger, 
Jt would be my difgrace, and yo^ir difcomfort, 
I take my leave at once. [Exii Roffe. 

L, Macd, Sirrah, your father's dead. 
And what will you do now ? how will you live ? ' 

Son, As birds do, mother, 4 . . 

L. Macd, What, on worms ami flies ? 

San, On whiajc I get, I mean; .and fo do they. 

Zr. Macd, Poor bird! thou*dft never fear the net, nor 

lime: I 

The pit-fall, nor the gifj. . 
^^w. Why fliouUlI, mojth^r?;poor tirds, they^fu^^not i 
let for. , , ij , o. .31: V*.. 

]\fy father is not dead for all yquf^faying. _ 

Z. Macd,^^%^ he is iead; now w^i^ibqii 4o.: &r a 
facher? . ^^ .... ..^i. r -.. , 

Son, Nay,*Wy.w'^J!W ^9 ^ ? ^!!lfl^i*?*^^r 

L, Macd, VJ^yjXga/gfr "uy W y^^^^^^t^f. »arkct 

Sen, Then you'J,l,lyW{,*ea to^ j. 

^-%!3^4 ^Ps^l^ ft w^e^^^ Wi^t/I^^TCt i'faitli. 
With wit enough for thee. 

Son, Was my father^ tfi^tor, Ifiothcr ? 

L,Macd, Ay, that he wj^s. ^ 

Son, What is a traitor *Y* ' ' ' ' - ' ' 

L, Macd, Why, orfe AatfWeiir^ and lies. 

Son, And be all ttttitbrsi • tlfrft*dd'fc? 

L, Macd, Every one, that docV f6, is a tfaitor, and 
xnuft be hang'd. * " 

Son, And muft t\\ey slWV^^V^^^, xJcNaxC'wear ai^d He ? 
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2. Mac^. Every one. 

Sox. Who muft hang, them i 

L. Macd, Why, the honeft men. 

Son, Then the liars and fvvearers are fbols ; for there 
tre liars and fwearers enow to beat the honeft men, and 
lang up them. 

L, Macd. God help^ thee, poor monkey ! but how 
^ilt thou do for a father? 

Son. If he were dead, you'd weep for him : if you 
ivould not, it were a good fign that J fhould quickly 
bave a new father. 

i. Maci^, Poor pratler! how thou talk'ft? 

Enter a Meffenger, 

Me/. Biefs you, fair dame ! I am not to you knawo. 
Though in your ftate of honour I am perfe£l ; 
I doubt, fome danger does approach you nearly. 
If you will take a -homely man's advice. 
Be not found here; hence with youriittle ones. 
To fright you thus, methinks, I am too favage ; 
To do worfe to you were fell cruelty, 
Which is too nigh your perfon. Hcav'n prcftrvc you! 
I dare abide no longer. \Exit Meffenger. 

L. MacJ. Whither ihould I fly ? 
IVe done no harm. But I remember now, 
I'm in this earthly world, where to do hanii 
Is often laudable ; to do good, fometime 
Accounted dang'rous folly. Why then, alas ! 
Do I put up that womanly defence. 
To fay, I've done no harm ? — what are diefe faces ? 

Bpter Murderers. 

Mur, Where is your hulband ? 

L. Macdn Ihooe, in no place fo unfanfiiAed, 
Where fuch as tnou may 'ft find him. 

Mut. He's a traitor. 

Son. Thou ly'ft, thou (hag-ear'd villain. 
\M»r. What, you egg? [Stahhing hirn^ 

Young fry of treachery ? 



'I 
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Sen, He'as kill'd me, mother. , 'I 

Run away, pray you. -^ 

[^Exit Lady MacdufF, crying hlurder ; Murdcrm 

purj'ue ber. 

SCENE changes to the Ki:7g of Englaad'i 

Palace. 

E flier Malcolm and MacdufF. 

MaL T E T us feek out fome ddfolate fhade, and there 
I J Weep our fad bofoms empty. 

Alacd, Let us rather 
Hold faft the mortal Avord ; and, like good men, 
Eeftride our downfal birth-doom : each new m'6rn. 
New widows howl, new orphans cry ; new forrows 
Strike heaven on the face, that it refounds 
As if it felt with Scotland^ and yell'd out 
Like fyllablcs of dolor. 

MaL What I believe, I'll wail ; 
What know, believe ; and, what I can redref?, 
As i-fhall find the time to friend, I will. 
What you have fp oke, it may be fo, perchance ; 
This tyrant, whofe fole name bliilers our tongues, 
Was once thought honefl : you have lov'-d him well. 
He hath not touched you yet. I'm young 3 but fome- 

thing (22) 
You maydeferve of him through me, and wifdom 
To offer up a weak, poor, innocent lamb, 
T* appcaie aa -angry God. . • - • 

Macd. I am not treacherous. 

MaL But McchcdA^, 
A good and virtuous nature may recoil 

( i 2 ) • -« /" M yp/m^f bi! t fotnetbinv 

Tou wwjdifccrn of him through me ^ &c.J If the whole Tcnonr 

of the Contexi could not have convinced our blind Editors, that wc 

«ugBt to read de'hve inftcad of difcern, (as I have corrected ip the 

' Text,) yet Alacduff^ Answer, l\w^> icA^t Vcw^ ^vcn them fome 

Jjght,^ ■ ■ I am not treacherwu ^ 



In an imperial charge. I crave your pardon : 
That which you are, my thoughts cannot tranfbofc ; 
-Angels are bright ftill, though the briehteft fell : 
Though all things foul would wear the orows of grace,. 
Yet Grace muft look ftill fo. 
Macd. I've loft my hopes. 

MaL Perchance, ev'n there, where I did find my doubts^ 
Why in that rawnefs left you wife and children, 
Thofe precious motives, thofe ftrong knots of love. 
Without leave-taking ?— — I pray you,. 
Let not my jealouiies be your diihonours. 
But mine own fafeties : you may be rightly juft,. 
Whatever I Ihall think, 

Macd, Bleed, bleed, poor country \ 
Great tyranny, lay thou thy bafis fure, 
For goodnefs d ares not check thee ! Wear thou thy wrongs ^i, 
His title is affear'd. Fare thee well. Lord : 
I would not be the vill^n that thou think'ft. 
For the whole fpace that's in the tyrant's grafp,. * 

And the rich Eaft to boot. 

MaL Be not offended ; 
I fpeak not as in abfolute fear of you. 
I think, our country fmks beneath the yoke ; 
It weeps, it bleeds, and each new day a gafh 
Is added to her wounds. I think withal. 
There would be hands up-lifted in my right : 
And here from gracious England have I offer 
Of goodly thoufands. But for all this, . 
When I Ihall tread upon the tyrant's head, 
Or wear it on my fword, yet my poor country" 
Shall have more vices than it had before ; 
More fuffer, and more fundry ways than ever,. - 
By him that (hall fucceed. 
' Macd, What ihoiild he be? 
MaL It is myfelf I mean, in whom I know 
All the particulars of vice fo'grafted. 
That, when they fljail be open'd, black Macbeth 
Will fcem as pure as fnow, and the poor ftatc 
Efleem him as a Jamb, beinc comp;3.t'Ci 

' O 5 ' "^'^^ 



322 The Tragedy, of Mac be t;h/ 

'With my confinelefs harms. ^. ,. 

Macii, Not in the legions . , 
Of horrid hell can come a4evil iQOffe .^mn'd^ 
In evils to top Macheth, 

MaL I grant him blood^i- ./ 
Luxurious, avaricious, falfe, deceijCjI, ' ^^' 
Sudden, malicious, /inackfng of ^ey'ry^^n g^ f 
That has a name. But there's i\o bot^^l. none, 
In my vuluptuoufnefs : your wives^. yguir^^avighten. 
Your matrons, and your maids, cpyfd npt fill up 
The ciftern of my lull ; and my deufc 
All continent impediments would p'pr-Bear, 
That did oppofe my will.' Better Macbeth^ 
Than fuch a one to reign. ^^ . 

Macd, Boundlefs intemperance 
In nature is a tyranny j it hath be^n 
Th* untimely emptying of the happy tlirpnc, 
And fall of many Kings. But fear not j^et 
To take upon you what is yours ; you may 
Convey your pleafures ;n a fpacious plen,ty. 
And yet feem cold, the time you may fo hoodwink : 
We've willing dames enough ; there cannot be 
That vulture in you to devour fo many, ^ 

As will to greatnefs dedicate the mfeive?,^. . 
Finding it lo inclin'd. . ' 

Male, With this, there grows. 
In my moft ill-compos'd affeftion, fuch 
A ftanchlefs avarice, that, were I King, 
I fhould cut oft the nobles for their lands ; 
Delire his jewels, and this other's houfe ; - 
And my more-having would be as a fawce 
To make me hunger more ; that I fhould forge 
Quarrels unjuft againft the good and loyal, 
l>eftroying them for wealth. 

Macd, This avarice 
Sticks deeper; grows with more pernicioas root (23) 

Than 

^2^) . i ■ gropes •witfc more ^trnicioui Root 

nan 5««m/ri'-fecmw?»Lujl.'\ ^t.WaTbuatm^w^jitwd with 
me in obierving, that Si^miaer-lecmw^ W^ >x^ V^mu«x ^\ '^"^'^":;^, 
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Than fummcr- teeming luft 5 and it liath.beeil 
The fword of our flain Kings : yet do' not fear ; 
Scotland \i2Lth. foyfbns, to £11 up your wilU 
Of your mere own. All thefe are portable. 
With other graces weighed. "^ 

Mai. But I have none ; the King-becoming graces^ 
As juflice, verity, temp'rance, Hablenefs, 
Bounty, pcrfev'rance, mercy, lowlincfs. 
Devotion, patience, courage, fortitude ; 
I have no relifh of them, but abound 
In the diviiion of each feveral crime, 
Afting it many wavs. Nay, h^d I power, I fhould 
Pour the fweet milk of concord into hell. 
Uproar the univerfal peace, confound 
All unity on earth. 

Macd. Oh Scotland! Scotland! 

MaL If fuch a one be fit to govern, ipeak : 
I am as I have fpoken. 

Macd. Fit to govern ? 
No, not to live. O nation miferable. 
With an untitled tyrant, bloody-fceptred 1 
When ihalt thou fee thy wholfome days again ? 
5ince that the trueft iflue of thy throne 
By his own interdiftion Hands accurft. 
And does blafphemc his breed. Thy royal father 
Was a moft fainted King ; the Queen, that bore thep, 
Oft'ner upon her knees than on her feet, 
Dy'd every day (he liv'd. Oh, fare thee well ! 
Thefe evils, thou repeat'll upon thyfelf. 
Have banifh'd me from Scotlatid. Oh, my breaft ! 
Thy liope ends here. 

MaL Macduff^ this noble paffion, 
Child of integrity, hath from my foul 



We therefore both corre^^ed conjefturally, 

ILjn Summer-iteming L:Ji- 
I. e. the Paffion, which lafts no longer than the Heat of Life, znl 
which goes off in the JVtnter of Age. Ik'fides, the Metaphor U 
much more juft by our Emendation-, foT ^\immtT^%xVvc^ca^.^TvvGk 
which Weeds get Strength, grow rank, aud dVbXt ^i«s^SR^'H«»• 
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Wipe the black fcruplcs ; reconcird my thoughts 

To thy good truth and honour. Dcvililh Macbeth 

By many of thefe trains have fought to win me 

Into^is pow'r : and modeft wifdom plucks me 

Prom over-credulous hade ; but God above 

Deal between thee and me I for even now 

I put myfelf to thy diredion, and 

Unfpeak mine own detraftion ; here abjure 

The taints and blames I laid upon myfelf. 

For ilrangers to my nature. I am yet 

Unknown to woman, never was forfworn. 

Scarcely have coveted what was mine own. 

At no time broke my faith, would not betray' 

The devil to his fellow, and delight 

No lefs in fcruth, than life : my firft falfe-fpeaking 

Was this upon myfelf. What I am truly. 

Is thine, and my poor country's, to command ; 

Whither, indeed, before thy here-approach. 

Old Si-vjard with ten thoufand warlike men. 

All ready at a point, was fetting forth. 

Now we'll together, and the chance of goodnefs,f 

Be like our warranted quarrel ! Why are you filent? 

Macd, Such welcome, and unwelcome things at o^ce, 
'lis hard to reconcile. 

Enter a DoSlor. 
Male, Well ; more anon. Comes the King fortlj 
I pray you ? * » 

Doa, Ay, Sir; there are a crew of wretched fouls. 
That ftay his cui*e ; their malady convinces 
The c^reat affay of art. But, at his touch. 
Such fanftity hath heaven given his hand, 
They prefently amend. [Exit. 

Mai. I thank you, Do<^or. 
Macd. What's the difeafe he means ? • 
Mai. 'Tls caird the Evil ; 
A moft miraculous work in this good King, 
Which often fmce tcv^ \v<i\^ ttm^vtv in England 
I've feen him do. Hovj V^ ^o\\\Ov\.^V^jn^^. 
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All fwoln and ulcerous, pitiful to the eye. 

The mere defpair of furgery, he cures ; 

Hanging a golden ftamp about their necks. 

Put on with holy prayers : and 'tis fpoken, \ 

To the fucceeding royalty he leaves 

The healing benedidlion. With this flrange virtue. 

He hath a heavenly gift of proJ)hecy ; 

And fundry bleffings hang about his throne. 

That fpeak him full of grace. 

Enter Roffe. 

Macd, See', who comes here ! 

Mai. My x:ountryman ; but yet I know him not. 

Macd. My ever-gentle Coufin, welcome hither. 

Mai. I know him now.^ Good God betimes remove 
The means that makes us flrahgers ! 

RoJ/e. Sir, ATJten. 

Macd. Stands Scotland where it did ? 

RoJJe. Alas, poor country, 
Almoft afraid to know itfelf. It cannot 
Be call'd our mother, but our grave ; where nothing. 
But who knows nothing, is once feen to fmile : 
Where fighs and groans, and fhrieks that rend the air. 
Are made, not markM ; where violent forrow feems 
A modern ecftafy : the dead-man's knell 
Is there fcarce aik'd, for whom : and good men's lives 
Expire before the flowers in their caps ; 
Dying, or ere they ficken. 

Macd. Oh, relation 
Too nice, and yet too true ! 

Mai. What's the neweft grief? 

Rojfe, That of an hour's age doth hifs the fpeaker, *-. 

Each minute teems a new one. 

Macd. How does my wife ? 

Rofe. Why, well. 

Macd. And all my children ? 

Roje. Well too.^^ 

Mac^. The tyrant has not battel^ 4 2X X^^vt ^^.^sl^^ 

^^. No ; they were well at peace ^Yi\ifc\x\^A\^w ^^ ^^ss^- 
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Macd, Be not a niggard of your f^ech : how goes it ^ 

Rcje. When I came hither to tranfport the tidings, 
Which I have heavily borne, there ran a rnmoar 
Of many worthy fellows that were out. 
Which was to my belief witnefs*d the rather. 
For that I faw the tyrant's power a-foot ; 
Now is the time of help ; your eye in Scotland 
Would create foldiers, and make women fight. 
To doff their dire diftreflcs. 

Mai. Be't their comfort 
We're coming thither : gracious England \i2.xYL 
Lent us good Sinvard and ten thoufand men ; 
An older, and a better foldier, none 
That Chriftendom gives out. 

^#. * Would I could anfwer ■-- ^. 
This comfort with the like ! But I have words. 
That would be howl'd out in the defart air. 
Where hearing ihould not catch them. 

Maal, What concern they ? 
The gen'ral caiife ? or is it a fee-grief. 
Due to fome fingle breaft ? 

Rcfe, No mind, that's honeft. 
But in it -fliares {6wA woe ; thon|;h the main part 
Pertains tp you alone. 

Macd, If it b2 mine^ 
Keep it not from me, quickly let me have it. 

RoJ/e. Let not your ears dcfpife my tongue for ever, 
Which (hall poffefs them with the heavieS found. 
That ever yet they heard. 

Macd. Hum ! I guefs at it. 

Roffe, Your cattle is furpriz'd, your wife and babes 
Savagely flayghter'd ; to relate the manner. 
Were on the quarry of thefe murder'd deer 
To add the death of you. 

MaL Merciful heav'n ! 
What, man ! ne'er pull your hat upon your brows ; 
Give forrow words ; the gj iei , that does not fpeak, 
Whi/pers the o'er-fraught heart, and bids it break. 

Macd^ My children too \. 

JRq^e. Wife, children >krjaYit^>^XS.\Jsv.^x^ws\.V5i^\^^^ 
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Macd. And I muft be from thence ! my wife kilPd too ! 

Rofe. IVe faid. 

Mai. Be cpmforte4. 
Let's make us med'cines of our great revenge. 
To cure this deadly grief. 

Macd. He has no children. — All my pretty ones ? 
Did you fay, all ? what, all ? oh, hell-kite ! all ? 
What, all my pretty chickens, and their dam, 
At one fell fwoop. 

MaL Difpute it like a man. 

Macd. I fhall do fo : 
But I mufl alfo feel it as a man. 
I cannot but remember fuck things were. 
That were moft precious to me : did heay'n look on. 
And would not take their part ? finful Matduff, 
They were all ftruck for thee ! naught that I am. 
Not for their own demerits, but for mine* 
Fell flaughter on their fouls : heav'n reft them now ! 

MaL Be this the whetftonc of your fword, let grief 
Convert to wrath : . blunt not the heart, enrage it. 

Macd, O, I could play the woman with mine tyt^^ 
And braggart with my tongue. But, -gentle heav'n I 
Cut fhort all intermiffion ; front tQ front. 
Bring thou this £end oi Scotland and.myfelf ; 
Within my fword*s length fct him, if he 'fcape, 
Then heav'n forgive him top] 

Mai. This tune goes manly : 
Come, go we to the King, our Power is ready ; 
Our lack is nothing but our leave. Machetb 
Is ripe for fhaking, and the Powers above 
Put on their inftruments. Receive what cheer you may ; 
The night is long, that never finds the day. \ExnLnM<. 
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A C T V. 

S C E N E, tf» Ante-chamber in MacbcthV 
Caftle. 

Enter a DoSfor of Phyfick^ and a Gentlewwum. 

Doctor. 

I HAVE two nights watch'd with you, but can per- 
ceive no truth in your report. When was it, fhc 
laftwalk'd? 

Gent, Since his Majefty went into the field, I have 
feen her rife from her bed, throw her night-gown upon 
her, unlock her clofet, take forth paper, fold it, write 
upon't, read it, afterwards feal it, and again return 
to bed ; yet all this while in a moft faft deep. 

DoQ, A great perturbation in nature ! to receive at 
once the benefit of fleep, and do the effefts of watching. 
In this flumbery agitation, befides her walking, and 
other aftual performances, what (at any time) have 
you heard her fay ? 

Gent. That, Sir, which I will not report after her. 

Do^. You may to me, and 'tis moft meet you fhould. 

Gent, Neither to you, nor any one, having no witncfi 
to confirm my fpeech. 

Enter Lady Macbeth lijith a Taper. 

Lo, you ! here Ihe comes : this is her very gui(e, and, 
upon my life, faft afleep ; obferve her, ftand dofe. 
DoSi. How cnme (he by that light ? 
Gent, why, it flood by her : ^he has light by her 
continually, 'tis her con.mand. 
DoSl, You fee, he r eyes are open. 
Gent, Ay, but theu kuCc is. (hut. 
Do£i, What is it ftie 4q^^ i^onn \ *\q^V,'W« <5cyfc x^bs 
hex iaj:ds» 
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Genf. It is an accuftom'd adlion with her, to fecm 
thus waihing her hands : I have known her continue 
in this a quarter of* an hour. 

Lady, Yet here's a fpot. 

Do<^. Hark, fhe fpeaks. I will fet down what conies 
from her, to fatisfy my remembrance the more ilrongly. 

Lady, Out ! damned fpot; out, I fay one; two; 

why then, 'tis time to do't hell is marky. Fy, my 

Lord, fy I a foldier, and afraid ? what need we fear whor 
knows it, when none can call our power to account?— 
yet who would have thought the old man to have had 
fo much blood in hini ? 

Do<^. Do you mark that ? 

Lady. The Thane of Fife had a wife ; where i«r 
fhe now : what will thefe hands ne'er be clean ^ - ■ no 
more o' that, my Lord, no more o' iliat : you mar all 
with this ft ar ting. 

'Do£^. Go to, go to; you have known what yoti 
(hould not. 

Gent. She has {poke what fhe (hould not, I am furc 
of that: heav'n knows, what fhe has known. 

Lady. Here's the fmell of the blood ftill: all the 
perfumes of Arabia will not fweeten this little hand.. 
Oh! oh! oh! 

Dta. What a ligh is there ? the heart is forely. 
charg'd, 

Gent. I would not have fuch a heart in my bofom^ 
for the dignity of the whole body. 

Doa, Well, well, well 

Gent. Pray God, it be. Sir. 

DoSl. This difeafe is beyond my pra6lice : yet I hare 
known tho(e>vhich have walke4 in their fleep, who have 
died holily in their beds. 

Lady. Wafh your hands, put on your night-gown,^ 

look not fo pale jl tell you yet again, Banquo^s 

buried ; he cannot come'out of his Grave. 

Doa. Even fo ? 

Lady. To bed, to bed ; there's knocking at the gate : ' 
come, come, come, come, give me "yov.^ \vwA\ ^\NaJC^ 
done, cannotbc undone. To bed,xo\3tAAo\i^^\1E.5c\\^«'* 
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Do£I. Will (he go now to bed ? 

Gent. Direaiy. 

Doif, Foul whifp'rings are abroad; unnat'ral deeds 
Do breed unnat'ral troubles. Infefted minds 
To their deaf pillows will difcharge their fecrets. 
More needs (he the Divine, than the Rhyiician. 
God, God, forgive us all ! Look afterher; 
Remove from her the means of all annoyance, 
And ftill keep eyes upon her ; {o, good night. 
My mind (he'as mated, and amaz'd my fight. 
I think, but dare not (peak. 

Gent, Good night, good Doftor. [Exeunt, 

SCENE changes to o Fidd^ wkh a Wood ' 
at a djjlance* ' 

Enter Menteth, Cathnefs, Angus, h^noXf 4^fid Seldttn* 

Ment. T^ H E EngUjh Power is near, led oa by Malcolm^ 
X His uncle Siivard, and the goon Macdujf, 

Revenges biirnr in theifl : for their dear caufes 

Would to the bleeding and the grim alarm 

Excite* the mortifYed man. '• . • 

jfng. Near Birnam wood 

Shall we well meet theoi ; that way are they coming. 
Caih. Who knows ifDonai^inhe with his brother ^ 
Len. For certain. Sir, he is not : I've a file 

Of all the Gentry ; there is $i<ward*& fon, (24) 

(24)——— tbfrs is Siv:ird* sSsn, 

And many uoruflTd Toutbs, that even new 

frctefl their firfi hf Manb^od,] Tbit iinmfd is a Ucit 
Sophiftication put upon u> by Mr.Ptfe, in his extraordinary Sagacity; 
implyibj^, thafJI/aAroAM hsd many SoUiers in his RaokOoo young 
to wqir a Riifjf* ,, TkU happy Cunftruition mi^^t red|»cd|K>ne into 
aa £0:0;^, who was-no^ acquainted wi'.K that,G^ti?;y^ji*s^irjit of 
Cridcllm'. 'lis true, the oT*i E3Jiit;ns read' ■■ ■ '■ tinrnffe Youths ; 
and ou^^fat d/A/////i did not difcef rPfKat th?8 was th^aiWquafed 
way o^ /pyil*p^?i/Wro«g/[i, j. e, faioorh^in'fl;" Iw&r^//. And our 
Author 'paf1iouiiwly<leri%tis ia \iivalA.vj<^tv>i ^x^v^v^tu 
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And many un rough youths, that even now 
Protcft. their firft of manhood. 

Ment, What does the tyrant ? 

Cafif, Great Dunjinane he ftrongly fortifies ; 
Some fay, he*s mad : others, that leiTer hate him. 
Do call it vaHaht fury : but for certain, 
He cannot buckle hjs diftemper'd caufp 
Withki the "belt of inile; 

Ang, Now does he feef 
His fecret murders flicking on his hands ; 
Now minutely revolts upbraid his faith-breach ; 
Thofe, he commands, move only in con'imand. 
Nothing in love : now does he feel his Title 
Hang loofe about him, like a giant -s robe 
Upon a dwariifh thief. 

Ment, Who then fhall blame 
His pefter'd f^nfes to recoil, and flart. 
When all that is within him does condemn 
Itfelf, for being there ? 

Catb. Well, march we on, . ~ 

To give obedience where 'tis trujy pwM: ,; 

Meet we thc^ mjed'tji»i? ofi the ficklj? j^cal, >• „ 
And with him pour we, in our ^cOttBtvy^A purge> 
Each drop of us. ., ., . ,^ 

tett. Or fo much. as it; needs, 
To dew the fovcrd^n flower, and drown the weeds. 
Make up our march toward3 Birnam. [Exeuni* 

• '-^ '.'<,' 

S C E N E, /i!»tf Cajlle ^^Dunsinane. 

. -V'"- >•' r . -.-' 

M»*^. Tuning me no m6re reports^, let them fly all : 
JV 'Till Birftam^v/ood rcttiove-to Dunfenatti^ 
1 cannot taint with fear. What's thfe' bbj^ Malcolm f : 
Was he not bom of woman ? Spirits', that'knpw 
All mortal confequences, have pronpunc'd it: 
« Fear not, Macbeth-^ no man, tKaX'% botxx Q»^ '^^xjcw'Wn.^ 
' Shall e'er have power upon thee •—TV^^t^^^ ^^^Sk.T>oan«i^ 
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And mingle with the Englijh Epicures. 
The mind I fway by, and the heart 1 bear. 
Shall never fag with doubt, nor fhakc with fear. 

Enter a Ser^uant. 

The devil damn thee black, thou cream-fac'd lown ! 
Where got'ft thou that gooie-look ? 

Ser-v. There are ten thoufan d 

Macb, Gecfe, villain ? 

Scr'v. Soldiers, Sir. 

Macb, Go, prick thy face, and over-red thy fear. 
Thou lily-liver*d boy. What foldiers, patch ? 
Death of thy foul ! thofe linnen cheeks of thine 
Are counfellors to fear. What foldiers, whey-face? 

Serru, The Englijh force, fo pleafe you. 

Macb, Take thy face hence— 5^/o« /— Pm fick at heart, 

When I behold Sexton, I fay ! This pufh 

Will cheer me ever, or difeafe me now. 
I have liv'<i long enough : my way of life 
Is fairn into the Sear, the yellow leaf: 
And that, which fhould accompany old age. 
As honour, love, obedience, troops of friends, 
I muft not look to have : but, in their dead, 
Curfes not loud but deep, mouth-honour, breathy 
Which the poor heart would fain deny, and date not. 
Beytonj 

Enter Seyton. 

Sey, What is your gracious pleafure ? 

Macb, What news more ? 

Sey, Allis.confirm'd, my Lord, which was reported. 

Macb, V\\ fight, 'till from my bones myfleih behacktj 
Give me my armour. ^ ., . . 

Sey, 'Tis not needed yet. 

Macb, V\\ put it on. ''- ^ 

Send <5ut more horfes, (kir the country round ; '" 
Hang' tliofe that talk of fear. Give mc mine 'armour. 
Hovf dp'iis ydur PaUeiivt, Do&Qt ? 

Doa. Kot fo fick, m7 'Lot^, 
As ihe is troubled vi/UYiA\acVL.<iomv^%^«Mi:vt'^^ 
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That keep her from her Reft. 

Macb, Cure her of that : 
Canft thou not minifter to a mind difeas'd, ^ 

Pluck from the memory a rooted forrow. 
Raze out the written troubles of the brain ; 
And, with fome fwcet oblivious antidote^ 
Cleanfe the ftuiPd bofom of that perilous ftuiF, 
Which weighs upon the heart ? 

DoSl, Therein the patient 
Muft minifter unto himfelf. 

Macb. Throw phyfick to the dogs, 1*11 none of it— 
Come, put my armour on ; give me my ftaff. 
Seytofiy fend out — Doftor, the Thanes fly from me—* 
Come, Sir, difpatch — Jf thou could'ft, Dodor, caft 
The water of my Land, find her difeafe. 
And purge it to a found and priftine health ; 
That fhould applaud again. Puirt off, I fay 
1 would applaud thee to the very Echo, 
What rhubarb, fenna, or what purgative drug, 
Would fcour thefe Englijb hence ! hear'ft thou of them ? 

Do£i. Ay, my good Lord ; your royal preparation 
Makes us hear fomething. 

Macb. Bring it after me ; 
I will not be afraid of death and bane, 
'Till Birnam-ioxt^ come to Dunftnane, 
' DoSi, Were I from Dunjinam away, and clear, 
Projit again fhould hardly draw me here. \^Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to Birnam-Zi^^^ii 

Enter Malcolm, Siward, Macduff, Siward'/ Son^ Men- 
teth, Cathnefs, Angus, and Soldiers marching, 

Mai, /^OufinSf I hope, the days are near at hand, 
V^ That chambers will be fafe. .' 

Me»t, We doubt it nothing. 
SiiAj, What wood is this before us ? 
M'/r/. The wood of Birnam, 
Ma/. Let every foldier hew laim ^o^ti ^.\iO\x^^ 
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And bcar*t before him ; thereby (hall we fhadow 
The numbers of our Hoft, and make difcov'ry 
Err in report of us. 

SoU. It fhall be done. 

Situ. We learn no other, but the confident tyrant 
Keeps flill in Dunfinane^. axid will endure 
, Our ietcine down before't. 

MaL 'Tis his main hope : _ 

For where there is advantage to bt given, 
Both more and lefs have given him the revolt ; 
And none ferve with him but conftrained things, 
Whofe hearts are abfent too. 

Macd. Let our juft cenfures 
Attend the true event, and put we on 
Induilrious foldierfhip. 

Si<w. The time approaches, i 
That will with due decifion make us know 
What we ihall fay we have, and what we owe : 
Thoughts fpeculative their unfure hopes relate ; 
But certain iiTue flrokes muft arbitrate: 
Towards which, advance the war. [Exeunt marchings 

SCENE changes to the Caftle of Dunfinanc. 

Banter Macbeth, Seytori, and Soldiers with drums and 
colours, 

Macb. TTAng out our banners on the outward walls, 
XjL The Cry k flill, they come: our Cattle's 
ftrength 
Will laugh a fiege to fcorn. Here let them lie, 
'Till famine and the ague eat them up : 
Were they not forc'd With thofe, that ihonld be ours, 
We might have met them dareful, beard to beard. 
And beat them backward home. What is that noife ^' 

[A ay within of Women. 
Sey, It is the cry of women, my good Lord. 
MacS, I have almoin to^ox. x^t x-aS^ ^C fears : 
The time has been, my fetife^ ^o\3\\\iW^ ^^iK3C\ 
T<j iean a night-flxikk •, wi4 TO>f feVi fjli \tfsa ^^^^ 
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Would at a difmal treatife rouze and ftir, 
As life were in't. I have fuptfull with horrors ; 
Dirv-^nefs, familiar to my flaught'rous thoughts, •' 
Cannot once flart me. Wherefore was that cry > 
Sey. The Queen, my Lord, is dead, 
Macb. She (hould have dy'd hereafter ; 
There would have been a time for fuch a word. 
To-morrow, and to-morrow, and to-morrow. 
Creeps in this petty pace from day to day, 
To the laft fyllable of recorded time : 
And all our yeflerdays have lighted fools 
The way to dufty death. Out, out, brief candle I 
Life's but a walking fhadow, a poor Piayer, 
That ftruts and frets his hour upon the ftage, 
And then is heard no more ! It is a tale. 
Told by an ideOt,''full of found and fury, 
Signifying nothing ! 

Enter a Meffinger. 

Thou com*ft to ufe thy tongue : thy flory quickly. 

Me/. My gracious Lord, 
I fhould report that which, I fay,' I faw. 
But know not how to do't. 

Macb. Well, fay it. Sir. 

Mef, As 1 did ftand my watch upon the hill, 
I look'd tow'rd Birnam^ and anon, methought, 
The wood began to move. 

Macb* Liar and /lave \ [Striking lim^ 

Me/. Let mc endure your wrath, iPt be not fo : 
Within this three mile may you fee it coming ; 
I fay, a moving grove. 

Macb. If thou fpeak'ft falfe. 
Upon the next tree fhalt thou hang alive, 
*Till famine cling theet If thy fpeech be footh, 
I care not, . if thou doft for me as much.* 
I pull in Refolution, and begin 
To doubt th* equivocation of the fiend. 
That lies like truth. ** Fear not, *till Bimam-'^^^^ 
" Do come to DunJinmie.^^'r'^Xi^ noYi 21 'woo^ 
Coma towaxi Dun/inane. Axi&» uiaa» %AdLvax\ 
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If this, which he avouches, does appear. 
There is nor flying hence, nor tarrying here, 
I 'gin to be a-weary of the Sun ; 
And wiih, the flate o'th' world were now undone. 
Ring the alarum bell ; blow, wind ! come, wrack I 
At leaft, we'll die with harnefs on our back, [Exu 

SCENE, before Dunsinanc. 

Enter Malcolm, Siward, Macduff, and their Jrtfty i 
boughs, 

Mai. "VT OW, near enough : your leafy fcreens thi 

X\l down. 

And (hew like thofe you are. You (worthy uncle) 
Shall with my coufin, your right noble fon. 
Lead our firft battle. Brave Macduff ^vA we 
Shall take upon's what elfe remains to do. 
According to our order. 

5/<u;. Fare you well : 
Do we but find the tyrant's power to-night. 
Let us be beaten if we cannot fight. 

MacdMzkt, all our trumpets fpeak,givethemallbrci 
Thofe clam'rous harbingers of blood and death, [i 

[Alarms contin, 

Enter Macbeth. 

Mach. They've ty'd me to a flake, I cannot fly, 
'But, bear-like, I mufl fight the courfe. What's \ 
That was not born of woman ? fuch a one 
Am I to fear, or none. 

Enter young Siward. 

To» Sinju, What is thy name ? 
Alacb. Thou'lt be afraid to hear it. 
2(3. Si'w, No : though thou calPflthyfelf a hotter nai 
Than any is in hellT 
Macb. My name's Macbetla. 
To, Si^. The devW VvimfeU <io^\^ t^\.:^\^x^^x«^^^ v 
Mott hateful to mm«i ew» 
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MacS, No, nor more fearful. 

ro, Siiv. Thou liefl, abhorred tyrant ; with my fwOfd 
I'll prove the lie thou fpeak'ft. 

[Fight f ond young Siward'i JUuiu 

Macb.- Thou waft born of woman ; ■ 
Bat fwords I fmilc at, weapons laugh to fcorn, 
Brandifli'd by man that*s of a woman born. \JExii. 

Alarms. Enter MacduiF. 

Macd. That way the noife is : Tyrant, /hew thy face j 
If thou be'ft ilain, and with no flroke of mine. 
My wife and children's ghofts will haunt me ftill. 
I cahnot ftrike at wretched Kernes^ whofe arms 
Are hir'd to bear their ftaves : Or thou, Macbeth^ 
Or elfe my fword with an unbatter'd edge 
I iheath again undeeded. Therfe thou fhouldft be- 
By this great clatter, one of greateft note 
Seems bruited. Let me find him, fortune ! 
And more I beg not. \Exit, Alarm^ 

Enter Malcolm and Si ward. 

5/Vu;. This way, my Lord, the caftle's gently rendei^y ; 
The tyrant's people on both fides do fight; 
The noble Thanes do bravely in the war ; 
The day almoft itfelf profpiTes yours, 
And little is to do. 

Mai. . We've met with foes, ^ ' , 

That ftrikc bcfide us. 

5/av. Enter, Sir, the caftle. [Exeunt. Alarm^ 

Enter Macbeth. 

Macb. Why Ihould 1 play the Roman fool, and die 
On mine own fword ? whilft I fee lives, the galhes 
]^o better upon them. 

To him^ Enter Macduff. 

Macd. Turn, hell-hound; turn. 

Jdach. Of all men elfe I have avoided thee : 
But get thee back, my foul is loo iv\\xc\v ^"wti^^ 
With blood of tbine already. 

Vol. VI. P "Nlac 
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Macd, I've no words ; 
"My voice is in my fword ! thou bloodier villaioi 
Than terms can give thee out. [Pight* AlMnu 

Macb, Thou Jolefl labour ; 
As eafy may*fl thou the in trenchant air 
With thy keen f^ord imprefs,^ as make me bleed : 
Let fall thy blade on vulnerable crefts, 
I bear a ciiarmed life^ which muft not yield 
To one of woman born. 

Macd. Defpair thy charm ! 
And let the angel, whom thou ftill haft ferv'd^ 
Tell thee, Macduff was from his mother's womb 
Untimely ripp'd. 

Macb, Accurfed be that tongue^ that tells me fo. 
For it hath cow'd my better part of man : 
And be thefe juggling fiends no more believ'd. 
That palter with us in a double fenie; 
That keep the word of promife to our ear. 
And break it to our hope ! I'll not fight with thee, 

Macd, Then yield thee, coward. 
And live to he the ihew and gaze o*th' time. 
We'll have thee, as our rarer monfters are. 
Painted upon a pole, and under-writ, 
^' Here may you fee tl^e tyrant." 

Macb, J will not yield. 
To kafs the ground before young Malcolm^ % feet : 
And to be baited with the rabble's curfe. 
Though 5/r»^ww-wood be come to Dunfinane, 
And thou, oppos'd, be of no woman born, 
Jfet I will try the laft. Before my body 
I throw my warlike Ihield. Lay on,- Macduff '^ 
And damn'd be he, that firil cries, *' hold, enoagh.** 

[Exeunt fghting. AUrmt* 

Rcireat and flourijh. Enter ivith Drum and Coiours^ 
Malcolm, Siward, Roffe, Thanesy and Soldiers. 

MaL I would, the friends, we mifs, were fafearrivM. 
Sizi\ Some muft. ^o ofi •. ^v:^^ ^^v, \s^ >3aR.fe \ fee. 
So great a day as tYvvs \s Oci*^.u^\^ Xi^vx^x, 
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Mai. Macduff is miffing^ and yoar noble fom 

Roffk, Your ion, my Lord, has paid a foldier's debt ; 
rie only liv'd but 'till he was a man. 
The which no fooner had his prowefs confirmed, . . 
n the unfhrinking Nation where he fought, 
3ut like a man he dy'd. 

Si-w, Then is he dead ? 

R'jfe. Ay, and brought off the field : yourcgofeof forrow 
V£uft not be meafur'd by his worth, for then 
[t hath no end. 

Siiv, Had he his hurts before ? 

Roffe, Ay, on the front. 

5/Tv. Why then, God's foldier be he ! 
Had I as many fons as 1 have hairs, 
I would not wiih ther^ to a fairer death : 
And fo his knell is knoU'd. 

Mai, He's worth more forrow. 
And that I'll fpend for him. 

SiiAj, He's worth no more ; 
They fay, he parted well, and paid his fcore. 
So, God be with him! — Here comes newer comfort. 

Enter Macduff, wiih Macbeth'/ bead. * 

Macd. Hail, King! for fothou art. Behold, where ftand* 
Th' ufurper's curfed head ; the time is free : 
I fee thee compaft with thy kingdom's Peers, 
That fpeak my falutation in their minds : 
VVhofc voices I defire aloud with mine 5 
Hail, King of Scotland / 

Jill. Hail, King of ScotlandJ [Flourijh 

MuL We ihall not fpend a large expence ortimc. 
Before we reckon with your fev'ral loves. 
And make us even with you. Thanes and kinfmen. 
Henceforth be Earls, the firft that ever Scotland 
In iuch an honour nam'd. What's more to do. 
Which would be planted newly with the time. 
As calling home our exil'd friends abroad. 
That fled the fnares of watchful t^i^Ltv-Wf \ 

P 2 '^t^^^a.ww^ 
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Prodadiig forth the cruel minifters 
Of this dead butcher, and his fiend-like Queen; 
(Who, as 'tis thoueht, by felf and violenthandi 
Took off her life ;} this and what needful elie 
That calls open as, bjr the graee of Grace, . 
We will perrorm in meafure, time and place : 
So thanks to all at once, and to each one. 
Whom we iarile tp fee us crown'd at Seem. 

\¥lmrijb. Exnmt om 
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Dramatis Perfonse. 

C A I U S Marcios Coriolanus, a nohle Romaoi haxti 

h^ the common People, 
Titus Lartius, 7 Generals againft the Volfcians, ani 
Cominius, J Friends io Conolanus. 
Menenius Agrippa, Friend to Coriolanus. 
Sicinius Vcluliu, > Tribunes ^ the Peofle-, and 0timia /• 
Junius Brutus, 3 Coriolanus. 
Tollus Aufidius, General 0/ tlfi YoKcims, 
Lieutenant to Aufidius. 
Toung Marcins, Son to Coriolanus. 
Confpirators ivith Aufidius. 

Volumnia, Mother to Coriolanus. 
Virgilia, PTt/e to Coriolanus. 
Valeria, Friend to Virgilia. 

Roman and Volfcian Senators^ JBdiksj Liaorsy Soldierst 

Common People, Servants to Aufidius, 

and other Attendants. 

The SCENE is partly in Rome ; and partfy in 
, the Territories rf the Volfciatitf^ end Antiates^ ; 
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A C T L 

S C E N E, tf Street //i R o m e. 

Enter a company of mutimm Citlzem whhjlauis^ dubsy 
and other tUeapom, 

I C I T 1 Z E N. 

J{r)B()^"^ E F O R E we proceed any farther, htar 

5fl( -J )gj me fpeak. 

5eC R ^^^- Speak, fpcak. 

W Yt^ ^ ^ ^^'* ^^" ^^^ ^^^ refolv'd rather to die • 

^^^^ than tb famifh ? ' 

^//. Refolv'd, refolvM. 

I C/V. Firft, you know, Caius Marciiis is the chief 
enemy to the people. 

JIL We know't, we know't. 

1 C/>. Let us kill him, and we'll have corn at our 
own price. Is't a verdi^ ? 

JIL No more talking on't, let't be done ; away, away. • 

2 Cit, One word, good Citizens. 

I Cif. We are accounted poor Citizens ; the Patricians,, 
good : what authority furfeits on, would relieve us : if 
thify would yield us but the fuperfluity, while it were- 
wholefomc, we might guefs, tlvev teVi^N^d\i^V^tccv\^Ni"* 
P 4. ^^ 
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but they think, we are too dear; the leannefs that affli^b 
ttS9 the objcft of our mifery, is as an inventor)' to par- 
ticularize their abundance ; our fufferance is a gaiif to 
them. Let us revenge this with our pikes, ere wc 
become rakes : for the Gods know, I fpeak this ia 
hunger for bread, not in thirft for revenge. 

2 Ch, Would you proceed efpecially againft Caxus 
^larcias ? 

AIL Again^ liim firfl : he's a very dog to the com- 
monality. 

2 C/V. Confider you, what fervices he has done for 
his country ? 

1 CV/. Very well ; and could be content to give him 
good report for't \ but that he pay» himfelf with being 
proud. 

AIL Nay, but fpeak not malicioufly. 

1 C/V. I fay unto you, what he hath done famoufly, 
he did it to that end ; though foft-confcienc*d men can 
be content to fay, it was for hia country ; he did it to 
pleafe his mother, and to be partly prond ; whith he 
18, even to the altitude of his virtue. 

2 C/V. What he cannot help in his nature, you ac- 
count a vice in him : you muft in no ways fay, he. is 
covetous. 

I C/V. If I muft not, I need irot be barren of accu- 
fttions ; he hath faults, with furplns, to tire in repe- 
tition. [Shouts iviiifin.] What fhouts arc thofe ? the 
other fide o'th' city is rifen ; why flay we prating here I 
Tp the Capitol 

AIL Come, cosne. 

1 Cit. Soft who comes here I 

Enter Menenius Agrtppa. [ 

2 Of. Worthy Menenius Agrippu ; one that hath al- 
ways lovM the people. 

1 C/V. He's one honeft enough ; would, all the reft 
were fo ! 

Men. What work's, my countrymen, in hand ^ where 
go you 
With bats and cUibs > tV maxw — ^^^^ikA^xv^T;^^ 
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2 Cit. Our bufinefs is not unknown to the Senate ; 
they have had inkling, this fortnight, what we intend 
to do, which now we'll fhew 'em m deeds : they fay, 
poor fuitors have ftrong breaths ; they (hall know, we 
have firong arms too. 

Men, Why, mailers, my good friends, mine honcft 
neighbours. 
Will you undo yourfelves ? 

2 Cit, We cannot. Sir, we are undone already. 

Men. I tell you, friends, moft charitable care 
Have the Patricians of you : For your w'ants. 
Your fufferings in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the heaven with your fhives, as lift them 
Againft the Roman ftate ; whofe courfe will on 
The way it takes, cracking ten thoufand curbs 
Of more ftrong links afunder, than can ever 
Appear in your impediment. For the dearth. 
The Gods, not the Patricians, make it ; and 
Your knees to them (not arms) muft help. Alack, 
You are, tranfported by calamity 
Thither, where more attends you ; and you flander 
The helms o'th' ftate, who care for you like fathers. 
When you curfe them as enemies. 

2 Cit, Care for us ! true, indeed ! they nc*er 

car'd for us yet. Suffer us to famifti, and their ftore- 
houfes cramm'd with grain : make edicts for ufury, U> 
fupport ufurers ; repeal daily any wholfome A^ cftab- 
lifhed againft the rich, and provide more piercine 
ftatutes daily to chain up and reftrain the poor. If 
the wars eat us not up, they will ; and there's all the 
love they bear us. 

Men, Feither you muR 
Confefs yourfelves wond'rous malicious. 
Or be accus'd of folly. I Avail tell yon 
A pretty tale, (it 'may be, yod have heard it ;)• 
But, fince it ferves my purpofe, I will venture 
(i) To ftal^'t a little more. 

2C//. 
any muxacr of Scnfe, that I can fvnd omU tY» V«tX ttt>*. V'**^ 
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^ 2 C//. Well. 
VU hear it. Sir- yet you muft not think 

'i'o fob off our difgraccs with a tale : 
l>ut, an*t pleafe you, deliver. 

Men, There was a time, when all the body's memters 

Rebeird againft the belly ; thus accused it ; 

That only, like a Gulf, it did remain 

I'th' midll o'th' body, idle and unadive. 

Still cupboarding the Viand, never bearinfi; 

Like labour with the reft ; where th'other mftrumcnts 

Did fee, and hear, devife, inftrudt, walk, feel, 

And mutually participate, did minijler 

Unto the appetite, and affedion common 

Of the while body. The belly anfwer'd— 

2 Cit, Well, Sir, what anfwer made the belly ? 

^feft (2) Sir, I ihall tell you. With a kind of fmile, 

Which ne'er came from the lungs, but even thus— — 

(For look you, I may make the belly fmile. 

As well as fpeak) it tauntingly reply'd 

To th' difcontented members, th' mutinous Parts, 

That envied his receipt ; even folnoft fitly. 

As you malign our Senators, for that 

They are not fuch as you— — 

2 Cit. Your belly's anfwer — —what 5 
The kingly-crowned head, the vigilant eye. 
The counfellor heart, the arm our foldier, * 
Our fteed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter; 
With other muniments and petty helps 
In this our fabrick, if that they 



wrote, as T have comfted the Tent : and then 'the Meaning will be 
plainly ihis. •« Perhaps, ycu may have heard my Talc already, 
«« but for all that, I'll venture to make it more flaie and familiar 
*f to you, by telling it over again.** And nothing u more com- 
mon than the Verb ia this Senfe, with our thre« Capital Drawm- 
#;f Poets. 

(z) Sir, J /kail tell you nvith a kind of Smih, 

Which r.t tr camt frcm tie Lungs,'] Thus all the Editors, moft 
^tJpidJy, hitherto; as if Menoitus ^^^«^^'^^^>^t'vtvuUvn^hit Siory, 
tho' thf! Lines, ^^hich immt<iiUeVs i«\\o^>iwifcfcvx. viv^^^DX ^fiaaxS^ 
Belly was mcaat to fmile, • ^Uj^,,^^ 
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Men, What then ? 'Fore me, this fellow fpeaks. 

What then ? what then ? 

2 Crf. Should by tTie cormorant belly be reftraiuM, 
Who is the fink o'th' body, 

Me/t. Well, what then ? 

2 Cf>. The former agents, if they did complain. 
What could the belly anfwer ? 

Mem, I will tell you. 
If you'll beftow a fmall (of what you have little) 
Patience, a while ; you'll hear the belly's anfwer. 

2 Cit. Y'are long about it. 

Me/i. Note me this, good friend ; 
Your mod grave belly was deliberate. 
Not raflr, like his accufers ; and thus anfwer'd ^ 
True is it, my incorporate friends, quoth he. 
That I receive the general food at firft. 
Which you do live upon ; and fit it is, 
Becaufe I am the flore-houie and the fhop 
Of the whole body. But, if you do remember, 
I fend it through the rivers ot your blood. 
Even to the court,, the heart ; to th' feat o'th' brain ; 
And, through the cranks and ofiices of man, 
The ftrongell nerves, and fmall inferior veins, 
From me receive that natural competency. 
Whereby they live. And tho' that all at once. 
You, my good friends, (this fays the belly) mark me— - 

2 Cit, Ay, Sir, well, well. 

Men* Though all at once cannot 
See what I do deliver out to each, 
-Yet I can make my audit up, that all 
From, me do back receive the flow'r of all. 
And leave me but the bran. What fay you to't ? 

2 C/V. It was an anfwer ; how apply you this ? 

Men, The Senators of Rome are this good belly. 
And you the mutinous ineinbers ; for examine 
Their counfels, and their cares ; digcfl things rightly,. 
Touching the weal o'th' common ; you ftiall find. 
No publick benefit, which you receive. 
But it proceeds, or comes, from \.\cm x.o >jq\x. 
And ao way from yourfdvss, Vs'\vuX. ^o n^'X x^^vc^^ 
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You, the great toe of this aflcmbly ! 

2 C//. 1 the great toe ! why, the great toe ? 
AXw/. For that, being one o'rh* loweft, bafeft, peoreft, 
Of this moft wife rebellion, thou goeft forcmoft : 
Thou rafcal, that art worft in blood to run, 
LeaJ'il firft, to win fome 'vantage.- ■ ■ - 

But make you ready your ftiff bats and clubs, 
Ron:c and her rats are at the point of battle : 
(3) The one fide muft hare bale. 

Enter Caius Marcius. 

Hail, noble Marcius f 

M^ir, Thanks. What's the matter, . yoa diflfentfous 
rogues. 
That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion. 
Make your fclves fcabs ? 

2 Cit, We have ever your good word. 

Mar. He, that will give gc^od words to thee, will ffatter 
Beneath abhorring. What would you have, ye curs. 
That like nor peace, nor war ? The one affrights you, 
The other makes you proud. He that trufls to you, 
Where he fhotild nnd you lions, finds you hares : 
Where foxes, ^'cek ; you are no furcr, no, 
Than is the coal of fire upon the ice. 
Or hailftone ii> the fun. Your virtue is. 
To make him worthy, whofe offence fsbdues him. 
And corfe that juflice, did it. Who defends greatnefs, 
Deferves your hate^ and your affedions are 
A ftck man's appetite, who defires moft that 
Which would encreafe his evil. He, that depends 

(3) neoneSUemufihavt^dWJ] It muft be tbe van^uiflit fide, 
Jbrc, that could want it j and who were likely to be their Bail? But 
It is endlefs to qwcftion with Negligence and Stupidity, The Poet, 
tijidoubtedly, wrote, as 1 hav« reflorcd ; 

7b* ontjidt wuiji have Bale. 
i. e. Sorrow* Misfortune, muA have the worfi of it, be dxicom/ired. 
J have reHortd this Word in fotnc ox-Vvt-x V%CC%^% <i£ our Author $ 
tv/jcr< the JEditor« iecmed not to \)t vkw ^^ *»1 ^^w^'^^^ va. wa 
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^pon your favours, fwims with fins of lead, 
"And hews down oaks with rulhes. Hang ye— truft ye T 
^ith every minute you do change a mind. 
And call him noble, that was now your hate ; 
«im vile, that was your garland. What's the matter, 
f^hsit in the fev'ral places of the city 
flTou cry againft the noble Senate, who 
(XJnder the Gods) keep you in awe, which elfe 
Would feed on one another ? what's their feeking f 
Men. For corn at their own rates, whereof, they iay. 
The city is well ftor'd. 

Mar, Hang 'em • they fay ! 

They'll fit by th' fire, and prefume to know 

What's done i*th' Capitol ; who's like to rife ; 

Who thriyes,and who declines : fidefadlions, and give cut 

Conjeftural marriages ; making parties ftrong. 

And feeble fach, as ftand not in their liking, 

Below their cobled fhoes. They fay, there's grain enough ! 

Would the nobility lay afide their ruth. 

And let me ufe my fword, I'd make a quarry 

With thoufands of thefe quarter'd flaves, as high 

As I could pitch my lance. 

Men. Nay, thefe are almoft thoroughly perfuaded : 
For though abundantly they lack discretion. 
Yet are they palling cowardly. But, I befeech yon. 
What fays the other troop ? • • . 

Mar. They are difliblv'd ; hang 'em, 
They faid they were an hungry, figh'd forth proverbs ; 

That hunger broke fiont nualls that dogs muft eat^--^^ 

That meat 'was made for z»o«r^j— that the Gods fent mi 
Corn for the rich men only ^—^^i\\i thefe fhreds' 
They vented their complainings : which being anfwer'd. 
And a petition granted them, a ilrange.one, 
To break the heart of gencrofity. 
And make bold power look pale ; they drew their cap! 
As they would han? them on the horns o'th' mcoiiy 
Shouting thjeir emulation. 
Men. What is granted them ? 

Mar. Five Tribunes to defend A«\t "^^a V\^^>««w\^ 
Of their awn ciioke. One^ 7iiiii«i Bmtii*^ 
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Sicinius FelutuSy and I know not sMeath, 

'T'hc rabble (hould have firft unrooPd the city. 
Ere fo prcvail'd with me ! it will in time 
Win upon Power, and throw forth greater themes 
For inlurrcdion's arguing. 

Min. This is flrange. 

Mar. Go, get you home, you fragments ! 

Enter a Mejfenger. 

Mef. Where's Caius Marcius. 

Mar. Here what's the matter^ 

iWir/i The news is, . Sir, the Volfcians are in arm:s* 
Mar, I'm glad on't, then we Ihall have means to vent 
Our mully fuperfluity. See, our bed Elders 1 

EnUr Sicinius Velutus, Junius Brutus, Gomihius, . 
Titus Lartius, ^itb other Senators. 

I Sen, Mardus, 'tis true, that you have lately told us^ 
The Volfcians are in anns. 

Mar. They have a Leader,.. 
Tidlus Aufidiusy that will put you to't. 
I fm in envying his nobility : 
And were I any thing but what I am, 
I'd wifh me only he. 

Com, You have fought together ? 

Mar. Were half to half the world by th* cars, and her 
Upon my party, I'd revolt to make 
Qnly. my wars with him. He is ia lion^ 
That I am proud to hunt. - 

I Sen*. Then, worthy Marciusy, 
Attend upon Cominius to thefe war^. « ; 

Com, It is your former promife. ■ ' 

Mar. Sir, it is ; ' J 

And I am conftant ; Tifus Lartius f thou 
Shalt fee me once more ftrike at Tullus* face. " ' -^ . 
What, art thou lliff > ftwid'fL out? . ' ^ 

STit. No, Ceuus Morctvs, / . -^ 

ril Jean upon o»« cruvsix, Wk^i^^wfib:^f^ti««;t\v ^ 
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Rre ftay behind this bufinefs. 

Men. O true-bred ! 

I S^n, Your company to th! Capitol ; where, Iknov^^. 
Qui: greateft friends attend us. 

Tit, Lead you on ; 
Follow, Comiiiius ; we muft follow you ) . 
Right worthy you priority. 

Com, Noble Lartius !~> — * 

I Sen, Hence to your homes be gone, 

[To the Citizms. 

Mar. Nay, let them follow ; 
The Voljcians have much corn : take thefe rats thither. 
To gnaw their garners. Worfhipful mutineers. 

Your valour puts well forth ; pray, follow. {Exeunt, 

[Ciiizfns Jieal anjoaiy, Manent Sicinius and Br Uf us. 

Sic, Was ever man fo proud, as is this Marcius F 

Bru, He has no equal. 

5/f. When we were chofen tribunes for the people—- 

Bru, Mark'd you his lip and eyes ? 

Sic, Nay, but his taunts. 

Bru, Being mo v'd, he will not fpare to gird the Gods-^ 

Sic, Be-mpck the modeft moon, 

Bru, The prefent wars devour him ; he is growiv. 
Too pro9d» to be fo valiant. 

Sic. Such a nature. 
Tickled with good fuccefsj.difdains the fhaJoTv^ 
Which he treads on at noon ; but I do wonder. 
His infolence can brook. to be commanded 
Under Cominius. 

Bru, Fame, at the which he aims, 
In whom already he is well grac'd, cannotx 
Better be held, nor more attained, than by 
A place below the fir^ ; for what mifcarries 
Shall be the general's faulty tho' he perform . 
To the utmon of a man ; arid giddy cenfiire • 

Will then cry outof AforaV-. o^> if i^^ 
Had borne t^ bufmcfs-; — : ; . ■■ ■ 

Sic, Beiides, if things go well, . « 

Opinion^ that fo flicks ou MarciHSY.&i.9&i . . n« 

Of his (kmt^rii^^, CwW^x. . ^ . > - . ,x -. 
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Bru, Come, 
Half all Cominius* honours arc to Marcius^ 
Tlioiigk Mardus eam'd them not ; and all his faults 
To Marcitu ihall he honours, though, indeed, 
In aught he merit not. 

Sic, Let's hence, and hear 
How the difpatch is made ; and in what fafhion. 
More than his fingularity, he goes 
Upon this prefent a^on. 

Bru, Let's along. [Exeuta. 

SCENE changes to CorioH. 

Enter Tollus Aufidius, ivitb Senators of CorioU. 

lSen,^0, your opinion is, Aufidiusy 

^ That they oi Rome are entred in our counfels. 
And know how we proceed. 

Juf, Is it not yours ? / 

Whatever hath been thought on in the ftate, 
That could be brought to bodily a6l, ere Rome 
Had circumvention ? 'tis not four days gone. 
Since I heard thence — thefe are the words — I think, 

I have the letter here ; yes here it is ; 

•* The/ have preft a power, but it is not known 

[Reeuling, 
*« Whether for Eaft or Weft ; the dearth is great, 
•' The people mutinous ; and it is rumour'd, 
•' Cominiusy Marcius your old enemy, 
** (Who is of Rome worfe hated than of you) 
•« And Titus Lartiusy ^ moft valiant Roman, 
«* Thefe three lead on this prepaoration 
'* Whither* 'tis bent— moft Idkely, His for yo« : 
« Confider of it.*' 

1 Sen. Our army's in the ficM : 
We never yet made doubr, but Rome was ready" 
To anfwcr ,us. 

jfuf. Nor did yoa t\tt»k \i ^c»eH ^ ., 
To keep your great pieUnc^^'^w^^^cw^i^MK* 
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rhey needs muift fliewthemfelves: which in the hatching, 
[t feem'd, appear'd to R&me, By the difcovery 
We fhall be fhortned in our aim, which was • 
To take in many towns, ere (almoft) Rome 
Shoald know we were a-foot. 

2 Sen, Noble Aufidius^ 
Take yo»r commiifion, hie you to yoar bands ; 
Let us alone to gaard Corioli \ 
If they fee down before's, for the remove 
Bring up your army : but, I think, you'll find. 
They've not prepared for us. 

Auf. O, doubt not that, 
I fpeak from certainties. Nay more. 
Some parcels of their power ^e i\>rth already. 
And only hitherward. I leave your honours. 
If we and Caius Marcius chance to meet, 
'Tis fworn between us, we ihall ever ftrikc 
'Till one can do no more. 

All The Gods affift you \ 

Auf, And keep your Honours fafe ! 

1 Sen. Farcwel. 

2 Sen, Farewel, 

All. Farewel, [Exeunt. 

SCENE changes to Caius MarciusV Houfe in 
Rome. 

Enter Volumnia «»</ Virgilia ; the^^t donvn 9n tivo lc*tv * 
Jiools andfe^, 

Fof.T Pray you, daughter, fing or exprcfs yourfelf hi 
X a more comfortable fort : if my Son were my 
Hufband, I would freelier rejoice in that abfence where- 
in he won honour, than in the embracements of his bed^ •» 
where he would fliew moft love^ Wh^ yet he was bu^ 
tender-bodied,' and the only fon of ^nay womb ; when, 
youth with comelinefs plucked all gaze his way;.when,^:' 
for a da/ o#Xings' entreaties, a tciotiEi^t ^twMiix^^V^. 
bim aa hoar from her heholdms; 1> c.^Tw^^vijj^'i^'*^ 
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Honour would become fuch a perfon^ that it was no 
better than pidure-like to hang by th' wall, if Renown 
made it not ftir, was pleas'd. to let him feek danger 
where he was like to iind fame : to a cruel war I fent 
him, from whence he retum'd, his brows bound with; 
oak. I tell thee, daughter, I fprang not more in joy 
at firfl hearing he was a man-child, than now in irk 
feeing he had proved himfelf a man. 

Fir. Buft had he died in the buiinefs,. Madam ; how 
then ? . . 

Fol, Then his good report fliould have been my fon; 
I therein would have found iflue. Hear me profeis 
iincerely : had I a dozen fons each in my love alike, 
and none lefs dear than thine and my good MarciuSt I 
had rather eleven d e nobly for their country g than one 
voluptuoufly furfeit^. out. of adion* 

Enter a Gentlew^mau* 

Gent, Madam, the Lady Valeria is come to vifit vga^ 

Fir, 'Befeech you, give me leave to retire myfclf. 

Fol, Indeed, thou malt not : 
Methinks, I hither hear your hufbanj's drum : 
I fee him pluck Aujidius down by th' hair : 
(As children from a bear) the Volfci fhunning him:. 
Methinks, I fee htm ftamp thus — and call thus— 
** Come on, ye coward3, ye we»2 got in fear, 
*' Though you were born in Rome^*^ his bloody brow 
With his miiird hand then wiping, forth he goes 
Like. to a harveft man, that'5 tafk'd to mow 
Or all, or lofe his hire. ; 
rFir. His bloody brow I oh^ Jupiter ^ no blood !— — 

Fol Away, you fool ; it mo^e becomes a man. 
Than gilt his trophy. The breaft ofHecuBa, 
When flie.did fuckle He£lor, look'd not lovelier 
Than HeSor*^ forehead, when it fpit forth blood 
At Grecian fwords contending; tell Fakria^ 
We are fit to bid her welcome. [^^'^ Gent. 
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Vol. He'll beat Aufidius' head below his knee,. 
And tiead upon his neck. 

Enter Valeria fwith an Ujher^ and a Gentle'woman. 

Val, My Ladies both, good-day to you. 

VoL Sweet Madam 

Vir, I am glad to fee your Lady (hip ■ 

VaL How do you both ? you are manifefl houfe-* 
keepers. What are you fowing here ? a fine fpot, in 
good faith. How does yourJittle fon ? 
^ Vir, I thank your Ladyfhip : well, good Madam. 

VoL He had rather fee the fwords, and hear a drum, 
than look upon his fchoolmaHcr. 

Val O'my w6rd, the fatlier's fen: Fll fwear, 'tis 
a very pretty boy. O' my troth, I iQok'd on him o* 
Wednefday half an hour togerfier — h'as fuch a con- 
firm'd countenance. I iaw him run after a gilded but- 
terfly» and when he caught it, he let it go again ; and 
after it again ; and over and over he comes, and up 
again; and caught it again ; or whether his fall enrag'd 
him, or how 'twas, he did fo fet his teeth, and did tear, 
it ; oh, I warrant, how he mammockt it ! 

Vol. One of 's father's moods. 

Val. Indeed, la, -'tis a noble child. 

Vir. A crack. Madam. 

VaL Come, lay aiide your ftitchery ; I muft have yoU; 
play the idle hufwife with n^e this afternoon. 

Vtr. No, good Madam, I will not out of doors. 

Val. Not out of doors! 

VoL She fhall, fhe fliall. 

Vir. Indeed, no, by your patience ; I'll not over the 
threfliold, 'till my Lord return from the wars. 

VaL Fy, you confine yourfelf moil unreafonably : 
Come» you moA go vifit the good Lady that lies in. 

Vir. I will wifli her fpeedy ftrength, and viiit her 
with my prayers ; but 1 cannot go thither. 

Vol. Why, I pray you ? 

Vir. *Tis nut to ftvc labour^ nQt \b.)Xl'H%SkXW(^« 
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Vol. You would be another Penelopt ; yet they fay, 
all the yarn (he fpun in Ulj^h abience,. did but fill 
Ithaca full of moths. Come, I would, your cambrick 
were ^fible as your finger, that you might leave prick- 
ing it for pity. Come, you fhall go with us. 

Fir. No, good Madam, pardon me; indeed, I will 
not forth. 

FaL In truth, la, go with me, and 1*11 tell you excel- 
\tnt news of your hufband. 

Fir, Oh, good Madam, there can be none yet. 

FaL Verily, I do not jcfl with you ; there came newt 
from him laft mght. 

Fir, Indeed, Madam '' — 

Fal, In earneft, it's true; I heard a Senator Q>eak 

h. Thus it is The Fdfciam have an arm^r forthi 

againft whom Cominius the General is gone with one 
part of our Roman power. Your Lord and Vitut Lartius 
are fet down before their city Cerioli ; they nothing 
doirbt prevaiKng, and to make it brief wars. This if 
true, ofn my honour ; and fo, I pray, go with us. 

Fir, Give me excufc, good Madam, J will obey you 
in every thing hereafter. 

FoL Let her alone. Lady ; as fhe is now, ihe will, 
but difeafe our better mirth. 

FaL In troth, I think, fhe would : fere yoir well 
then. Come, good fweet Lady. Pr*ytheei Fir^iSa, 
ttim thy folemnefs out o* door, and go along with us. 

Fir, No : at a word. Madam ; indeed, I muft not. 
I wifti you much mirth. 

FaL Well, thenfarewel. " [Exeunt. 

SCENE, changes to the Walts of Corioli. 

£,jtir Marcius, Titus Lartius, ^itb Captains andSol- 
diirs: To them a Mejenger, 

Mar,y^ Onditr comes tvews-. awa^, they have met, 
Jjf . luift. My .Yioife to >f o^axiv 'W* * 
Afyr, 'Tis done. 
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Lart. Agreed. 

Mar. Say, has our general met the enemy ? 

M*f* They lie in view ; but have not fpoke as yet. 

Lart. So» the good horfe is mine. 

Mar. I'll buy him of you. 

. Lart. No, I'll not fell, nor give him : lend him you, 
I will, - 

For half an hundred years : Summon the town. 

Mar. How far off lie thefe armies ? 

Mef. Within a mile and half. 

Mar. Then fhall we hear their larum, and they ours. 
Now, Mars^ 1 pr'ythee, make us quick in work ; 
That we with fmoaking {words may march from hence^ 
To help our fielded friends ! Come, blow thy blaft. 

Thei^ found a Parley. Enter tivo Senators, 'with others 
on the Walls. 

Tullus Aufidiusy is he within your walls ? 

I Sen. No, nor a man that fears you lefs than he. 
That's lefler than a little ; hark, our drums 

[Drum afar off. 
Are bringing forth our youth : we'll break our walls. 
Rather than they fliall pound us up : our gates, 
Which.yet feem Ihut, we have but pinn'd with ru(hes; 
They'll open of themfelv^es. Hark you, far off, 

\Alarm% afar off. 
There, is Aufidius. Lift, what work he makes 
Among your cloven arm^. 

Mar. Oh, the>r are at it! '- 

Lart. Their noife be our inftru^on. Ladders, ho ! 

Enter the Volfcians. 

Mar* They fear us not, but iffue forth their-city, 
i^ow p«t your fhields befcM-e your hearts, and fight 
With hearts moreproof than fhieWi. Advance, bravcTi'/w, 
They do difdain us much beyond our thoughts ; 
Which makes mefweat with wraxh.CotRjt^ti.XEq^^^s^v^ 
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He that retires, I'll take him for a Volfcian^ 
And he /hall feel mine edge. 

\^Alarm ; the Romans heat hack to their Trenches, 

Re-enter Marcius* 

Mar. (4) All the contagion df the fouth light on you, 
You (hames of Rome, you ! — herds of boils and plagues 
Plaifter you o*er, that yOu rtiay be abhorr*d 
Farther than feen, and one inteft another 
Againft the wind a mile ! — you fouls of geefc, 
That bear the fhapes of men, how have you run 
From flaves, that apes would beat ? P/uto and hell ! 
All hurt behind, backs red, and face's pale, 
With flight, and agued fear ! mend, and charge home, 
Or, by the fires of heaven, I'll leave the foe. 
And make my wars on you : look to't, come OH ; 
If you'll ftand faft, we'll beat them to their wives. 
As they us to our trenches followed. 

Another alamiy and Marcius follvws them to the gates. 

So, now the crates are ope : now prove good feconds ; 
'Tis for the followers, fortune widens them ; 
Not for the fliers : mark me, and do the like. • 

J' He enters the gateu andujhut in. 
s, not I. 
z Sol. Nor I. 

1 Sol. See, they have ihut him in : [Jlarm continues* 
AIL To th* pot, I warrant hisp. ' . 

\^) All the Contagion of the Sittb li^t ti ywy* 

Tou Shames of Rome 5 you Herds ; oj Boils and Plagnes 
Plajferyou o'ety Sec. ] Thus taiiCerably did the ; old Editon 
give 08 this Paffage mangled by bad Pointing ; and Mr. Pope weuld 
not indulge hisprivaie Seafey by any Alteration to make it intelligible. 
The radancft Judges of Englifi muft be awkre, tfcat no Member of 
any Sentence can begin with a Gtnitivi Caie, tfnd a preceding Ncmi' 
mttive be wanting to govern That and the Verh. Where, therefore, 
4s the Nominative to,— 0/ Boik and Plagua fla'Jlir jou fi'er t Or 
Mfiut Senfe or Syntax UO^wt m t^i^?^^^%<. ?» vt here itands ? ' 
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Enter Titus Lartius. 
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Lart. What is become of Marcius ? 

AIL Slain, Sir, doubtlefs. 

I SoL Following the fliers at the very heets. 
With them he enters ; who, upon the ludden, 
CI apt to their gates ; he is himfelf alone. 
To anfwer all the city. 

Lart, Oh, noble fellow ! 
Who, fenidble, out-does his fenfdefs fword, (5) 
And, when it bows. Hands 4ip:: thou art left, MarcitiS'^ 
A carbuncle entire, as big as thou art. 
Were not fo rich a jewel. Thou waft a foldier (6) 
Even to Cato\ wifh, not fierce and terrible 
Only in ftrokes, but with thy grim looks, and 
The thunder-like percuflion of thy founds, 

^5) JVbo fcnfibly outdares his fentlefs Sword, 
And when it h.^ws, ftandi up.^ 
The fine and eafy emendation of this PaiTage, which I have in- 
serted in the Text, is owing to the iagcnious Dod^or Tbirlbj, 

(6) rbou nvaft a Soldier 

E-ven to Calvus' Wijh'^ 
T. Lartius iB here fumming up his Fden6*8 Charafter, as a Warrior 
ihat was terrible in hrs Strokes, in the Tone of bis Voice, and 
the Grimnefs of his Countenance. But who was this Ca/vus, that 
wiibed thefe three Chaiafterifticks in a Soldier? lam afraid, Greek 
«Rd Roman Hiftory will be at a Lofs to account for fuch a Man 
and fuch Circuxnftances joined to iignalize him. 1 formerly 
amended the Paflage, and proved that the Poet ttiuft have wrote. 

Even to Caro's ff'i/b ; 

The Error probably aroic from the Similitude in the Manufcript 
of /0 to h : and fo this unknown Wight Calvus fprung up. I come 
now to tiie .Authorities for my Emendation. Plutttrchy in the Lifl^ 
of Coriolanuiy fpeaking of this HerOj fays j He was a Man (that wbicb 
Cato required in a Warrior) not only dttadfol to meet vntb in the 
Field, by reafon of his Hand and Stroke f but itifupportakU to dH 
Enemy, for the gftry Tone and Accent of his Voice : and the fott Ter- 
ror of bis Afpe^. This again ts confirmed by the Hiftorian, 
in tbeXife of Marcus Cat o- the Cenfor. In ^ngagtmenft {kys he 5) 
i>e would uje to ftrike luftily, with a fierce Countenance fiare ttj^n 
bis Enemies, and with a harfli threatn'mg Voice accofl ttjcm. Nw 
-qvas beouf cfbis 0/inion, wbilJiliQ tau^Vx, tbot Jucb ru^'SM-d Vv»A. <i.^ 
Jid>avi6ur Jomtima does Jlrtke tU Enony mor4 tb*n tbt Swtd '^^^^1^ 
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Thou mad'fl thine enemies (hake, as if the world 
Were feverous, and did tremble. v 

Enter Marcius bleedings affauUed hy the Enrnj* 

I SoL Look, Sir— — 
Lart. O, *tis Marcius* 
Let's fetch him off, or make remain alike. 

\Tbey fight y and all etUer, th C^ty 

Enter certmin Romans iwth Spoils, 

1 Rom, This will I carry to Rome. 

2 Rom, And I this. ^ 

3 Rom, A murrain on't, I took this for filver. 

[Alarm continues ft ill afar off* 

Enter Marcius and Titus Lartius, 'with a Trumpet* 

Mar. See here thefe movers, that do prize their honours 
At a crack'd drachm : cufliions, leaden fpoons, 
Irons of a doit, doublets that hangmen would 
Bury with thofe that wore them, thefe bafe flaves, 
Ere yet the fight be done, pack up; down with them; 
And hark, what noife the General makes !— to him ;— 
There is ,the man of my foul's hate, Aufidiusy 
Piercing our Romans : then, valiant 7V/k/, take 
Convenient numbers to make good the city ; 
Whilfl I, wdth thofe that have the fpirit, will hsSe 
To help Cominius. 

Lart. Worthy Sir, thou bleed'ftj 
Thy exercife hath been too violent 
For a fecond courfe of fight. 

Mar, Sir, praife me not : 
My work hath yet not warm'd me. Fare you^cU : 
The blood, I drop, is rather phyfical 
Than dangerous to me. 
T' Aufidius thus I will appear, and fight. 

Lart* Now the fair goddefs fortune 
Fall deep in love with thee, and her great charms 
Mi%uide thy oppofers' fwords ! bold gentleman \ 
Proipcrity be tny page\ 
Mar. Thy friend bo \eCs» 
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Than thofe ihe placeth higheft I fe, farewel. 

Lart. Thou worthieft Mdrcius, 
jro, found thy trumpet in the market-place* 
-all thither all the officers o'th* town, 
Vhere they Ihall know our mind. Away. [Exetmu 

SCENE dnn^s t9 the Roman Camp. 

Enter Cominins retreatieigf 'vifitb SoUiers, 

7om. T^%eathe you, my friends ; well fought j we are 

X) come off 

[Akc RomanSf neither fooHfh in our Hands, 
^jTor cowardly in retire. : Believe me. Sirs, 
Ne ihall be charg'd again. Whiles we have ftruck^ 
3y interims and conveying guAs, we have heard 
The charges of our friends. The Rwtan Gods 
Lead their fucceffes, as w© wifli our own ; 
That both our powers^ -with fmilingfronts encountriag," 
May give you thankful facrifice ! Thy news ? 

Enter a Mejfenger, 

Me/, The citizens of CorioU have iffued. 
And given to Lartius and to Marcius battle. 
[ faw our party to the trenches driven, 
And then I came away. / 

Com, Tho* thou fpeak'ift truth, 
Methinks, thou fpeak'ft- not well. How long ia't fmce ?• 

Me/, Above an hour, my Lord. 

Com, 'Tis not a mile : briefly, we kfsard their drunks. 
How couldft thou in a mile confouhd an hour, 
And bring the news fo late ? 

Me/ Spies of the Vol/cians 
Held me in chafe, that I was forc*d to wheel •' 
Three or four miles about; elfe had I, Sir, 
Half an hour £nce brought my r0{>ort. 
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Ei^ter Marcius, 

Com. Who'« yonder. 
That docs appear as he were flea*d ? O Gods ! 
He has the llarap of Marcius, and I have 
Before time feen him thus. 

Mar. Come I too late ? 

Com, The (hepherd knows not thunder from a tabor, 
More than I know the found o£ Marcius* tongue 
From every meaner man. 

Mar, Come I too late ? 

Com. Ay, if yoa come not in the blood ofV>thersj 
But mantled in your own. 

Mar. Oh ! let me clip ye (7) 
In arms as found, as when I woo'd ; in heart 
As merry, as when our nuptial day was done, 
And tapers burnt to bedward. 

Com, Flower of warriors. 
How is*t with Titus Lartius'? 

May, As with a man bnfied about decrees ; ' 

Condemning fome to death, and fome to exile, 
Ranfoming him, or pitying, threatning th' other; 
Holding Corioli in the name of Romey \ 

Even like a fawning grey-hound in the leafh. 
To let him flip at win. 

Com, Where- is that flavc. 
Which told me, they had beat yod to your trenches ? 
Where is he ? call him hither. 

Mar, Let him alone, ^ 

He did inform the truth : but for our gentlemen, j 

The common file, (a plague ! Tribunes for them !) 
The moufe ne'er (hun'd the cat, as they did budge 
From rafcals worfe than they. 

(7) Ob! kt^medlpye * 

In Artm ai ftund, as tobdii J tvci'd in beart ;] 

Dr. Thirlby advifed the d^ff^rcTit Regulation in the Pointing of thif 

PafTagc, which 1 have embraced, as J think it oioch in proves the 

Seme and Spirit, and couve^% tc»ox>cve^<»x?^TVi^>\%Kt^ that Mardas 

was as Co and in. Limb, as w\vexv Vve vJtvw. ^ "^KivJvR^^ vcA v^\sft.\\^ 

ioHeaiC, as when feom^ ^0 Bed xo U\^tv^t* 
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'^om. But how prevail'd you ? 

Mar, Will the time fcrve to tdl ? I do not think — 

lere is the enemy ? are ypu Lords i'th* field ? 

lot, why ceafe yoa *till you are fo ? 

'2ofn. MarcUuy we have at difadvantage fought, 

d did retire, to win our purpofe. ' 

Mar. How lies their battle ? know you on what fide 

ey have plac'd their men of trull ? 

^ff/n. As I guefs, Marciusf 

icir bands i'th' vaward are the Antiates 

their beft truft : o'er them Aujidius^ 
icir very heart of hope. 
Mar, I do befcech you, 

all the battles wherein we have fought; 

th' blood we have ihed together, by the vows 
e*ave made to endure friends, that you dire£lly 
t me igain^ Jufi^iusy and his Antiates ; 
id that you not delay the prefent, but 
lling'the airnvith fwords advanifd, and darts, 
e prove this very houif.—— — . 
Com, Though I could wifh, 
)u were conduced to a gentle bath, 
id balms applied to you, yet dare I never 
jny your aflcine ; take your choice of thofe, 
iat beft can aid your a^ion. 
Mar, Thofe are they, 
liat moft are willing ; If any fuch be here, 
ls it were fin to doubt) that love this painting, 
herein you fee me fmear'd ; if any. fear 
jfs for his perfon than an ill report ; 
any think, brave death out-weighs bad life, 
id that his country's dearer than himfelf, 
;t him, alone, (or many, if fo minded) 
'ave thus, t'exprefs his difpofition, . - 

ad follow Marcitu. 

[Ihey all fiouii andnjua^ve their fwuordsy take him up 
in their armsy and caft up their caps. 
h \ me alone, make you a fword of me : 

thefe Ihews be not outward, \vhicl\ o^ "^o>a. 
It is four Fol/ciam ? none of you, buli-^ ' " " 



3^4 COR^IOLANUS. 

Able to bear againll the great Aiifidhu 
A (hidd as hard as his. A certain anmber 
(Tho' thanks to all) mull I reled ftxMn all : 
The reft ihall bear the bufinefs in feme ether fights 
As caafe will be obey'd ; pleafe you to marchy 
And four fhall quickly draw out my command. 
Which men are beft indin'd. 

C^m, March on, my fellows : 
Make good this oftentation, and you iludl 
Divide in all with us. [JjriMf. 

SCENE changes to Cokioli. 

TitBS Lartius halving fit a guard upon Corioli, gwig 
ivith drum and trumpet toward Cominius ami Caias 
Marcius ; Enter nmtb a HeutenmU, other /oldierSf aud 
a/c0ut» 

Lart.QOf let the ports be guarded ; keep your duties, 
/ O As I ^Ave let them £)wn. If I do fend, difpatch 

Thofe centries to our aid ; the reft will fcrvc 

For a ihort holdine ; if we lofe the field. 

We cannot keep the town. 
L/eu. Fear not our care. Sir. 
Lart, Hence, and ihut your gates npon's : 

Our guider, spmt ! to th' Reman camp coadii£l us. 

[EMUMt. 

SCENE changes to the Roman Can^. 

jilarm, as in battle. Enter Marciu^ and Au£dius, at 
fiveral doors* 

JIfiEir.T'LL fieht with none but thee, for I do hate thee 
X Worfe than a promife-brcakcr. 
Auf. We hate alike : 
Not Africk owns a ferpent I abhor 
More than thy fame, and envy ; fix thy foot. 
Mar, Let the ^tft bxxd^w ^<t ^^ ^ai^<tV% ftave^ 
Ani the Gods dOomVma 9ix^t\ 
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Auf, If I fly, Marcius, 
liaUoo lAe like a hare. 

Mar, Within thefc three hoars, Tuiks^ 
Alone I fought in your Carioli walls, 
And made what work I pleasM : 'tis not my blood, 
WheroJn thou fec'll me mafk'd ; for thy revenge. 
Wrench up thy pow*r to th' higheft. 

Ju/, Wert thou the Hc^or, 
ThJit was the whip of your bragg'd progeny. 
Thou (houldft not 'fcape me here. 

[Here they fight^ and certain Volfcians ame to the aid of 
Aufidius. Mzxtms^ghtsUillthey bedrinjenittbreathUfs^ 
Officious, and not vahant ! ■ ■ you have (ham'd me 
In your condemned feconds. 

Fkurijb* Alarm* A retreat is founded. Enter at ctfe 
dooTy Cominius ivitHf the Romans ; ai another door^ 
Marcius, *with his arm in a fcarf. 

Com. If I (hould tell thee o'«r this thy dii^'s work» 
Thou'lt not believe thy deeds : but Pll report it. 
Where Senators (hall mingle tears with fmiles ; 
Where great Patcidans fhall attend and ihrug ; 
r th' emi, admire ; where ladies fhall be frighted. 
And, gladly quak'd, hear more ; where the dull Tribunes, 
That with the fufty Plebeians, hate thine honours, 
Shall fay, againft thdir hearts, — " We thank the Gods, 

«* Our Rome hath fuch a foldier V- ^ 

Yet cam'ft thou to a morfel of this fcaft. 
Having fully din'd before. 

Enter Titus Lartius ivith his Pon.vcr, from the furfuit. 

hart O General, 
Here is the fteed, we the caparifon : 
Hadll thou beheld 

Mar. Pray now, no more : my mother, 
Who has a charter to extol her blood. 
When fhfe does praife me, grieves me : 
I have done as you have done ; tVi^x's^ \NVi»x\ ^axv\ 
Induc'd, as yoa have been : tjiat^s fox "orf ^w^jbSx^ > - 

CL3 "^"^ 
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He, that has but affefted his good will. 
Hath ovcrta'en mine aft. 

Com, You (hall not be 
The grave of your deferving : Rcme muft kootv^ 
The value of her own : 'twere a concealment 
Worfe than a theft, no lefs than a traducement. 
To hide your doings ; and to iilence that, 
Which, to the fpire and top of praifes vouch 'd. 
Would fcem but modeft : therefore, I befeeoh you. 
In fign of what you are, not to reward 
What you have done, before our army hear me. 

Mar, I have fome wounds upon me, and they fiQart 
To hear themfelves remembred. 

Cc?», Should they not, 
Well might they fefter 'gainft ingratitude. 
And tent themfelves with death : Of all the horfes, 
Whereof we have ta'en good, and good ftore, of all 
The treafure in the. field atchicv'd, and city. 
We render you the tenth, to be ta'en forth* 
Before the common diftribotion, at 
Your only choice. 

Mar', I thank you. General ; 
But cannot make my heart confent to take 
A bribe, to pay my fword : I do rcfufe it. 
Arid Hand upon my common part with thoie - 
That have behpld the doing. 

[^ long flotirijh. They allj&ryy Marcius, Marcius ! 
caft up their • caps and lances : Comhiius and 
Lartius ftand hart. 

Mar, May the«'e fame inftrumcnts, which you pro- 
fane, (8) 

(8) May thejc fame Injlrutner.tSy ivbscb you profane, 

' NetAmtr^ found more ; Sec, ] 

Several fubltqucni Verfcs in this truly fine PaflTage are difmoonted, 

unnumerous and imperfect : And the Sen^e, *tis plain, has been no 

lefs maimed than the Numbers. To remedy this Part, I havo bad 

the Afliftance of my ingenious Friend Mr, ifarburton ; and with the 

Benefit of his ha^p^ Con^ef^uxw, >k\v\Ocv \ Wst mferted in the Text, 

the whole, I hope, wtt<^oit^to xNx^x. VwvVj, >»\Cv3c^ hiv^ tijs^5«. VcJ^ 

in the Corruptions, ^^hv 
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fever' found mere ! w)ien drums and trumpets fiiall 

'th* fifld prove flatterers^ let camps, as cities, 

le made of falfe-fac'd foothing ! When fteel grow« • 

of:, as the parafite's filk, let hymns be ma£ 

izx 'overture for the wars !— No more, I fay ; 

'or t .\at I have not wafh'd my nofe that tied, 

)r :oird fome debile wretch, which, without note 

iere's many elfe have done ; you (hout me forth 

n acclamations hyperbolical ; 

\s if J lov'd, my little fhould be dieted 

[n praifes fauc'd with lies. 

Com. Too modefl are you : 
S4ore cruel to your good report, than grateful 
To us, that give you truly : by your patience, 
[f 'gainll yourfelf you be in^ens'd, will put you 
[Like one that means his proper harm) in manacles ; 
Then rcafon fafely with you : therefore, be it known* 
As to 42S, to all the world, that Caius Marcius 
Wears this war's garland ; in token of the which, 
My^ noble fleed, known to the camp, I give him. 
With all his trim belonging ; and from thi« time. 
For what he did before Coricli^ call him. 
With all th' applaufe and clamour of the hoft, 
Cains Marcius Cori$Iaftus, Bear th' addition nobly ever. 
[Flourijh. -Trumpets found and drusHs. 

Omncs. Caius Martius Coriolanus ! 

Mar, I will go waih : 
And when my face is fair, you fhall perceive 
Whether I bkfh or no. Howbeit, I thank you. 
I mean to flride your fteed, and at all time 
To undercreft your good addition, 
To th' fairnefs of my power. 

Com, So, to our tent : 
Where, ere we do repofe us, we will write 
To Rome oi oxxr fuccefs : you, Titus Lariius, 
Muft to Corioli back ; fend us to Rot/ie * 
The beft, with whom we may articulate. 
For their own good, and ours. 

Lart, I (hall, my Lord. 

Mar. The Gods begin to mock tci^ v '**'**' 

CL4 ^^ 
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I, thtt but now refus'd moft princdy gifts^ I 1 

Am bound to beg of my lord general. I ( 

C^m. Take't, 'tis yours : what is't ? 

Mar. I fometime lay here in Corioli\ 
At a poor man's houfe : he oi'd me kindly. 
He cry'd to me : I faw him prifiiner : 
But then Aitfidimt was within my view. 
And wrath o'erwhelm'd my pity : I requeft you 
To give my poor hoft freedom. 

Com. O well begg'd ! 
Were he the butcher of my fon, he ihould 
Be free as is the wind : deliver him, Tiius* 

Lart, Marciui, hb name ? 

Mar. By Jupiter 9 forgot : ■ 
I am weary ; yea, my memory is tir'd : 
Have we no wine here ? 

Com. Go we to our tent; 
The blood upon your vifage dries ; 'tis time 
It fliould be look'd to : coine« ' [Rxnut. 

SCENE changes to thi Camp of the Volfd. 

Ji Fl9urijb. Corfut. Entor Tullus AufidioJ Undj^t vM 
twj§ or thr$$ fiUiers. 



T 



Sol. 'Twill be delivered back on good condition, 
jfuf. Condition ! 
I would, I were a Roman \ for I cannot. 
Being a Folfcian, be that I am. Condition ? 
What good condition can a treaty find 
I'th* part that is at mercy ? Five times, Marcius\ 
I have fought with thee, fo often; hafl thou beat me : 
And wouldft do fo, I think, fhoi:|ld we encounter 
As often as we ear. By th' Elements, 
If e'er again I meet him beard to beard. 
He's mine^ or I am his : mine emulation ,^ 

Hath not that Kotvout iiCt, \x.Va&.\ Ccvx where 
J thought to crufti Vam Vsx ^ ^o^j^A ^q>\^^. 
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Trae fword to fword ; I'll potch at him fotne way. 
Or wrachy or craft may get liim. 

SoL He's the devil. 

jhf. Bolder, tho' notfo Tabtle : my valour (poiibii^dy 
^^th only fttfferinff ftain by him) for hin 
Shall fly oat of itielf : m>t ileep, nor fimAiitry^ 
Being naked, iick, nor fane, nor Capitol, 
The prayers of priefts, nor times <»f Itcdtfic*, 
Embarkments all of fury, ihall lift up 
Their rotten privilege and cuftom 'gainft ' 

My hate to Marcius. Where I £nd him, were it 
At home, upon my brother's guard, crca :here. 
Again jft the hofpitable canon, would I 
Waih my £erce hand in's heart. Go yota to th' city ; 
Learn, how 'tis held ; and what they are, that maft 
Be hoftages for Romt, 

SoL Will not you go ? 

Ju/. I am attended at the cyprefs grove. I prayyou, 
('Tis fouth the city-mills) bring me word thither 
How the world goes, that to the pace of it 
I may fpur on my journey^ 

Sol, I ihall. Sir. [JExiimt^ 



A C T 11. 

SCENE, RO ME. 
Enter Menenius, wkh Sicitiius ahd Brutus. 

M K*K E N I tr 6. 

THE Augur tells ipe, we ihall haveaews to-mgkt.. 
Bru, Good or bad ? 
Men, Not according to the ptiayer of the people, Amt 
they love not Marciui. 
Sic, Nature te:iche6 beafts %d kiBtMk\)[vm %nMii!^« \ . 
A£m. Pray you^ whom does \i]L^ >»o\^ \ftH^\ 



* Sit. The lamb. " ^ 

Mm, Ay, to devour hiniy as the hungry P/r^'«i/ 
^ould the noble Marcius. 

Brui He's a lamb, indeed, that baes like ai bear. 

Mtn, He's .a bear, id'deed, that' lives like a lamb. 
You two are old men, tell me one thing that I (hall 
afk you. 

Both. Well, Sir ; ■ ■ 

Mar. In what enormity is Marcius t^oot^ that yoatwo 
have not in abundance ? 

Bru. He's poor in no one fault, but ftor'd with all. 

Sic. Efpecially, in pride. 

Bru. And topping all others in boafting. 

Men, This is ftrange now ; do you two know hoW/ 
you are ccnfur'd here in the city, I mean of us o'th' 
right hand £le, do you ? 

Bru. Why, how arc we cenfur'd ? 

Men. Becaufe you talk of pride now, will you net 
be angry ? 

Both, Well, well. Sir, well. 

Men. Why, 'tis no great matter ; for a very little 
thief of occafion will rob you of a great deal. of pa- 
tience give your difpofitions the reins, and be 
angry at yoorpleafures ; at the leaft, if you take it at 

a pleiifure to you,' in being fo : you blame Marciiis 

lor being proud. 

Bru. We do it not alone. Sir. 

Men. I know, you can do very little alone ; for your 
helps are many, or elfe your adtions would 'grow won- 
drous fingle ; your abilities are too infant-Iike, for do- 
ing much alone. You talk of pride oh, that you 

could turn tour eyeis tbwards* the napes of yoiir necks, 
and make but an interior furvey of your good felves ! 
Oh, that you could ! " • 
.: Bru. What then. Sir? . 

Min. Why, then you fhoulj difcover a brace of as 
Unmeriyng, proud, violent, tefly magi^rates, aUas^ 
fools, as any in Rome, ■, 

Ak*. Mintniusy 70% W^ V^tfiN^^^w^«ja>a»?|j!itQO. 
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hUn. f am kno#n to be a homoroaf Patiicitti, and 
oae that loves a cup of hot wine with not a drop df 
allaying Tiber in't : faid to be fomething imperfe^» in 
favouring the iirfl complaint ; hafty and tmder-like, 
upon too trivial motion : one that converfes more with 
the buttock of the night, than with the forehead of 
the morning. What I think, I utter ; and fpe nd my 
malice in my breath. Meeting two fuch weals-men as 
you are, (I cannot call you Licurguffes) if the drink yoiz 
give me touch my palate adverlly^ I make a crooked 
Face at it. I can't fay, your worlhips have delivered 
the matter well, when I find the afs in compound with 
the major part of your fyllables ; and tho' I mnft be 
content to bear with thofe, that fay, you aro^ reverend 
grave men ; yet they lye deadly, that tell you, you have 
good faces ; if you fee this in the map of my microcofm, 
follows it, that I am known well enough too > (9) what 
harm can your biffou con fpedlui ties glean out of this 
charader, if I be known well enoug^h too ? 

Bru, Come, Sir, come, we know you v/ell enough. 

AIen» You know neither me, yourfelvcs, nor any 
thing; you are ambitious for poor knaves' caps and legs; 
you wear out a good wholefome forenoon, in hearing a 
paufe between an orange-wife and a foflct-feller, and 
then adjourn a controverfy of three-pence to a fccond 

(9) Jf^at harm canyourht^ova Cor/pcEiu'ities glean cut of this ClaraSterf 
&C.J If the Editors have foim'd any Conftiuclion to ihtmrelv-- % 
of this Epithet bejoniy that can be a propos to the Seiifc of the Con-" 

text J Davus/tfw, non O. «i^us : it is too hard a Riddle lor vcm to 

expound. Mcije>:iu:^ 'tis plain, is abulTrt^'thc Tribunes, and oar- 
tering them I.onically. By ConJ/'e^uitia he muft n^ean^ their ^a- 
garity, Clearjighiidueji : and that they may not think he's Compl?- 
mcntinc them, he tacks an E, ithet to ir, which quite uodecs.that 
Charaflerj i. e ifforty yind, blcer-cy'd. Skinner in his Ktymoiu- 
giciw, ex}^iains this Woid, Cacu^ ; vox agro TAfi.'^ln. uAtJtiiUma^ 
Ray concurs, in his North and Sonth Country Words." And oi"r 
Author gives us this Term again in his HamUt, where the Sen^tt ' 
exi^lly correfpopdf with tHis Interpretation* > 

Run haref^'jt up and lU/wn, thnatnhg the F/dsyrt,, ., . _X 

ff^rh biflbn Rbcum. 
i.e. hlindei^ J r Js fpo kcp -of Her »Mj '/:%Wt!lW'^?tv^V^v^« 
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'day ef audience.— When yoa areiieariD^ a matter be- 
tween party and party ^ if yoo chance to be pinck'd 

jWith the cholicky you make faces like mnmnrrs, fetop 
the bloody flag againft all patience, and, in roaring ^ 
a chamber-pot» difmifs the controverfy bleeding, the 
more intangled by yonr hearing : all the peace yoa 
make in their caufe, is calling both the parlies knavci. 
You are a pair of ftrange ones. 

Bru. Come, come, yon are well nnderftood to be ji 
perfe£i gyber for the table, than a neoeflSuy bencher j 
in the Capitol. I 

JI/m. Our very priefts muft become mockers, if they | 
ihali encounter fnch ridiculons fubjedls as yon are ; when 
you fpeak belt unto the purpofe, it is not worth the 
wagging of your beards ; and yonr beards deferve not 
fo honourable a grave, as to Huff a botcher's cufhion, 
or to be intomb'd in an afs's pack-faddle. Yet yon innft 
be faying, Marcius is proud ; who, in a cheap eftimation, 
is worth all your predeceffors, ^nce DiucaUon \ though, 
perad venture, feme of the beft of them were hereditary 
nangmen. Good-e'en to your wor (hips; more of your 
converfation would infe£t my brain, being the herdunen 
of the beaftly Plebeians. 1 will be bold to take my 
leave of you. [Brutus and Sicinius^«u/ afidi* 

As Menenius // going outy Enter Volumnia, Virgilia, 
and Valeria. 

How now my (as fair as noble) ladies, and the moon, 
were fhc earthly, no nobler ; whither do you follow 
your cye5 fo faft ? 

>V. Honourable Menenius^ my boy Marcius ap- 
proaches ; for the love of Junoj let's go. 

Men, Ha! Mutcius, coming home ? 
. FoL Ay, worthy Mcaenius, and with moft profperobs 
approbation. 

Men. Take my cap, Jufiter, and I thank thee — — • 
hoo, Marcius coming home ! 

jffo^. Nay, *m ttue. ^ . . v ^ 

/"ffl Look, hcxe'saL\ta<5ix&oiu>«W:,.^^^Vrtt.\«^> 
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another, his wife, :AQothcT ; and; I thiok, therc^ oilb 
at home for you. 

Men. I will make my. very houfe reel to-night^ A 
ktter for me ! 

iP». Yes, certain, there's a letter for you, I faw't. 

'Men, A letter for me I it gives me an eftate of feven 
years' health ; iii> which time I will make a lip at the 
phyfician ; the moft fovereign prefcription in GaieH is 
out £mperic, and, to this prefervative, of no better re- 
port than a horfe-drench. Is he not wounded ? he was 
wont to come wounded. 

Fir. Oh no, no, no. 

FoL Oh, he is wounded, I thank the Gods for't. 

Men. So do I too, if he be not too much ; brings a* 
vidory in his pocket ? the wounds become him. 
' FeL On's brows, Menetiius ; he comes the third time 
hoxpe with the oaken garland. 

Men. Hath be difciplin'd Jufidius foundly ? 

FoU Titus hhrtius vinlts^ they fought together, but 
Anfdius got'^ff. 

Men,Asi6. 'twas time for him too, I'll warrant him 
tkatr^ir he had ftaid by him, I would not have been 
iofifdi^d for all the thefts in Ccrioii, and the gold 
'wri in them. Is the Senate pofTeft of this ? 

FoL Good ladies, let's go. Yes, yes, yes : thefenate 
has letters from the general, wherein he gives my fon 
the whole name of the war : he hath in this a^ion out- 
done his former deeds doubly. 

FaL In troth, there's wondrous things fpokc of him. 

Men, Wondrous I ay, I warrant you, and not without 
his true purchafing. 

Fir. The gods grant them true ! 

F9L Truef pow, waw.— 

Men. True ? I'll be fworn they are true. Where is 
he wounded ? God fave your goodworfliips ; — Mareim 
is coming home ; he has more caule to be proad ; 
where is ne wounded ? . \^'o ibelribunes. 

Fel. r th' fhoulder, andi' th' left arm; there will be 
large cicatrices to &ew tke peoyUywheu he ftksil^aLtvdv 
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for his. place. He receiv'd in the xepulfe of Torftk I 

feven hurts i*th' body. (lo) 1 

. ikfe/». One i'th* neck, and one too i'th*-thigh ; there's 
nine, that I know. 

FJ, He had, before this laft expedition, twentyrfiTe 
wounds upon him. 

Mgn, Now 'tis twenty-feven ; every gafh was an ene- 
my's grave. Hark, the trumpets. \AJhQut andfiourifii* 

VoL Thefe are the u(hers o£ Marcius ; before him he 
carries noife, and behind him he leaves tears : 
Death, that dark fpirit, in's nervy arm doth lie ; 
Which beipg advanc'd, declines, and then men die. 

Trumpets found. Enter Cominius the General, and Titus 
Lartius ; het^ween them Coriolanus, croFwn^dfuotth an oekm 
garland, 'with Captains andjoldiers, and a Herald* 

Her, Know, Rome, that all alone Marcius did £g1it 
Within Corioli's gatCF, where he hath won. 
With fame, a name to Coins Marcius, 
Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus / 

[Sound, FloMri&, 

JIL Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus / 

Cor, No more of this, ic docs offend my heart ; 
Pray now, no more. 

Com, Look, Sir, your mother. 

Cor, Ohi 
You have, I know, petition^ all the Gods 
For my profperity. [Knedt, 

, FoL Nay,, my good foldier, up : 
My gcfitle Marcius, woriiiy Caius, and 

(lo) He recetii*(i, in tkeRfpuffc ofTxxivmn, feven tfttrii l^b* B$d^- 
. Mcru- 0|ie /'r6' J^t:^% and two i'thiS^ki^h s there' t ^^II)e, tbmt I 

Jtnow.'\ Seven, . f^one, ^-.^^^nd^t^X),. ^a^fl %h^it make but niae ? 

Sorely, we may fafely aflift Memnmi'iti hi$ Af Jthxnetick. ' Tliis i»a 
Aupid Blunder ; but whei'ever ve can account by a probable Reafcn 
for the Caufe of it, that dire£Vs the Emendation^ ' Here it wa9 ea(y 
for a ncgligest Tranfcxiber to omit the fccond One as a necdlefs Re- 

•r- ^ - * . Vfat. W*t^w>«*. 
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5y dced-atchicving hononr newly nairt'd,. 
W hat is it, Conolanus, muft 1 call thee ? 
But phy thy wife ■ 

Car, Mygracious iilence, hail ! 
WoaldA thou have laugh-d, had I come coiEn'd hoxae, 
that weep'ft to fee me triumph ? ah, my dear. 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear. 
And mothers that lack Tons. 

Men. Now the Gods crown thee ! \ 

Cvr. And live you yet ? O my fwect lady, pardon* 

[Vtf Valeria^ 

FoL I know-not where to turn. O welcome home; 
And welcome, general I y*are welcome all, 

, Men. A hunt&ed thoufand welcomes : 1 could weep. 
And I could laugh, I'm light and heavy ; — welcome I 
A curfe begin at very root oq's heart. 

That is not glad to fee thee You are three,- 

That Roftte ihould dote on: yet, by the faith of men. 
We've foine old crab-trees here at home, that will not 
Be grafted to your relifli. Welcome, warriors. I 
We call a nettle, but a nettle ; and 
The faults of fools, but folly. 

Com. Ever right. 

Cor. Menemujy ever, ever. 

Her. Give way there, and go on. 

Cor. Your hand, and yours. 
Ere in our own houfe I do fhade my head. 
The good Patricians mall, be vifjted; 
(i i) From whom I have receiv'd not only greeiiiig^. 
But, with them, chargaof honours. 

Fo^. I have lived. 
To fee inherited my very wi flies. 
And buildings of my fancy; only one tfting 
Is wanting, which, I doubt not, bu^ our Romt 

- ♦ . , , •»• 

( 1 1) PVom whom T have ruehjednot only Gfeetittg!, 

But, 'uitb tbenty Change cf Honours.'] Change of HonOQfv. 
is a'very poor Expre^on, an8 communicates but a very poor I^ea; 
I hare veutor'd to- fubftitvtc, Charge^ i. e. a fre(h Charge ^vr' 
Commiflion. The(e Words tre fre<|ucoliy tai&akfm i^iuiik^ 
oihtr, . • .^ 

Cf • • - -^«. 
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\ 



Will call upon thee. , \ ^ 



Cor, Know, good mother, I 



Had rather be their fervant in my way^ 1 1 

Than fway with thent in theirs. ^ 

. Com, On, to the capitoL [Fkurifi. twuti, 

[Exeunt in State as hefm, 

• ^' Bratusy tfWSicinius, ceme forwards 

Bru, All tongues fpeak of him, and the bleared fights 
Are fpe£tacled to fee him. Yoar pratUng nurfe 
Into a rapture lets her baby cry. 
While (he chats him : the kitchen malkin pins 
Her richeft lockram *bout her reechy neck, 
Clambring the walls to eve him ; flails, bulks, windows, 
Are fmoother'd up, leads fiUM, and ridges hors'd 
With variable complexions ; all agreeing 
In earueilnefs to fee him : feld-fhown Flament 
Do prefs among the popular throngs and pu^ 
To win a vulgar ilation ; our veilM dames 
Commit the war of white and damafk, in 
Their nicely-gauded-chceks, to th* wanton fpoil 
Of Phahm^ burning kifles ; fuch a pother. 
As if that whatfoever God, who leads hkm. 
Were flily crept into his human powers. 
And gave him graceful pofture» 

Sic, On the uidden>. 
I warrant him Conful. 

Bru, Then our office may, 
During his power, go fleep. 

Sic. He cannot temp'rately tranfporC )iis ^onoon^ 
From where he fhould begin and end, but will 
Lofe thofe hejiatb won. 

Bru, In that there's comfort. 

Sic, Doubt not. 
The commoners, for whom we ftand, . but theyi. 
Upon their ancient malice, will forget. 
With the leafl caufe, thefe his new honours 'r whic]| 
Thar he will give, make I as little ^uefiioik 
As Ac is proutt lo Atft. 
JSiu, I heard Ivim^v^e^t, ^^^ 
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Were He to &a,nd for Conful, never would Jbe 
Appear i'th' market-place, nor on him put 
Tne naplefs vefture of humility ; 
Nor ihewing, as the manner as, his wounds 
To th' people, beg their ilinking breathe. 

Sic. 'Tis right. 

Bru. It was his word : oh, he would mi(^ it, rat&er 
Than carry it, but by the fuit o'th' gentry. 
And the defire o'th' nobles. 

Sic. I wifh no better, 
^'han have him hold that purpofe, and to put it 
In execution. 

Bru. 'Tis moft like, he will. 

Sic. It fhall be to him then, as our good wills, 
A fure deftrudion. 

Bra. So it muft fall out 
To him, or our authorities. For an end. 
We muft fngeeA the people, in what hatred 
He ftill hath neld them; that to's power he would 
Have made them mules, iilenc'd their pleaders, and 
Difjproperty'd their freedoms : holding them. 
In human adlion and capacity. 
Of no more foul nor fitnefs for the world. 
Than camels in their war ; who have their provender 
Only for bearing .burdens, and ibre blows 
For linking jinder them. 

Sic. (12) This, as you fay, fuggeHed 

(12) : This, as yptifayf figgejled 

Jitfome time, v}ben hjsfoaring'Info/ence 
^■■ SMite^ch the People, &c.J As Nominatives ire fomet^mei 
wanting to the Verb, fo cm the other hand, as this Paflage hit 
been all along pointed, we have a Redundance : There is, befides, 
o:ie Word ilill in this Sentence^ which notwithftaiUing the Con- 
currence of the printed Copies, I fufpcft to have adx^itted a iksaU 
Corrqption. Why ihould it be imputed as a Crime to CoriolaMus%. 
that he was'^rduiftt to uacb the People ?- Or how was it any (bafin§ 
Infolence in a Pairician to attempt this ? The Poet maft certainly 
have wrote, 

Wf^n bttfaaring Infilenct 

'SbaBten.^\i the People I 
\. e. Whejiit ikall extend to imptach t!bA Co^ii^) m \»^^ "doa^ 
C/tan^^r, ofthoPcoplfi, 
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At fome time, when his foaring infolence 

Shall reach the people, (which time (hall not want. 

If he be put upon*t; and that's as eafy. 

As ta fet dogs on /heep) will be the fire 

To kindle their dry Hubble; and their blaze 

Shall darken him for ever. 

Enter a Meffinger, 

Bru, What's the matter ? 

Mef, You're fent for to the capitol: 'tis thought, 
That Marcius (hall be Conful : I have fcen 
The dumb men throng to fee him, and the blind , 

To hear him fpeak ; the matron*; flang their gloves, | 
Ladies and maids their fcarfs and handkerchiefs I 

Upon him as he pafs'd ; the Nobles bended. 
As to yo<ve\6 ftatue ; and the Commons made 
A fhower and thunder with their ci£pa and fhouts: 
I never faw the like. 

Bru. Let's to the capitol, 
And carry with us ears and eyes for th' time. 
But hearts for the event. 

Sic, Have- widi you. ^ lExiuut, 

SCENE changes to the C^pitoL 

Enter tg^o OJicen, to lay cupiom. 

1 O^./^^OME, come, they are almoft here; how 

- V-^ many Hand for Confulfhips ? 
. 2 Off* Three, they fay ; but 'tis thought of every one, 
Coriolanus will carry it. . 

I Ojf, That's a brave fellow, but he's vengeance 
j)fouu, and loves not the common pcQple. 

z Off. 'Faith, there have been many great men that 

have iiatter'd the. people, who ne'er jov'd.thcm; and 

there be many that they have loved, they know not 

wherefore \ fo th^iX, \\ iVe^ \w^ ^^ Vssav not why^ 

iliey hate upon ub Vi'tw ^ ^x<i\isA*. "^>aK^^W^ W 
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Coriolanus neither to care whether they love, or hate 
him, manifefls the true knowledge he has in their 
difpofition, and out of his. noble carelefsnefs lets them 
plainly fee't. - 

1 Off. If he did not care whether he had their love or 
no, he wav'd indifferently 'twixt doing them neither 
good, nor harm : but he feeks their hate with greater 
devotion than they can render h him ; afnd leaves nothing 
undone, that may fully difcover him their oppofite. 
Now to feem to aifed the malice and difpleafure of the 
people, is as bad as that, which he diflikes, to flatter 
them for their loVe, 

2 Off, He hath deferved worthily of hi? country : 
and his afcent is not b" fuch eafy degrees as thofe, who 
have been fupple and courteous to the people; bon- 
netted, without any further deed to heave them at all 
into their eftimation and report : but he hath fo plant- 
ed his honours in their eyes, and his adtions in thetr 
hearts, that for their tongues to be filent, and not 
confers fo much, were a kind of ingrateful injury ; to 
report of herwife, were a malice, that, giving itfelf the 
lye, would pluck reproof and rebuke from cv*iy ear that 
heard it. ' 

I Off. No more of him, he is a worthy man : make 
way, they are coming. 

Enter the Patricians^ and the Triht^nes of the -Peoph^ 
Liters before them; Coriolanus, Menenins, Corai^ 
nius theConftd: Sicinius ^W Brutus take their places 
. hy themfehves. . 

Men. Having determin'd of the Vol f dan: ^ and 
To fend for Titus' Lattius^ it remains. 
As the maiin point of this our after-meeting. 
To gratify his noble fervice, that 
Hath thus flood for hrs country. Therefore, pleafe yoil^ 
Mod reverend and grave elders, to delire 
The prefent confuJ, and lafl general. 
In our well-found fuccelTes, to tcpott 
A little dfthat worthy work petfctmt^ 
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By C4UU5 Mardus Corioiamif; whom 

We met here, both to thanic, and to remember 

With honours like himfelf. 

I Sffi, Sneaky good Cominius : 
Leave nothing out for lengthy tnd make as tkink> 
Rather our fbate's defe^ive of requital. 
Than we to ftretch it out. Matters o*th* people. 
We do requcfl your kind^ft ear; and, after, 
Your loving motion toward the common body^ 
T9 yield what pafles here. 

Sic^ We are convented 
Upon a pleaiing treaty ; and have hearts 
Inclinable to honour and advance 
The theam of our aiTembly. 

Bru. Which the'rathcr 
We (hall be bled to do, if he remember 
A kinder value of the people, thtn 
He hath hitherta priK'd them at. 

Mitt. That's off, that's off: 
I would* you rather had been filent : pleafe yott 
To hear Cmmnius fpeak ? 

Bru. Moft willingly : 
But yet my caution was more pertinent^ 
Than the rebuke.you give it. 
Men. He loves your people, 
But tie him vjit to be their bed-fellow : 
Worthy CdtmniuSf fpeak, 

[Coriolanus ri/es^ ami offers to go awa 
Nay, keep your place. 

I Sin. Sit, Coriolanus; never ihame to hear 
What you have nobly done. 

Cor» Your honours' pardon : 
I had rather have my wounds to heal again* 
Than heat fay, how I got them. 

Bru, Sir, I hope. 
My, words dif-bench'd you not ? 

Cor, No, Sir ; yet oft. 
When blows have vv^dc m^ft«^» I fled from words. 
Yoafooth not, tVverefot^V^ti^x^XxNwx^wa^^wjr^Vt. 
I iove them as they nw^^^-—— 
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I. Pray now, fit down. 

. I had rather have one fcratch my h^d i' th' fun» 

L the alarm were ftrnck, th»i idly fit 

V my nothings monHerM. [Exit Coriolanas* 

V. Makers of the people, 

multiplying fpawn how can he flatter, 
's thoufand to one aot»d one ? when yon fee, 
id rathir ventore all hi« limbs fgr honour, 

one of 's ears to hear't. Proceed, Comimus, 
». I fiiall lack voice: the^^deeds of Coriolanus, 
Id not be utter'd feebly. It \t held, 

valoar ss the chieieft virtue, and 
dignifies the haver : if it be, 
nan, I fpeak of, cannot in the world 
ngly coanter-pois'd. At fixteen years, 
a Tatfuin made a head for JtrntUy he fought 
nd the mark of others : our then Didator, 
m with all pcaiie I point at, faw him fight, 
Q with his Jmazoman chin he drove 
briftled lips before him : he beftrid 
'er-preft Romany andi'th' Conful's view 

three oppofers : Tarfuin's felf he met, 
ftruck him on his knee : in that day's feats, 
n he might a6l the woman in the fcene, 
Tov'd th' befi man i'th' field, and for his meed 

brow-bound with the oak. His pupil- age 
-entred thus, bewared like a iea; 
, in the brunt of feventeen battles fince, 
urcht all fwords o'th* garland. For this laft, 
re and in Cerioliy let me fay, 
mot fpeak him home : he fiopt the flyers» 

by his rare example made the coward 
1 terror into fport. As. waves before 
ififel under fail, fo'meh obcy'd, 

fell below his- ftcrn : his fword, (death's damp) 
tre it did mark, it took from face to foot: 
^as a thing of blood, whofe every motion 
; tim'd with dying cries : alone he entered 

mortal gate o*th' city, whicb bt i^^mxitd. 
h Ibankis defiiny: udk£& came o^> 
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And with a fuddcn re-enforcement ftruck 

Coriolif like a^planet. Nor all's this ; 

For by and by the din of war 'gan pierce 

His ready fenfe, when . ftraight his doubled fpirit 

Reauicken'd what in flefh was fatigate. 

And to the battle came he; where he did 

Run reeking o'er the lives of men, as if 

'Twere a perpetual ipoil ; and 'till we calPd 

Both field and city ours, he never flood 

To eafe his breaft with panting. 

Men. Worthy man ! 

I Sen, He cknnot but with meafure fit the hononrt. 
Which we devife him. 

Com. Our fpoils he kick'd at. 
And look'd upon things precious, as they were 
The conunon muck o'th' world : he covets lefs 
I'han mifery itfelf wpuld give, rewards 
His deeds with doing them, and is content 
To fpend his time to end it. 

Men. He's right noble. 
Let him be called for. 

ScH, Call Coriolanusm 

Off. lie doth appear. 

Enter Coriolanus^. 

Men, The Senate, CorUlanusy are well pleas'd 
To make thee Conful.' 

Cor, I do owe them Hill 
My life, and fervices. 

Men. It then remains 
That you do fpeak to th' people. 

Cor, I befeech you, 
Let me o'er- leap that cuftom ; for I cannot 
Put on the gown, (land naked, and entreat them. 
For my wounds' fake, to give their fuffragbs : 
Pleafe you, that I may,pafs this doing. 

Sie, Sir, the people mull have their voiced, 
l^or will they bate oxvc 'pt. oi «.twftswv>j , 
M^jt, P u t them not to* t •. '^xvj A^. ^^^ Vi '^ ^\&sm 
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\nd take t'ye, as your prcdeceflbrs have, 
four honour with your form.' 

Ccr, It is a part 
That I fhall bluAi in ading, and might well 
3e taken from the people. 

£ru. Nfark you that ? 

Cor. To brag unto them, thus I did,— and thus,— 
Shew them th' unakiag fears, which 1 would hide, 
ks if I had recciv'd them for the hire 
Of their breath only 

Men. Do not ftand upon't:— — > 
Wc recommend t'yc. Tribunes of the people. 
Our porpofe to them, and to our noble Conful 
Wifli we all joy and honour. 

Sett, To Coriolottus come all joy and honour ! 

[Fkurijh Cornets. Then ExeuMt. 

Moment Sidnius and Brutus. 

JBru. You fee, how he intends to iife the people* 
Sic. May they perceive's intent ! he. will require them. 

As if he did contemn what he requefled 

Should be in them to give. 
Bru, (15) Come, we'll inform them 

Of our proceedings here : oh th' market place, 

1 know, they do attend us^ [Exeunt^ 

(13J Conu, nvi U infirm tbem 

Of our proceedingi here on th* Market placiy 

Jknotv they do attend a*.] But ihft tribunes were not now 
on the Market-place, but in the Capital, The Pointing only wants 
to be rectified, and we /hall know what this Magiftrate would fay," 
•»/«• Come, I know the People attend us in the Forum ^ we will 
90 and mlbrm them what Proceedingi have been here in the Senate- 
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SCENE chmiges U the Fonun; 
Entir ffoen or eight Cittxens. 



:/>. /^N C S, if he do require on^ i^oioct, we ought . 
V^ not to deny him. 

2 Cit. We msLjy Sir, if we^will* ' 

3 Cit. We have power ia onrfelTet to do it, bat it 
is a power that we have no power to do^; for if ke * 
fliew us his wounds, and tell sa his de^t, we are to 
put our toneues into tho^e wovndsy and fpeak for them : 
lb, if he tells CIS his noble deeds, we niiift alfo tdl him 
our noble acceptance. of them. Ingratitude is mon* 
ftrous ; and for the multitude to be inmtefol, were to 
make a monfter of the mnltitade $ of the which, we 
being members, fhould bring ourfelves to be monftroos 
members. 

1 C/V. AncT to make us no better thought of» a little 
help will ferve: for once, when we ftood up aboot die 
com, he himfelf ftuck not to call us the many-headU 
multitude. ' 

3 C//. We have been call'd fo of many ; not that oor 
heads are feme brown, feme black, feme auburn, fome 
bald ; but that our wits are fe diverfly coloured ; and tru- 
ly, I think, if all our wits were to ifliieout.df one icnll, 
they would fly Eaft, WeA, North, South; and their 
confent of one direft way would be at once to sSl points 
o'th' compafs. ' 

2 Cit. Think you fo ? which way, do you jtodge, my 
wit wQOld fly f 

3 Cit, Nay, your wit will not fo foon out as another 
man's will, 'tis ilrongly wedg'd up in a block-head : but 
if it were at liberty, 'twould^ fure, fouthward. 

2 Cit, Why that way ? 

3 C/V. To lofe itfelf in a fog i where being three parts 
melted away with rotten dews, the fourth would retumi 
for confcience fake, to hel^ to ^ct thee a^ wife. 

2 Cit, You arc aevex >w\\^q\xx^^>m \xi^iup«»'t^^^!>'^« 
yoa may— — 
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3 Cit, Are you all refolv'd to give yont voices ? but 
that's no matter, the greater part carries it. i fay, if 
be would incline to the people, there was never a 
wrorthier man. 

Etaer Corfolanus in a go^wn, lohh Menenius. 

Here he comes, and in the gown of humility ; mark 
his behaviour : we are not to flay all together, but to 
come l)y. him where he ftands, by one's, by two's, and 
by diree's. He's to make his reauelh by particulars, 
wherdn evely one of us has a £ngle honour, in giving 
him our own voices with our own tongues : therefore 
follow me, and I'll dired you how you ihall go by him* 
jiU. Content, content. 

Mm* Oh, Sir, you are not right ; have you not known. 
The worthicft men have donc't ? 

Cor. What muft I fay ? 
I pray, Sir^— plague upon't, I cannot bring 
My tongue to fuch- a pace ! Look, Sir, — my wounds— 
I got them in my country's fervice, when 
S«me certain of your brethren roar'd, and ran 
From noife of our own drums. 

Men. Oh me, the Gods ! 
You muil not fpeak of that ; you mud defire them 
To think upon you. 

Cor, Think upon me ? hang 'em. 
I would, they would forget me, like the virtues 
Which our divines lofe by 'em. 

Men. You'irmar all. 
I'll leave you ; pray you, fpeak to 'em, I pray you, . 
In wholfome manner. [Exit, 

Citizens approach. 

Cor. Bid them wafli their faces. 
And keep their teeth clean. — So, here comes a brace : 
you know the caufe, Sirs » of my (landing here. 

I Cit, We do, Sir ; tell us what hath brought you to't. 

Cor, Mine own defert. 

2 Cit. ybur own defert ? 

Vol. VI. R *^^' 
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Cor. AVi not mine own defire. I 

I Cit. now ! not yoar own defire ? I 

Ctr. No, Sir,^ *twas never my doifire yet to tzBuUe tbe 

poor with beggin?. 

I Cit. You muft thinky if we give youany thbg»we 

hope to gain by you. 

Cor. Well then, I pray, your price o*th* ConfuUhipi 

1 Cit. The price is, to aflc it kindly. 
CtfT. Kindly, Sir, I pray, let me ha't: I have woonds . 

to (hew you, which mall be yours in private: your j 

good voice, Sir ; what fay yon ? I 

2 Cit. You fiiall ha't, worthy Sir. ' 
C^r. A match. Sir ; there's in all two worthy voices 

begg'd ; I have your alms, adieu.' 

1 Cit. But this is fomethin^ gdd. 

2 Cit. An 'twere to give again : — but 'tis no matter. 

[£*awrf. 

Tauo other Citizens. 

Cor. Pray you now, if it may ftand with the tunc of 
your voices, that I may be Conful, I have here the 
cuflomary gown. 

I Cit. You have deferved nobly of your country, and 
you have not deferved nobly. 

Cor. Your aenigma. 

I Cit. You have been a fcourgc to her enemies ; yon 
have been a rod to her friends ; you have not, indeed, 
loved the common people* 

Cor. You fhould account me the more virtuous, that 
I have not been common in my love: I will, Sir, 
flatter my fworn brother, the people, to earn a dearer 
eflimation ' of them ; 'tis a condition they saccount 
gentle : and iince the wifdom of their choice is rather to 
have my cap than my heart, I will pradife the infinua- 
ting nod, and be off to them moil counterieitly : that is, 
Sir, I will counterfeit the bewitchment of fome popular 
man, and give it bountifully to the deiirers : therefore, 
befsech you, I may be Conful. 
2 0>. We hope lo ^ti^'^o>iwtt^\«ft&.\^sBLd there- 
fore give you our voices \ieaxt^i . 
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I Cit. Yott have received many woonda for your 
country. 

Cor, iwUlnot feal vonr^ knowledge with (hewing 
them. I will make much of your voices, an4 To trouble 
you no further. 

Both. The Gods give you joy. Sir, heartily I [ExAi^ 

CdTn Moft fwect voices ■ . 

Better it is to die, better to ftarve. 
Than crave the hire, which firft we do defcrve. 
Why in this woolviih gown ihpuld I Aand here. 
To beg of ^(7^ and Z)/V;f, that do appear. 
Their needlefs voucher ? cuftom calls me to*t 
What cuflom wills in all things, (hould we do't. 
The dufl on antique time would lie unfwept. 
And mountainous error be too highly heapt. 
For truth t* o'er-pccr.— Rather than fool it fo, 
Let the high office and the honour go 
To one that would do thus.— I am half through ; 
The one part fufFer*d, the other will I do. 

T^ie Citizens more. 

Here come more voices. 

Your voices— for your voices I have fought, 

Watch'd for your voices ; for your voices, bear 

Of wounds two dozen and odd : battles thrice fix 

^ve feen, and heard of: for your voices, have 

Done many things, fome lefs, fome more : ' y our 

voices ; ■ 
Indeed, I would be Conful. 

I C/V. He has done nobly, and cannot go without 
any honeft man's voice. 

% Cit. Therefore let him be Conful, the Gods give 
him joy, and make him a good friend to the people. 

AIL Amen, amen. God fave thee, nobler Conful. . 

{ExeuttU 

Ccr. Worthy voices ! . 
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Enter Mcaenkfi^' njoitb Brutus^ ^ffl^Slcuim^]. ; ^ 

Men. You Vc ftocJd f oiA- lixnitttioii f aid tfe Tril>iiitt ? 
Endue you with the pcopfe^i Voicif?''. X^&iaiiii; ' '■ I 

That in th* Official ipaftHiivcftfed, )6tt ' " ' "■ it 
Anon do meet die Senate. • * -^ • n l^ ; 

Or. Isthisdonet '^^ ; V »?'>'' ^ M 

5/V. The cuftoiQ of reqneft vou have difcharg'd; ' 

The people do admit yon, and are fui^on'd 
To meet anon, upon your approbation! ' ' !' 
Cor. Where? at the Senatjc-Koufe > v ' 

Sic. There, Coriolanus. V .' " ' ^ 

Cor. May I change the/e garofkents p • •" * ' - 
&V. You may. Sir. / ' \ ' ' • ^ 

C^. That ril fhait ^o \ and, knowing myfelf agafai, 
Repair to the Senate-houfe. / 

iilnr. I'll keep you comtoan^. Will ygu along f ' 
Bru. We ftay here for the people. " - ^- » ^ •' 

Hchasitnow„ and by Ms'Jboki/ 'mAthink^^ '^ "^ * "' 
'Tis warm iti k«irtf/-' '- •; ^^^i^^-^^ . ^^^^ .^" ^^-^l 
^r«. Wjih a proud^h<!4Tt1ie i^orf' '' ^^ '^■*^^, «* ' '^ 
His humbfe weeds':' wifl'yoti aiffiM'.tt* ieoftlcl. * •■ ' 

Enter PUieikiti-^'- '^^"^: v-'-.-'^- "^ 
Sic. Roy^ BOA^*niyjia^|tos:^.4a!iFjQ^o«kchG|^iJ^ i^ai^ j 

^rir. Wc^pny diQ<?fid#>.h6AK^'defQrve-]^iulo¥/rs^r 
a Cit. Anieil,rSi« :: .tfl^^my^j^i^-qnwpnby.inptict, . r, J 
He mockM n9,..w)«Bift h^ b^g'^^Qur VQilsesv -• - . \ 

I'Cit. Certainly, hei4oat^d^^SrdGSlr%•l%bt, 
1 CitJi^Qf ^ti^Ms ipnd'of fptecbi: %4id not mocLnf. ■ 
a eii. Noti)n9 ainpiig^lbss, :fave yourielfi but fays, 
He us'd us fcornfully : be £[)0ald;ii^e ih^'td us 
His marks of merit, woundsj^c«;iv'4 ifepr's. country, i 

Sic. Why, fohpi4i4>vI^^re* . . 

5 Cit. Hrfud, WAvi5wak^%) ^\a9^\& ^uU (hew 
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Ami widi his cap, thus waving it in fc^rn, 

I would be Confbly fays' hi : aged cnftom. 

But by roar voices, w^l DOt fo permit me ; 

Your voices, theiffore : whe^ we granted that. 

Here was — I thank yoii for your voices -«- thank yon— 

Your moft fwcet voices —now you have left your voices, 

I have nothing further with yoo» Wa'n't this mockery ? 
Sic, Why, either, were you ignorant to fee it ? 

Or, feehig it, of fuch chilaiih inendlinefs 

To yield your voices f 

Bru, Could you not have tc^d him. 

As you were leflbn'd ; when he had no powcr^ 

But was a petty feryant to the f!ate. 

He was your enemy ; fHil fpake againft 

Your liberties, and charters that you bear 
rth*'i)ody of the weal : and now arriving 
At place of potency^ and fway 6'th* ftate. 
If he flionld ^ill malignantly remain 
Faft foe to the Plebeians, your voices might 
Be curfes to yourfelves. You flionld have faid. 
That as his worthy deeds did claim no lefi 
Than what he ftoo4 foi: ; fo his gracious nature 
Would think npop you for your voices, ,antl 
Tranflate his malice tow'rd's you into love. 
Standing your friendly Lprd» 

Sic. Thus to have faid. 
As you were fore-advis^, ha<! touched his Qnrir, 
And try'd his inclination ; from him pldck^ 
Bither his gracious promife, which you mi^. 
As caufe had caird you up, have held him to ; ^ 
Or elfeit would have gallM his fttrly nature ; 
Which eafily endures not article^ 
Tyin? hikn to aught $ ib, putting htm to tam; 
You mould'have ta'^n th' advantage of his choler, , 
And pafsM him unele€^ed«* ' 

Bra. Did you perceive. 
He did foliicit you in free contempt,- ' 
When he did need your loves ?• "^d do you ^anlt. 
That his contempt (hall not \« \niiQ&i^<^ ^fy^i 
When he hath power to cruttk ^ ^Yi-J* wA lM"^V«&» 
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No heart among you f or had yon tongues, to cry"^ 
Againd the redorfhip of judgment? 

Sic. Have yott. 
Ere now, deny'd the afker, and» now again - 
On him that did not afk, but mock, beftow 
Your fu'd-for tongues ? . 

3 Cf/. He's not confirm'd, we may deny him yet. 

2 C//. And will deny him ; 
ril have five hundred voices of that fotmd. 

I C//.I, twice five hundred,and th<fir friends topiece 'em. 

£ru. Get you hence inftantly, and tell thofe friends, 
They've choie a Conful that will from them take: 
Their liberties ; make them of no more voice 
Than dogs that are as often beat for barking. 
As therefore kept to do fo. 

Sic. Let them a/Temble ; 
And on a fafer judgrment all revoke 
Your ignorant ele^on : enforce his pride, . 
And his old hate to you : befides, forget not, '' 
With what contempt he wore the humble weed ; 
How in his fuit he fcornM yo* : but youi' toreSt: 
Thinking upon his fcrviees^ took from y6tt • 
The apprehenfionof^his prefent portanoe; • 
Whicli gibingly, ungravely^ he did faihioji 
After th' inveterate hate h^ bdars to yoiu 

£ru. Nay, lay a fault on ul, your Tribunes, chat 
We laboured (no impediment between) 
But that yon muft call your eledViott on htm. 

S/c, Say, you chofe him,^ore after our commandment^ 
Than guided by ^our own a^£lions ; 
And that your mmds, pre-occupy'd with what 
You rather muft do, than what you fhould do. 
Made you againit the grain to voice him Conful. 
Lay the fault on us. 

jBru. Ay, fpare us not : fsi^y, we read ledures to yoUi 
How youngly he began to fexve his country. 
How long continued ; and what ftock he fprings of. 
The noble houCc ofMardus \ from whence came 
That jixcus Marcius^ Numrf* ^^jft.^Vw'^l'Wi^ 
Who, ^cer gr^t Ho^iliui, V^t^^^l^^i^^ ^ 
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Of the fame hoafe PMiui and ^intus were. 
That oqr beft water bfOJOglit by ^|uiiauiiklier» . 
And Cewforinus^ darlii3|r oTtlie peepte^ 
(And nobly napi'dfo &r twice being Cenfor) 
Was his great ajoic^^or, • .. 

Sic. One thus defcended. 
That hath beii4e Mtejl in his perfon wrought 
To be fet high in place, we did commend 
To your remen^brances ; but;. you h^ve found. 
Scaling his prefent bearing with his paft. 
That he's yoox £xed enemy, and. revoke. 
Your fudden approbation.. 

£ru. Say, you ne'er had don't, 
(Harp on that Mil) but by our putting on ; 
And prefently, when you have drawn your number. 
Repair to th' capitol. 

JIL We will fo; almoll all repent in their eleAiom 

. [Extuttt ^libtimu* 

Btru. Let.them ffo.p^^ , . 
This^mutiiiy were better put an haisftid, 
Than ftay;pa^rd&\ib( foo ©rc^t^r %.--' r 
If, as his i^arf»;i»»ih4^t|tll inb f^ge v \ 
With thdr rct^fol, hp^ohQipeiimd m(w^t 
The vantage ofi)3|[^atiger«> /.. ^ ; / .,' ' - 

Sic. To th'c^filQlii-awno^ ^ >. ' . 
We will bo'ihere fcielorcthe ftrcam o*th' people: 
And this fhall f^w^.i^jpa^^tiyr.'ti^^ thrir own, . ;^ 
Which we haye"||Q9i4e4ionwAfd. . ; ; w. . [Exttmtp. 
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4 .Tifft -^'.A-b Ob 1 ArliaG- noBntoo Hiv '^^^ '' " 

S C E N E, tf /i***^l8^rff %i^lU)mc. 

Cortifts. Enter^hA^hd^/^iXjinef^^ 

Titus Lv%Wftr^tf«<(,flr^.ft^^ .^. 

T^Uui Jujidtus then nad made; Deuc^J^f^dt • >. 
^tfr^ H^Jv^lv"%y^^^4if«Ki[thsM^itM^aai which 

Cor. So tnen the Voljcians ftand but as a|<4l!ft» . ' 
Ready, when time Ihall proiiuAJ|h«ffi|r|p |||«kf iq|4 

Upon'8 again. ;bnnic;ov 'JIoiIj nA ^ * 

Or. Saw you Aufidiusf ^^, ^^j ,^^ ,<,,, ^^^ .,^,}. 
Z,«rr. On lafe-guard he ^m^X9^mf^\m^'AUxit 
Againft thf Mi¥%/!!?5> WK.1^#^W1|I r ! • . > 
Yielded the towir;^fl|il5^to;§,t9^^ ciiy? 

Or. SpotehgjC^;me?^^ ^1 ^„^, ,,.,, i,^^ , , ■■ 
Lart. He did, my Lord. t/1..i ;mi \\\^ i. 
Cor. How ? I what ? ' . i^ i : ^ j ; • ^h o 
£«r>j. .HQw^9'^ten^:h«i/iaL^i/cw^' Ayofdi^.f^^-- 
That of idl thji\ffs' upo^tjic ©artjx ](><; h§ttd. ., ,,^ ..' 
Your pcr&n moft :, .wiat ^p ^^^0^1,4 #W W ^iww^ * 
To hopeleft rc^tutidn, fo nc m|gA^, i -. ^ . • : i . t . 
13c caird your vapquiiher. „ ,. . . \^, ' ,, 
C<7r. At -//w//«w lives he ? ... ,., • *\ v 
Lart. At Antiuni^^. . . , . . . , 

C(7r. I wiih, I had a caiife to feek him ^^re ; 
To oppofe his hatred {u\\^%--*— ^ A«wa't\jiamc, 
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Be&old ! thefe are die Trtbmies of the people* 
The toagues o^t&? common month :• I do defpifethem^ 
For ihey do prank them it^mthortty 
AgsunA all noble fufenmce* 

Sic* Pafs no ifnrthcn 

Cor. Hah !-— what is dM l-*— 

JSru. It will be dangerous to go on— ^o further. 

C§r^ Wlttt makes &8 change P 

Mim. The matter ^ 

Ctm. Hath he not pafs'd the AoUes and the comnionsP 

Bru. CommuSf no» " . 

Car. Have I had childrens* voices ? 

^tn. Tribanes, give way; he ikall ft>th'mMket-pIace» 

Bru. The people are inoena'd agiinil hlm.^ 

£rr. Stem, 
Ok all will fait in bmf. 

Cf. Are thefe yow herd \ 
Muft thefe have voices, that am yield .them now;. . 
And ftraif^tdifclaim their tongtie^f what areyoth' office? 
You being their mouths, wby nlle ]^Ott liot their titetiif 
Have yott «ot fet them on ? 

Jrinv^ Be calm,' bis calm* 

Cmr. Itis-i^nrpas'd thing, and grows hy ploV, 
To cttrb the will of die Nolnlity ;. " 
Suffer'ty and live with foch as caanot sale, ' 

, Nor ever will he riil*d, 

Bru, Call't not a plot ; ; 

The people cry, you nKKrk'd them % and, of late, 
Whei> com #air given them srarw, yon repined : 
ScandaI'd the fm^pliants for the people ; call'd thena 
Time-pleafers, flatterers, foes to noolenefs. 

Cor. Why, this was known." before^ 

Bru. Not to them all. 

Cor. Have you inform'd them fince I 

Bru. How ] I infdrm them I 

Or.' Yoii are like to do (uc\\ b\3k^xit&- 

£hL Not unlike, eac\xv*MrAo>atttM^^^^- 
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Cor, Why then (hould I be Conful ? by yond clouds, 
Let mc dcferve fo ill fts you, and make me 
Your Fellow-tribune. 

Sic. You (hew tob mach of that. 
For which the people' ftir ; if you will jsafs 
To where you're bound, vou mnft enquire your w^y 
Which you are out of, with a gentler fpirit jh 
Or never be fo noble as a Cbnlul, 
Nor yoke with him for Tribune. 
ili#». Let's be calm. 

iOom, The people are abds'd.— -*Set on ;■ * ■* ■ this 
paltring (14) '! 
Becomes not Home : nor has Goridanus 
Deferv'd this fo dilhohour'J rub^ laidTalfly ,' 
1* th' plain way of his merit. 

Cw. Tell me of com ! .. ^. 
This was my fpeech; atid I will fpeak't agaiH^-^*^-^ 
Men, Not now, not now. 
Ben, Not in this heat, Sir, now. * . 

Cor. Now^^s I live, I^wjl U- ^ ^ ^ '...., 
As for,pv itbfflefrfjj^^,' I, crayfe "their pardons : ' . 
But for the n^ttfwe 'r^nk-fcentsd many, ^ ./ '^ \ 
Let them regard t^ejj' ai j^^^lo not flatter, ^ /.' 
And the^c bS\ol3' tfiem^lvcs : I lay a^in,. ' _ .- 
In ibothing tKeoii^ we npuri(h ^gainft our Se^fe 
The cockle of rJ^beQipn,^^ in(blence,; fediCipn,, 
Which we' burfelves Have nfbw'd foi*, fow*i andfcatter' 2, 
By mingling' thcibai^with us, thb ^bnour^d 'Auihber : 
Who lack' noj^'yirtue, 'no, lior poi^^cr, ttit that " ' 
Which we have given to beggars. .. 
Men, Well, no more ' N , ■- 
Ben.. 1^0 pnore vj^ords, we befeech yop— — 

(14.) Tbt peopU are Mbtiid fet \r^\] This is pointed, a'i if the 
Srnfe were, tlie People are fet on .by thie Tribunes i but I don't 
t<ikc t'.iat to be the PoctN Meiiimg. Cominius malcet a iingle 
Reflexion, ^nd 'then bWi ibe Trahi fet forward, as aig«in ifter- 
wards. ' 

fVcU^ On tf^ f£>'-Mtirkft-pl(ict. 
And fo in yul.u^Carfar\ 

Stt on, audkavi m Ctremon^ w;. 
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Cor. How t " HO. more ! , 

As for my copntry I hajvc flied my blood. 
Not 'fearing outward force ; fo IHall my lungs 
Coin words 'till t]ieji;'..de^^)r^ »gainfi u^qfc meafles^ 
Which we diiiJain.flvp^ 
The very way, fQ^cafchihc^ .,, 

£ru. Youtpef^g^'ij^^p^^^^ 
To punifli, not a maif oJf'tJieir iafinoity. 

Sic. 'Twerc well, w.e Jet. ^ p^plc knowH, 

Me». What, what ! liis ciiolcr? 

Cor. Chol^r ! w^re I «9 pjmenjt as ihe midnight tktf. 
By yo^ue, ^twouldf be xny xnud. 

Sic. It is a mind . . , ,. t..,,. 

That ihall remain a poifoii wlieie it is,' 
Not poifon any further. _ 

Cor, Shall remain ? . ^ 

Hear yoji thisTrJten of- the mi&iiows ? mat yea 
His abfblute //ji7? 

Com. 'Twai from the canon. 

Cor. Shall/ :^^ 

O good, ^but moft uqw% Fatrici;^QS9 w^iy^ , . 

You grave, but wita^Jpfs' Slciiatbrsj> ;havcJyo|i Ai»» 

GW^n I^fdr^kcr^^o'ijii^fe'RnQ&ciT^ ]^ " '" 

That with his pereipptbry jl&a/t' bang but ' ^' 

The hprn aAd noifeV^* inonfteVs, wants notlpirit'j 

To fay, "he*il t^tp ypur ciirrenl in a ditch. 

And. jpake.yqiir^.chann^l hU ? Jf V 

Then ya^'^oAr ignomncc': If none awake . ^ 

Your dangerous lenity^: if you are' learned, • -^ 

Be not ias common fools ; if you are not. 

Let them have cufhidns by yoq. Yoa^re Plebeiatts, * 

If they be Senators^ aq4 they are no lefs,. 

When, both ybiif voices blended, tKe greateft tallc 

Moft palates theirS. They chufe their aiagiflratc t 

And fuch a one as he, who puts his J!;aII, 

His popular y{&«17,^againft a graver bench 

Th^t eyef fr6ivn*d f n Greece J fc^y y-wf himfelf. 

It makes the Confols bafe ; and my foul afe«s 

To know, when two authorities are up. 

Neither /aprcam» hpw (bou coaia£i0% 



'^S^an 
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May enter *tw^^ the gtp of both, and take . ^ I 

The one by th' other. ^ .r | 

Com. Well ■■■ p n to th' .market-place. 

Cor. Who evec gaye that cooiUeU to gii« (atk 
The corn o*th' .ftofenhcufe, ^givtu^ as 'twas Jis^ . 
Sometime in Grtt^ e \y ■ i .i- ■»: '• u ^'i . • ^ . 

Men. Welly wclU no m()cfo£-.chat«' 

Cor.Though there th^jmplebailttorejibfciatepewf r. 
I fay, jhey noorLfe'd ^ifobedipitca, ied 
The rain of the State. ^- .^^.b, v* 

Bru^ Why.ftall thepoe^eigiyt^RVL r 
One, th^t/peaks thH6»i their. ii|Qice/j ul.i-i jr. -. 

(^r. IHl giv-e my reajTon^jir '.\i. : i^ A i\^ : .• 
More Vf9r^hy ,|h^ theijr voice*^ . 'lSktif.\wom^ the com 
Was not our recprapengqe} reftingaiToT'ditJ. - j. r 
They ne'er did iEbryice. fpHt ; bong/prcft^^^o tk^ war^ 
Ev'nwhen the navel of -the State; was. toadM,v 
They would not thread the gates : tUs^ kind ibf feiVice 
Did. .m^t defexve, corn grmis : fieikigi^dif war, v 
Their mutinies and revolts, wherein the^flicw^- 
Moft ^omi.fpgikriiQt*£M:>thcm.il'}/rili} aoodatioo, 
WJHfl^ fi|ej,;]bi!ivai^t made 4gaii|ftiifhB^6eaatB^ 
All cauie uq^Mri^. ^ald nevd* be^the.aMlveii 
,Of oar fo frank. dona^on^ iWelb ; wisat^thea i .. 
How ,ibaU this 4x)ioiii-4auhi plied digafc 
The Senate'8,,cpiir.tcfy.^ leit deeds exprfis^. 
What's like^be^Chw^v(9erdbr^*< We did teqaeft ifi^ 
** We are the greater. |K)lU<:andjki trae feav > 
^< They gave ns our deBiaBds."-«-i^Tlms tM^ debafe 
The natiue of our feats, and mike the rabble 
CaU6|M?.C4Ee8, fears ; .Which wiH in time bceak ope 
The loc]|L8.a*t)i' Senate, and bring in thecrowa 

To peck ^ f ag^g'- ■ ■■ ■■ ' " 

MgtL. Come, ciioueh.' 

Mm. ]^ougkf wi&:0V)er meafare* -^ 

tgr. No, .t^kcmore. » 
What ijnay be fworn by, both divine and human^ 

Seal what I en4 withal ! This doable worihip,. 

yfwt one part does diSdmw m^^^^^St, aW other 
Zofatlt without all tcatoii-, HiV^t^ ^;tC5q>XiJ^>^^K»^ 



jCoRioiSA»/t/s. 297 

Cannot condnde but bjr the yea and h9 
Of gen'ral ignorance, it muft omit ^* 
Real ncccffities, and^ve way the while 
T* anftabie-fUghtnefs^ purpofe (b barr'd, it follows. 
Nothing is done to pin^fe. Thcreftre, ^bcfceth you, 
I (You that will be lefs fearful than difcreet, 
.'That love the fundanfenU^ part of ftate 
/• Morr*thaD yoo doubt the change of*t i that prefer* 
A noble life before a long, and wHh 
To vamp a body with a dangerous pfay£ckj 
That*8 iure of death withoiit;} at once pluck- our 
• The multitudinous tongue, let the^i not lick 
The fweet which is thev poiibn. Your difiionomr/ 
Mangles true judgment, and bereave* the State 
Of that integrity which ihould become it t 
Not haviflg: po^cr to do the good it would, 
Tor th'-iU which dotk comroB it. • ' ' ^ 

JB^.^HSas faid eno«gh« ' '^ 

Sat. H'«» fpbkea Ukt a traitor, and fiiaU aafwei* ^ 
As tfluior&clo..^ i.i.'-'* - .'■.'■■.." - « 'i 

Car; ^X^kut wretch MXefj^gltrd'i^^helm the^J -^ ' - 
What (hoa*d the pebple do i^th fh9f« baldTriBiftJM9^ 
On whom depending,' fiseir obedienee fail* -' -'^ * ^^ 
To th'g»eaterbonchiV In a^rebellittn,>' -* •' ^'^ ^'^ 
When what's nbt^M^ but wk^l>inu1l be,' Wla#i^^^ 
Then were they^xiioiw: iAa betttr hbu**, ' " ■ J 

Let what is latet»/'b« fai^y^^it muft be %iee>, • ' - ' '^ 
And throw theitPowe^a^th^ivduRv-^^T ^ - ■» ^'^-^ " 
:ii»^ Manifeft-tfe«fonMtf«au^ « j . 'i .'1 ' 
Sic. SrhHzCi>ttMt no,. - - ^ • *- - - ' '^"^^ 
B^M. Thie jEMIes; ho I: let lim be apiMheffdedU ' ^ 

. .. - : . -. -' ' IMdii^'Sfiiek. 

Su. Go, call the people, in whot^ Damc'm^feMf ' 
Attach thee as a traiteroud mndvMd^^ ..ut^ ) /.*a 
\ A foe to the pablic4veah ^ Obey^I charge^ Aee;<^ 
f And fallow to thine anfwer : [Li^tnfhM tti €i$tiolashis« 
C«r. Hence, oldgoatf: ^d i" -i"'^' -''^ V-"^ ■ '^'^ 
M.WeVi furety hiw> ^^^y^ •^t- i ^-''*-"^ i ' 
Cm. AgM Sir, hands ««l>nb .^o\. vs.i\ m^^ ^. i. v5< 
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Cor. Hence, rotten thin^, or I, ihall fhake thy bones i 

Out of thy gfarments, ',. ^ . i 

Sic, Help me» citiaens, , f 

EutiraRahbUofYUheizxkB, iMtkjb^.M^h 

Men, On both fides, more reiped^. 

^/r.Here's he, that would take frOAi yoa all jroifr power. 

Aru. Seize hiih» JEJiUs. 

jitt. Down with him, down with him I 

2 Sim, Weapons,, mappiv^ weapons I, 

^Tribunes, l^atnctans. Citizens— WhU. ho !r-* 
Sidniujf Brutusy Corhlanus,, citizjens}\ 

JU, Pc«ce,. peace,, peace^ ftay, hold, peace ! 

/f^. .Whatis abqut\to be f— — J am.oii^tpf breath; 
Confafibn's near, I cannot rpeak.--Yott Txibuies, 
CoriolanuSf patience; fpeak, Sicini^. i y / . ^.. 

Sic. Hey ipe, peojg^e , ■ pea^^ 

Jll^iiei^s iiezx oiirTribane ; peace ;,fpea](^i]p^, fpeak. 

5iy. You arc at ^poin t to lofc ^or, libcmcs j 
MAtraus "wovli Kave all from you : Man^anJi^, 
Whom late you nam'd for .C9nfyl^. ,^ 

J^en. Fy, fy, fy. . ' ^ ^ ^, ■; . , 

Tills is the way to kiUdle not fO 9i^iic{ir , 

Sen* To unbuild. the city, and to|ajrall flat. 

Sic. What is the city,, tiu^ .the people ? 

JU. Tniife, the pi^pie'^re !ti^e city , . 

£ru. By the confent^of dl'v^e werq eftabli|fh'd,. 
The people's magi rtrVtesi j' , 

JJl. You fo remain. ' 

Men. And fo are like to do. ' . 

Cor. That is the way to lay the city flat; 
To bring the roof to the foundation. 
And bury all, which yet diflindly ranges^ 
In heaps and piles of ruin. 

Sic. This deferves death. 

Bru. Or let us ftand to our Authority, 
Or let us lofe it; >we do Vtt^ ^tQ!^^N«sKA^ 
Upon the part o* tii* ^eoijU* *m >nWL^ \wi^ ^^ 



C o ji f t A jr^T'ft 3515 

We «^crc eleded ti^irs,' Ms^esOsu M^tthf . r^ ^ 

Of prcTefit<leatli. ' < 

^ic. Therefore lav hold on him ; . .1 

Bear him to th* rock Tarpeian^ ^ad fr^m tliea^^ .> 
Into dcftrtiAioit Caft hhn. O .' > 

Bru. Mdiles feizc him. 

jnpleh. Yield, '^Marciusi yield. , ; , ._. . - ' 

Ti^ettiH&Lr »^ oi« wofdr^tefeecli, yn^n^ %ilxbt^ei, 

hear me but wic yord— ~^ ^ ■ v^ i J \»v V 

jEMs, fesj^f pesiClit. ■ . '^' ^'' i'"''\/'^ ], \ 

Men. Be that yoil ii^&,ti^itf|r6iif (?6iihti7'8,fsij»ia4 

Andtett^Vatcly prccfcWtArwh^typuwqiiJfl r 'U 

Thus viblciitly ffc^reTs. * ' . , l ' '; 

^r«. Sir, tho^c Crild way«,/ * <, - ' tq \v 
That fcc^ like^radent he^s, trc tan? tJoifenetuii . : 
l^re thejil^ieafb^is violenr. . Lay hfLj^llS ^n himg \r 
And biaf him ilo the fock. , ' iCot. 4^49^4 bis SiMA 

- c^. |4o; m^ ketfe. - : . ^ {^ 

There's fome a^oiir^ yl)^ have {^^l^^md |t]ghU^ 
Come; f^ tiipoh p^ouriclVe&y^^at y^^ feeA^e. 

Men. to^my' itiat f#<;^^^ 

Sru, Lay Ws «^;*ilW "'' \ ^. ! ?;^^i^ 

if^yf . Help If^rWw, >fip'~r:yc^ib tt^Jbie, jfisfe 

hi» yoor^ fUtd oldE , " . ..^ ; , i^ ;/ 

Jll. Dbwn "with niriii*' down \yjith tiiii. . . {^;rtv9C 

[/« this jhuti^t' tie'^nb'u^^y 

Men. Co, get ydu'to yWr ^Otifp.j be gfinp^awa^*,^ 
All will be naught elfc. 

%^in. Get you gone. / " ' .^ 

C^m. Stand {^.^^ we have as many friends, as enemies* 

Men. Shall it be put to tbfi|t? . 

^en. The Gods forbid f, ^ 
I pr'y thee, nobl^ friend; ^home ^9* thy houle. 
Leave us to cure this caule., 

Men. For *ti? ..a {pre* 
You cannot tent yduriel^; begone, '^a^^t^Oa.^j^^* 

Com. Come, Sir, along wiuv uv. / 
MrjT. 1 would, they were BiwrtariaiiH ^'^^>?'^^ 
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Though in Rtmi littered ;) not Rommts : (as they arc iiot» 
Thott^ calved ih the porch o'th' cajpitol :}* 
Be gone, put not you^ worthy ragein.^o yotn^ toiigae» 
One time will owe another. 

dr. On fair ground I could bestldrhrdFihem. 

Mm. I could my felf take up a brace o'th' beft of tbcrn; ' 
yea, the tw9 *tntmMs. 

Com, But now 'tis odds beyond aritlfmetick : 
And manhood it called fboPry, when ft ftanda 
Againft a falling &brick« WiH yott heace^ . 
Before the tag retoni» whole rage dotJk nmd f 
Like interrupted witersi and overbear 
What they are us*d to bca^. • ' * 

Mett. Pray yon, be gone i '; * ^' — ^ 
ril try, if mv old wit be In r^eff " 
With thofe that kave but little f this ntaSlie patAt 
"With cloth of an/ colour.^ ' " ', •• 

Cms. Come, away. [Ejcnmi Cwithnm gmJfCf^mmus. 

1 f#«. lliii ttian httf nanM fits "^Atdne. ' 
Mr*. His nat^M^ is tteo iKMe ISrtlys world: 

He would not flatter NfttMOfWjiVif^ifsjK' ' . 
Orjovi for's power to thand£r^t*liiir%eifit4^^ mouth: 
What his breaft forges r^'^S^etim^mOt^int ; , 
And, beh^ IM|^/iiUMr fi^ ittit^rer' ' '- ' 
He heard tie name of 'deitk.'- Z'^"' \Vt itifi wiii^k 
Here's goodi/^Wort • •'■ '- '" -^^ ' '■/ 

2 SiM. I would t^ wc»e a-bed. ' ;- ■' \ ' 

iU^if .Iwould theyw^in93iift>.^Wltift'»tlieVengeance» 
CouW he notftcafc-'eii'ffirf^'^^ '^- - - :v*f r;-: :^ 

■ ' .-ri.v.- Jib ■ ■ ' 

Enier Brotus and Sicmiite, iimtkyi^^aUk ag^M* 

Sic^ Where is this rtper. 
That would depopulate the city, and 
Be every man himfelf ? 

Meji, You worthy Tribunes— 
Sic. He fhall be thrown down the Titrpeian rocfc 
.W^ith' rigorous \iaivAv\ W \vaxk teffted law. 
And therefore law ftv3\\ ^coiTi\am ^>M\h»\ \s\ai 
Tian the fevcuty oi puVii^vt y^^.«v ^^^ 



^/A He (hall, bd fure Of^f^yo-x ?'vo Uiv^t srriJ Vi^ 
Aiifff. Donotcryhavock, whcir(ii|f{^<rjhMU )bttC ^t 

Haye holp,^j9^kfi.^wefcij»^,.ja .ili^t 5 ft ut :A 

As I do know ^j^jC&fHKl ^i¥itli»^iciitn^*n: -> ! 

So can I name his faultS"-»j^ j qj (,Vu 3^ y*>.-* r^il'^V 
Sic. Conful [ — what Con](uU *jA tfo^f vfii^l > >^ 
Me^, The Con%l,C^vft^™M.^l^v h!o T^m"^' y.T *! I 

3^/*f.^ t^^i^iwrull ^ ( 3vwf icflt ^\:-:> Ti?yVJ 

^/A No, no, no, no, no>,, »;r>i v--^ >g rroi-* rfn'^V 

I may be heajrd,. ijd crayca wof4^i: Jjjs^fQ!!/'}^ .m V? ^ 
The whi(;h fl^4tiun? j^c^^iaj^^^^ flil^iniii^^n# -*,U 

Than fo mucji.lofi af timi^. v. ^an^ft to-i tfi-ow ?I. 
5i>. S|>9ak brieily thejij, ,,./ v :3.-- . ^-^oi ,l'V r> 

This viperou5^ii;%r.5 M W^J^l* ffiWr,fcf «! M.\ 
Were but..pur«danger; add V?;Jt^^|^tii:h4c^.,. ,;. ,; 
Our certain death j therefore xt U^gfXP^^, >^, ^^^i .;• 
He dies to-night. ,,, ; ^ <v,.^: y^. t:«,'o>;^« I V.W. . 

That bur renowned ^ew«^ j^h9^^4^%t*tttd|«^ .^, ,,,./. 
Towards her defervine children is enrolPd 
In y^vf's oiMi bQokf.jyLke aa.wi^atttfa^ ... < 

Should now eat up ber own 1 
Sic. He's a difeafe that nuift be cot^away* ; 

(15) m To ejeablm hence . • • * - > ' "" 

H^ere but one danger ^ and jp keef^bim here . . 

Our certain JPeatb^ This Reading^' which has obtaiiKtl in 
the printed Oopies, deftroys that Climu which Evidently feeois de- 
figned herc^ and thereb^HlUttehs the 'Sentiment. In my O^in(io»t. 
the Tribune would f«jr, " To btn\(h Vi\», vi\>\.Vt\«*w\t»ttvik'^x\ 
^ tokt hia^ rcjoiia at home, out uiM^\% \)cftK>4QCv^tv^^ ■ - -. ^^" . 
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Mm. Oh, he's a limb, tkat has. tot a £(eafe ; 
Mortal, to cat ic oK'^^V^ i;ure it^ ^^^ 
What has he done to i}irv» l thal^fr worthy doath ? 
Killing our enemies, the blood he hath lofl 
(Whidi ( dar9 Vouoh, is Inore^thal) that he hath» 
By mav ^^ ounct) he dropt it for his covfitry, 
And what is feft, to lofe it by his coantry* 
Were to us all that do't, 4nd fuffer it, 
h brand ta th' en^ o'th* world. 

^'u. This is clean kammr. \ 

, Bru. Mcerly awry : when' he did lore his coantry. 
It honoar'd himu 

Mi9^ The fervicc of th^ ^t 
Being once gangreen'd, it is not then rcipc^ed 
For what before it was ' .,^ ^ ■ . 

Bru. We*ll heair lio iiiorel ^ 
Par^ue Jiim to his hoijfe, ^jd plack. him; thonce ; 
I^bis ipfe^i^n, beipg 9t,oaJ^iD^;oatufC,^ 
spread Turtlier. ., ^o |- 

Mtn. Qne^word mbr<^ dal^VofAsc^ 
This tigcr.f6oted.jfigc,>heA ifj8iOni,,f • 
The harm of un&annM fwiftnefi, willH(t^^te) 
Tie leaden pounds to's heels. Proceed by pxoceft, 
lieft parties (as he is^betdVd) breiak out, 
And fack great i^Mif with ^«lNlffx» 

Bru. If 'twcfe ib——— t^^ vn- A . 

^iV. What do ye talk? -»fj . t 

Have we v^ ji^ a ^nAet o^ hia «bedifciictt» « i ^ 
Our^i/;7fi^te#^4lirfelycaw6fled? cotao— — f 

Men, Conridrr^this;^behas bech bred i'th' wars 
Sbce he could draw ii^wmvl^i and iaiill*- -j 

In boulted l^g^oage; mejil and bran together 
He ;j^rQ^^\|^|^ubt 4ii^]iiAla»»^ €^y« me leave, 
lUl go to him, aadptideri;akefl39bi^ng'him^r 
Where he Ciall anfwer by a lawful forn^n*^ 
In peace, to his utmoft peril, n? \ i ^ 

1 Sen. Noj}Ie, Tribunes, 
It is the humane way ; t\i^ ^O^ti c.«>Mfc . i 
Will prove too bloody, audi ^3[l^*%^o^>^ . 
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Sic. T^ohlc MtnmtUf* • ' ,^ _ 

Be you then as the people's officer. .' 

Matters, lay* down your weaponi. ■" 

Bru. Go not home. > . . ^ 

Sic. Meet on the Fotum ; we'll attend you there. 
Where, if *you bring not Afiwaw, W*fll proceed .. 
In our firft way. - 

' Men. I'll bring him- to you^ 
Let me defire your company j he m aft comej 
Or what is worft win follow. •* 

I StH, Pray, let's to him. ^ [Exeunf;^ 

SCENE chm^e$ to C o r r o l an u i^s Hciifu 

Enter Coridlaous, luith Nohles* i 

Cor.T ET theni pull all a>)out h^ine ears, prefentnie 
■ J Di'ath on the wheel, br ^t wild horfti* be4t> 




Nobl You do the noWers ;i?/v. m^-V* «*i>^ -^ ' 

Cor, I mufe, my mother '-^ n - ^ ^ -^ 

Docs not approve me further, whd was wont 
To call them woollen vafTals^ 'tMngs created 
To buy and feH with gwats^ w-ftiew bare heads 
In congregations, yawn, be ftiJJ, and wonder, 
• l^hen one but oPmy ordiniance flood ^p 
To fpeak of peace or war ; (I -talk of you) 
Whv jlid you wiih rate milder ?'»wou.*d yOtt have ne 
Falte to myiiiture f- rathei* fay,* I phy 
The man f am. 

. ' FoL Oh, Sir, Sir, Sir, . , -. ■ ^ 

I would have had you put your power well on. 
Before you had worn it out. ;• * . • 

C?r..Let itgo.-— »— — ' ;^"* 

/^/ you might have been ^tic^^^JO^V^Kfts^w y*^^^"*. 



With ftn^ng lefs to ^ io, J^^^'; had been (i6j 
The thwaitfcng^^ gf yo^S^jdjjpl^^ if 
You hacThot mowM tlicmltoV^qa were di/posM 
Ere they lack'd power to €55^ ;?«?• j , 

O^ Let them hang, ,; ^ ; ^ ,. - 

ral. Ay, apd burnjti^. j ^ 

£«/^',jVfcn(^iy 'witkjJfeSeuaiers, 

l/Ln. QAme, cooie^yoci've been too JOugh» foxfiethiAf 
too rough: >v .1 ^ 

Vou muft return, and mend it*— - ' 

^tn. There's no remedy^ 1 . . 

Unlefs, by not fo doing, €svt good city 
Cleave in- tb^jnidft, and perim. 

VqL Pray,> be ^ouo&ll'd ; ' 
\ hi^ve a heart as littlir apt as. yours. 
But vet a brain that leads, my uie of anger 
'To better vanta|[0. 

Men, Well faid, noble woman: 
(17} Beforr he ftould thus ftoop^to th' berd^ but that 
The violent&t o^th' tiises eiaVet it as phyfick 
Fbr tlie wh<4e ftatb* 1*4 put minemnour on. 
Which J. can fcaBcdy^baur.' 

Or. Whatmulbldo^ :^^o' . 

Mm. Return to tLVTrifumet. . 

(16) ' ..lefirUiih^ i 

The old Copies e^hi^tjt, 

7he Things of jour piff^iiofrs, t 

A few Letters t^pUcei,^ ih$i bjr fojne C|rdefiiiftls 2fopel ottt> rcft« 
«• the Poet't Itfifliae Recdios; . - v 

'^f The Tliwartint> §fytir J)if^efkkns» 
<I7) Before he thus fiiUd Jloop tp fib' HeiMt»?-l B|it how 4i 
CorioUnui ftoop to hit Heart ^ he rather^ at we Vulgarly exprefs it 
Blade his proud Heart iloop to the Necefli^y of the Timet. I «r 
pc^uaded, my Bmendatioo gtvei the trtie Rea^g. Sm, hef<pre, i 
tbiiPlay; \\ .....,..,..'/ 

Btf'lhyuliui dafar\ . . , ^iB. w ^ ^*— ;.^«w^. ^ 



C^. Well, wbat tjhep? wJiat then? . 

Mh,. Rfe*nt ArHaryou HaycipoV " ' 

Car. For theik ?— TiJitt^tM>f tl^C jSods, . 
Mull I thci^do*f t6 thcix^f"'^ "'^ . IV 

f^./. You arc too aBfolifc,^ '^ "j- ]''■ ! .:/: ; ' ''^ 
The' therein you can never be tUp^iilf^e,^ ' ' ^ . ' ^ 
But when extremities fpeak. f^aV^'bearcl^yoa lay/ 
Honour and policy, like unfever'd friends, . 
J'th' war do ^row togefiier : ghx^ktitt, ' ana tell me 
Iiv peace^ wkat«ach of tiicm^by th^other kftt^, -^» 
That they combine not there ? . ^u • 



Car. Tuih^ tnih- 



iMinr. A good demand. . ji*: ? ')ai'- 
yhl. If it be honc^ ij^ ymr :maaii to'&tm'^^ ' '^^^^ 
The fame your are noUhyihithw rfikurbt^ etldB * *>' ^ 
You call your policy : how briefs, or Woiftj, • ^ " 
That itfhall hold compauaqfhhuhilpeacii' > •'• ^-^^ - 
With honour, vfifiihlwaff^ ^cel4hir«i}boiii-^ ^ ^ X-^"^* 
It ftands in like requeft ? .^>;^i.i.!:W i t - . o ). 

Cor. Why force yowtMmh -jioo.; .hlii li • 

Not by y^ba^ibp j|ilr«Ak»,2MBiiby{tVlA^aft|ox/ .u y 
Which yoorheafltnpflDfflpta yoq io'; ktfXf4^lrilf>iM»4fofii 
But roted in your tongue; hsArnkd^-iiasi^fj^iSl^i^i-^ * 
Of no allowance, to your bofom^tktiihfii ^adW^ • .'^ 
Now, this no more difhaaaitfijlbuiiitrillvii'- '•>'^ ? 
Than to take ij;i a town with gentle words. 
Which elfe would put you tft4)^a^^t^uae| and ? . 
The hazard of much .bidML-«-n*'f "*^' -*'^' ^V^'-"^ *-^ 
I would diffemble with my nature, 'S^lMf ' ?if '! '' ' 

Ilhottld do 10 in honour, (i 8)^ji^%S^ ^.IW < - . '* ■.■■-. 

'^•^ • .iW/%VS?bT# Sir •the^WintslfcoD'a, -ialwi; 

tfark ' Itoifteifte of mP9z\5z^r V^iAta iir pcrfuading C^nSlSm 
that be ought to flatter the People, at the jeaeral Fprfade'wat'iS 
Stake ; and lays, that, in this Advice, %e ipe;^ at ^ l^if((^ 
asJUt Son; |ul th^ Senate^ and Bodx.oC \!ht V4\:dcAtA\ 4Va;^ V|wft.<t. 
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Yoar Wife, your Son» thefe Senators; the Nobles.- 
And yea will ratker ihew our geaeral lowts 
How you can frown,- thanr fpend a fawn upon 'em. 
For the inheritance of their loves, and iafegnard 
Of what that want might rain ! 

McM. Noble Lady, 
Come, go with as, fpeak fair : von may falve fo 
Not what is dangerous prefent, but the \6h 
or what is paft. 

FoL I pr'ythce «ow, my fon. 
Go to them, with this bonnet in thy hand. 
And thus far having ftretch'd it (here be with then 
Thy knee buffing the flones ; (for in fuch bufinefs 
Action is eloqaence, and the eyes of th* ignorant 
More learned than the ears ; (19) waving thy head 
Which Mttxii thus, corredling thy ftout heart. 
Now humble as the ripeft mulberry. 
That will not hold the handling : or fay to them. 
Thou art their foldier, and, . being bred in broils, 
Hail not the foft way, which thou doft confefs 
Wei-e fit for thee to ufe, as they to claim, 
la aiking their good loves ; but thou \erilt frame 
Thyfelf (forfooth) hereafter theirs fo far. 
As thou haft power and perfon. 

Men, This but done, 
Ev'n as fhe fpeaks, why, all their hearts were yours 
For they have pardons, being aik*d, as free. 
As words to little purpofe. 

(19) tvaving thy Head, 

M^/Vj6. often, thus, correS^ing thy Jlout Heart,'] But do 
of the aiicient, or modem Mailers of Elocution prefcribe the fiw 
the Head, when they treat of A£lion h Or how does the waving 
Head correal the Stoutnefs of the Hearty or evidence Humility f 
laftly, where is the Senfc or Grammar of thefc Words, Which 
thus. Sec ? Thefe Qucftions are fufficient to fhew the abfurd Cor 
tion of thefe Lines. I would read therefore j 
waving thy Hand, 
Which foftcn thus, correSIing tbyjiout H^art j 
Thh is a very proper Precept of Aftion fuiting the Occafioa ; "V 
thy HsLiidt fays (he, and {often tVit ^OL\ati«j.^\\.tKw,— Aed ftrike i 
thy Brca(i, and by that AaVonftve^u \ivtVen^\^^^>i.\«»Lvw«e«a 
tfout Heart. All here \\ &ae ^nd ^to^i* \fct*W«i> 
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Fal. Pr'ydiee Qow, 
Go and be rul'd : 7hW^ I know, thoa'dfi mher 
Follow tkine enemy in a finy galf 
Than flatter kun la a bower. 

Enter Cominlas. 

Here is Cmmniiu. 

Com. I've been i'th' market-place, and. Sir, *tis fit 
You have (bong party, or deKnd yoorfelf 
By calmneis, or by abfent^ : ^dl'a in anger« 

Men, Onlyj fair fpeech^ ^ 

Com. I think, 'twill ferve^ if he 
Can thereto frame his fpirit* 

Vol. He mnft and will : 
Pr'ythcenow, fay you will, and go about it. 

Cor. M uft I go 0iew them my unbarbed fcbince ? 
Muft my bafe tongue give to my noble heart 
A lye, that it mull bear ? well, I will do't : 
(20) Yet were there but this fingle plot to lofe. 
This mould of Mtfr&W, they to duft ihould;grind it. 
And throw't againA the wind. To th' market-place ! 
You've put me now to fuck a part, which never 
I fliall difcharge to th* life. 

Ceww.Come, come, we'll prompt you. 

Vol. Ay, pr'ythee now, fweet fon ; as thou haft faid^ 
My praifes made thee £rft a foldier; (o^ 
To have my praife for this, perform a part 
Thou haft not done before. 

Ci^r. Well, Imuftdo't: 
Away, my difpofition, and poiTefs me 
Some harlot's fpirit ! my throat of war be tum'd, 

(20) Yet were there but this JingU Plot, to lofe 

This Mould of Marciusjj The Pointing ©f all the Imprefr 
lions (hews, the Editors did nut underftand this Paflage. What 
Plot is this^ they are dreaming of, to Jofe the, Mould of Marciuif 
* ■ • ■ '■ Bat Vlot vnA Mould are btst one and the fame Thing; Tuid 
mean ilo more than the Flefh and Subftance of Marciui^ Body. 
** Were there no other CoaCc^ucncw 9iut«.V^> ^vj^ \«.^ ^-wk. ^5^ 
*f De&xfiQioek oimy Body, xhc^ ihouU ^uiAVx x^i^w^^^^^^^" 
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Which quired with my drum, into a pipe 
Small at an conochy or the virgin's voice 
That babies lulls afleep 1 the (miles of knaves 
Tent in my cheeks^ and fchool-boys' tears take up 
The glafles of my fight ! a beggar's tongue 
Make motion throu^ my lips» and my arm'd knees. 
Which bow'd but in my ftirrup, bend like his 
That hath received an alms \^ will not do%— — 
hdk I furoeafe to honour mine own trotk 
And, b^ my body's aftioB, teach my ndnd, 
A moft inherent bafeneis* 

Fol. At thy choice then : - 
To beg of thee, it is my more difhoftonr. 
Than thou of them. Come all to min, let 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous ftoutnefs : for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Bo, as thou lift:. 
Thy valiantnefs was mine, thou fuck'dft it from me : 
But own thy pride thyfelf. 

C^. Pray, be content: 
Mother, I'm going to the market-place : 
Chide me no more. I'll mountebank tjieir loves, 
Cog their hearts from them, and come home belov'd 
Of all the trades in Remt. Look, I am goinei 
Commend me to my wife. I'll return Confm, 
Or never tmft to what my tongue can do 
I'th' way of flattery further. 

FcL Do your will. [Exit Volumnia. 

Com. Away, the Tribunes do attend you : arm 
Yourfelf to anfwer mildly : for they're prepar'd 
With accufations, as I hear, moxe ftrong 
Than are upon yon yet. 

CtfT. The word is mildly — Pray yon, let us gOk 
Let them accufe me hf invention ; I 
Will anfwer in mine honour. 

Mem. Ay, but mildly. 

Cw. Weil, mildly be it theu, miUly.^----- [Exaiat. 



.^%^^^y 
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SCENE dxmgis to the Fo H u M. 

Enter Sicinias and Bratus. 

Bru. TN. this point di^rge him home» that he tSt€tt 

i Tyrannic power : if he evade us there, 
InforcfiJum with his envjc.to the people. 
And that the ffiloil, .got on- the Jhtiates^ % 
Was ne'er diftni^^uted. What,. .will he come ? 

Enter an iEdile. • , 

^d. He's*coming. ' 

Bru. How accompanied ? 

^d. With old Mtnenius^ and thofc Senators 
That always favour'd him. 

Sic\ Have you a catalogue 
Of all the voices that we have procur'd, 
Set down by th' poll ? 

jEd, I have ; 'tis ready^ here. 

Sic, Have you colleded theni by Tribes P 

jEd. I have. 

Sic. AfleroWe prefently the people hither. 
And, when they hear me fay. It ih^ll be fo, 
I'th* right and Artngth o'th* comimons ; (be it either 
For death, for fine, or baniihment,) thenitlet them. 
If I fay fine, cry fine, if death, cry death ; 
Infilling on the old prerogative « 

And power i'tK' trutn^o'th' caufe. 

jEd, I will tnfi>nn them. 

Bru. And when fuch time they have begun to cry, 
Let them not ceafe, but with a din. confused 
In force the prefect execution ^ < 

Of what we chance to fentence. > ., ^ 

jEd. Very well. 
: ^fV. ^ake thefl^ be flrong and rei|lyi/or tjiift hint. 
When we Ihall hap to giv't them. 

Bru. Go about it, \Ex\t Ri^^^* 

Put him to cholcr ftreight ; Vie Yi3L0\\i^^tw >aj^'^ 
• Vol. VL S ^-^^^ 
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Ever to conquer, and to have his word 
Of contraditlion. Being once chaPd, he cannot 
Be rein'd again to temp'rance ; then he fpeaks 
What's in his heart ; and. that is there, which looks 
With us to break his neck. 

Enter Corioknus, Menenius and Cominias with ethers. 

Sic, Well, here he comes. 

Men, Calmly, I do befeech you. 

Cer. Ay, as an hoftler, that for the pooreft piece 
Will bear the knave by th* volume : — The honour'd gods 
Keep Rome in fafety, and the chairs of juftice 
Supply with worthy men, (21) plant love amongk you. 
Throng our large temples with the ihews of peace. 
And not our flreets with war ! 

I Sen, Amen, amen ! 

Men, A noble wifh. 

Enter the .^dile ijoith the Plebeians, 

Sic, Draw near, ye people. 

JS.d, Lift to your Tribunes : audience ; 
Peace, I fay. 

Cor, Firft, hear me fpeak. 

Both Tri, Well, fay : peace, ho. 

Cor. Shall 1 be charg'd ho farther than this prefent? 
Muft all determine here ? 

Sic, I do demand. 
If you fufcmit you to the People's voices. 
Allow their officers, and are content 
To fufFer lawful cenfure for fuch faults 
As fliall be prov'd upon you ? 

(21) ■■ plant Lvue among you 

Through our large Templa nvith the Shews of Peace, 

And not our Streets •uutb TVar.'\ Though this he the Reading 

of all the Copies, it is flat Nonfenle. There is. no Verb either 

cxpre/^, or imderftooA, vhat can govern the latter Part of the Sen-' 

fence. 1 have no dou\>t~o^ rcv^ "S.me.xv^-aXx^itw t^(!bQring the Text 

lightly, becaufe Mv. Warhun^n ^^x^s.\ Ocvt Utrr. ^^'k^^^\s«.^ >mc. 

is^/iav.ing that I had medd\cAVvX.\\X.^t^AS'*%^* 



C>«, 
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Cor. I am content. 

Men. Lo, citizens, he fays he is content : 
The warlike Service he has done, confider ; 
Think on the wounds his body bears, which fhew 
Like j^ares i'th' holy charch-yard. 

Cor, Scratches with briars, fears to move laughter only. 

Men. Confider farther : 
That when he fpeaks not like a citizen. 
You find him like a foldier ; (22) do not take 
His rougher accents for malicious founds : 
But, as I fay, fuch as become a foldier. 
Rather than envy, you*— 

Com. Well, well, no more. 

Cor. What is the matter, 
That being paft for Conful with full voice, 
I'm fo diihonour'd, that the very hour 
You take it off again ? 

Sic. Anfwer to us. 

Cor. Say then : 'tis true, I ought fo. 

Sic. We charge you, that you have contriv'd to take 
From Rome all feafon'd office, and to wind 
Yourfelf unto a power tyrannical ; 
For which you are a traitor to the people. 

Cor. How ? traitor ? 

Men. Nay, temperately : your promife. 

Cor. The fires i'th' lowed hell fold in the people! 
Call me their traitor ! thou injurious Tribune \ 
Within' thine eyes fate twenty thoufand deaths. 
In thy hands clutch'd as many millions, in 
Thy lying tongue both numbers ; I would fay. 
Thou lieft, unto thee, with a voice as free. 
As I do pray the Gods. 

(7,2) — do rM take 

His rougher AA'ions fr ma'ic' 'US fjtinds:'] I have no jTianher 
of ApprchenlwH hovv a Man's yti:ons CJiti be m^ftaken ior fV^rd:. 
It woiila be wry abfurd, as well as extraordinary, were I to do a 
'faucy Taing in Company, For the Peirou- otlendcd to tell me. Sir, 
vou give me very impjiient Lan'juage. This would be, certaial<j,k 

taking Achons for Sounds : ^Y?e. tn^v tttcv«c^«x» ■a^'^«iu^w\\ *o!v 

^cfv/ WHS one oi CoriolanuCz di<Ua%\3iQaiw^CWt^wK\0«&% 
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Sic. Mark you this, people > 

JIL Tq th' Rock with him. 

&V. Peace: , i 

We need not lay new matter to his. charge : 
What you have feen him do, and heard him fpeajkt , 
Beating your Officers^ curling yourielves, ; 

bppoiing laws with ftrokes, and here defying 
Thofe whofe great Power muft try him, even this 
So criminal, and in (uch capital kind, 
Deferves th' extreameft death. 

Bru, But fince he hs^th 
Serv'd well for Rome 

Cor. What do you prate of fervicc ? 

Bru. I talk of that, that know it. 

Cor. You^? 

Men. Is this the promife that you made you^ Mothei 

Com. Know, I pray' you 

Cor. I'll know no farther : 
Let them pronounce the fteep Tarpeian death. 
Vagabond exile, fleaing, pent to linger 
But with a grain a-day, I would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair word ; 
Nor check my courage for what they can give. 
To hav't with faying, good-morrow. 

Sic. For that he has 
(As much as in him lies) from time to time 
Envy'd againft the people ; feieking means 
To pluck away their Power ; as now at laft 
Giv'n hoftile ftrokes, and that not in the prefence - 
Of dreaded juftice, but on |:he minifters 
That do diftribute it ; in the name o'th' people, 
And in the power of us the Tribunes, we 
(Ev'n from this inftant) banifh him our city ; 
In peril of precipitation 
From off the rock Tarpeian^ never more 
To enter our Rome^s Gates. ^ I'th' People's name, 
I fay, it (hall be fo. ' 

u4/l It (hall be Xo, \t ftv^ill be fo ; let him away : 
He's bani(b!d, and,u ftviWb^^^.. 

Cam. Hear me, "m^ m«i&«s, wv^m^ wssodshx^x^b.^ 
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S:c, He's fentenc'd : no more hearing. 
Com, Let me fpeak : 
(23)1 have been Conful, and can (hew for Rome 
Her enemies' marks upon me. I do love 
My country's g^ood, with a refped more tender, 
More'hrily, alid pr6found/ than mine own iife, * | 
My dear wife's eitim'ate, her womb's increafc, '' 

And treafure of my. loins : then if I would ' 

Speak th::t 

SJc, We know your drift. Speak whkt ^ 
Bru, There's no more to be faid, but he's banifh'd 
As enemy to the people and his country. 
It fhall be fo. 

JU. It fhall be fo, it fhall be fo. * 

Cor, You common cry of curs, whofe breath I hate, 
As reek o'th' rotten fenns j whofe loves I prize. 
As the dead carkaffes of nnburied men. 
That do corrupt my air: I banifh you : 
And here remain with your uncertainty ; 
Let every feeble rumour fhake your hearts ; 
Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes. 
Fan you into defpair : have the power ftill 
To baniih your defenders, 'till at length. 
Your ignorance (which finds not, 'till it feels ; 
Miking but refcrvation of yourfelves 
Still your own enemies) deliver you. 
As mofl abated captives, to fome nation 
That won you without blows ! Defpifing then. 
For you, tne city, thus 1 turn my back : 



(23) / have been Ccnjuly artd canjhrw from ilome 

Her Enemiti Marks upon me,'] How, from Rome T Did he 
receive hoftJL' Marks from his own Country? No fuch thing . He 
received them in the fervice of Rome, S©, twice in thfr Beginnfing 
of mxt Adt, it is faid of Csr/o/^xwiri J 



'Haetji thou Foxjhip 
^ > bim^ that firuck mwe Blows for Rome, » 

Than thou hajljpoken IVorh f 

And ag?in ; 

Gwd Man : the JVounii x\>aX be does Wr ^os'^^ttwO. 
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There is a world elfewhcre— 

[Exeunt Coriolanus, Cominius, ami others. 
\Tbe feopU jhout and tbrinjo up their caps 
^d. The people's enemy is gone, is gone I 
All. Our enemy is banifh'd ; he is gone ! Hoo I h 
Sic, Co fee him oiit at gates, and follow him 
As he hath followed you ; with all defpight 
Give him deferv'd vexation. Let a guard 
Attend us through the city. 

All. Come, come; let us fee him out at the gates; co 
I'he godfi preferve our noble Tribunes ! com 

[Exi 
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SCENE, before the Gates of Rome 

Enter Coriolanus, Volumnia, Virgilia, Mener 
Cominius, with the young Nobility §f Rome. 

Coriolanus. 

COme, leave your tears : a brief farcwel : the 1 
With many heads butts me away. Nay, mot 
Where is your ancient courage ? you were us'd 
To fay, extremity was the trier of fpirits. 
That common chances common men could bear; 
That, when the' fea was calm, all boats alike 
Shew'd mafterlhip in floating. Fortune's blows. 
When moft flruck home, being gently warded,, or 
A noble cunning. You were us'd to load mp 
With precepts, that would make invincible 
Th^ heart that conn'd them. 

Fir. Oh heav'ns ! O heav'ns ! 

Cor, Nay, I pr'yl'aee^ >«om"a:ci— 
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Vol, Now the red peftilence ftrike all trades in Rome^ 
And occupations perifh ! 

Cor. What ! what ! .what ! 
I fhall be lov*d, when I am lack'd. Nay, mother. 
Relume that fpirit, when you were wont to fay. 
If you had been the wife of Hercules, 
Six of his labours you'd have done, and fav^d 
'Your hufband fo much fweal. Cominiusy 
Droop not ; adieu : farewel, my wife ! my mother! 
rU do well yet. Thou old and true Meneniusj 
Thy tears are falter than a younger man's. 
And venemous to thine eyes. My fometime general, 
I've fecn thee Hern, and thou -haft oft beheld 
Henrt-hardning fpedacles. Tell thcfe fad women, 
'Tis fond to wail inevitable ftrokes. 
As 'tis to lauoh at 'em. Mother, you wot. 
My hazards Aill have been your folace; and 
Believe't not lightly, (tho' I go alone. 
Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen 
Makes fear'd, and talk'd of more than fecn :) your fon 
Will, or exceed the common, or be caught 
With cautelous baits and pradlice. 

VoL My firft fon, 
Where will you go? take good Cominius 
With thee a while ; determine on fome courfe. 
More than a wild expofure to each chance, 
That flarts i'th'-ivay before thee. 

Cor. O the Gods ! 

Com, ril follow thee a month, deyife with thee 
Where ihou (halt reft, that thou may'ft hear of us. 
And we of thee. So, if the time thruft forth 
A caufe for thy repeal, we |hall not fend 
O'er the vafl world, to feck a fingle man ; 
And lofe advantage, which doth ever cool 
I'th' aijfence of the needer. 

Cor, Fare ye well : 
Thou'fl years upon thee, and thou art too full 
Of the war's furfeits, to go rove with one 
That's yet unbruis'd ; bring me but out at gate. 
Come, my fweet wife,, my <it^^^ msi!Cs«x> -wA. 
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] 



M}( frieii48 of jaoble touch ^ when I am forth, 1 

Bid me farewel, and fmile. I pray you, come. | 

While I remain above the ground, you fhall \ 

Hear from me fUlI, and never of me aught I 

But what is like me formerly. 

Men. That's worthily r. • ^ j 

As any ear can he^r. Come, let(».jpot weep-. . ^ 
If J could fhake off but one Xeven,, years' 
From thefe old arms and legs, by the good Gods, 
I'd with thee every foot. , 

Cor, Give me thy hand. .... ,h^' [Exeunt. 

Enter Sicinius and Brutus, fwitb the uCcHlC* 

iS/V. Bid them all home, he's gone ; and w^ll nofurthet. 
Vex'd are the nobles, who, we ft^, have fided 
In his belialf. 

j?r«. Now we have Ihewn. our ppw.er. 
Let us feem humbler after it is.i^ne,- 
Than when it was a doing. ;, , . 

5/V. Bid them hope; ,.,",,. , ^, . , 

Say, their great enemy is gon^^ and they 
Stand in their ancient llfcngth. J . 

Bru, Difmifsi them home. 
Here comes his i?jpth^r. 

Enter Volumnia, .yirgilia,./w«/-Menenios. 

Sic, Let's n^ meet licr. 

Bru. Why'? . /' . , 

Sic. They fay, {Jie's.mai. • , 

Bru, They have tat'eo note of us : keep on your way. 

Vol, Oh, y'are well met : . 
The horded plague o'ih' Gods requite your love ! 

Men Peace, peace ; be not fo loud. > 

Vol, If that I could for weeping, you fhould hear- 
Nay, and you Ihall hear fome will you be gone \ 

Vir, You fhall ftay too : — I would, I had the power { 
To fay fo to my Ivufcaivd. 
S/c. Are you maiv\imd\ 
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Fol. Ay, fool : is that a fhame? note bat this (bq^. 
Was not a man my father? hadfl thou fbxihip 
To banifh him that ftruck more blows for Rome, ,■ 
Than thou hafl fpoken word s 

Sic, Oh blefled heav'ns ! 

FoL More noble blows, than ever thoo wife words. 
And for Rome^s Mwd — 1*11 tell thee what— yet j^ 

Nay, but thou malt ftay too -I would, my f<Hi 

Were in Arabia, and thy tribe before him. 
His good fword in his hand. 

Sic. What then? 

Vir. What then ? he'd make an end of thy pofterity. 

Fd. Baftards and all. 
Good man, the wounds that he does bear for Root i 

Men, Come, come, peace. 

Sic, I would he had continued to his country 
As he began, and not unknit himfelf 
The noble knot he made. 

Bru. I wo aid he had. 

Fdl, I would, he had ! — 'twas you incens'd the rabble : 
Cats, that can judge as fitly of his worth. 
As I can of thofe myftcries which heav'n * ' 

Will not have earth to know. 

Bru, Pray, let us go. 

FpL ^QVf, pray, Sir, get yon gone. 
You've done a brave deed : ere you go, hear this : 
As far as doth the capitol exceea ' 
The meanefl houfe in Rome ; fo far my fon, , 
This lady's hulband here, tils,. (36 you fee) 
Whom you have banifh'd, does exceed ybu all. 

Bru, Well, wqll, we'll leave? you. 

Sic, Why ftay you' to be baited 
With one that wants her wits'? [Exeunt Triluneu 

Fol, Take my prayers with you. 
I wifli, the Gods had nothing elfe to do. 
But to confirm my curfes ! Could I meet *em 
But once a day, it would unclog my heart 
Of what lies heavy to't. 

Men, You've told them home, 
AnJ, by my troth, have ca\xfc v ^^o^Vi^^a^^ ^^:^'»r.X 

c - Y«. 
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/• Anger's my meat, I fup upon myfelf, 

. fo ihall ftarve with feeding : come, let's go, 

ve this faint puling, and lament as I do, ^ 

Anger, Juno like : come, come, fy, fy ! [£.Tfiwtf. 

SCENE changti to Antium. 
Enter a Roman «»^ a Volfcian. 



I 



Know you well. Sir, and you know me; your 
name, I think, is Adrian. 

FoL It is fo. Sir : truly, I have forgot you. 

Rem* I am a Roman^ but my fervices are as you are, 
againft 'em. -Know you me yet ? 

/v. Nicanor? no. 

Rom. *rhe fame, Sir. 

/W. You had more beard when I laft (aw you, but 
your favour is well appeared by your tongue. What's 
the news in Rome? I have a note from the Volfaan 
ftate to find you out there. You have well fav'd me a 
day's joirney. 

Rom. There hath been in Remi ftrange infurre^ons : 
the people againft the Senators, Patricians, and Nobles. 

Vol. Hath been ! is it ended then ? our ftate thinks 
not.fo: they are in a moft warlike preparation, and 
hope to come upon them in the heat of their divifion. 

Rom, The main blaze of it is paft, but a fmall thing 
' would make it flame again. For the Nobles receive f( 
to he^rt the banifliment of that worthy Coriolanusy tha 
they are in a ripe aptnefs to take all power from th 
people, and to pluck from them their Tribunes for eve 
This lies glowing^ I can tell you; and is aImoft;matu 
for the violent breaking out. 

Vol. Coriclanm banifh'd? 

Rom. Banifh'd, Sir. 

Vol, You will be welcome with this intelligen 
Nicanor. 

. Rem. The daV fcrves >wd\ ^ox \\vt\^ w^w. I } 
Aeard it faiJ,. the 6m^ t\ircv^ x.o ^owN^^XikTss.v.^^ 
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is when fhe*8 fallen out with her hufband. Your noble 
Tullus Aufidius will appear well in thefe wars, his great 
Oppofer Coriolanuj being now id no requeft of his 
country. 

FoL He cannot chufe. I am moft fortunate, thus ac- 
cidentally to encounter you. You have ended my bufi- 
nefs, and I will merrily accompany you home. 

Rom. I fhall between this and fupper tell you moft 
ftrange things from Rome'y all tending to the good of 
their adverfaries. Have you an army ready, fay you ? 

VoL A moft royal one. The centurions and their 
charges diftinftly billetted, already in the entertainment^ 
and to be on foot at an hour's warning. 

Rom. I am joyful to hear of their readinefs^ and am 
the man, I think, that fhall fet them in prefent aftion. 
So, Sir, heartily well met, and nK>ft glad of your com- . 
pany. 

Fol. You take my part from me. Sir, I hayc the moft 
caufe to be glad of yours. 

Rom, Well, let us go ^together. [Exeunu 

Ewter Coriolanus in mean Apparel^ Mfguis^d animi^d^ 

Cori A goodly city is this Antium, City, 

*Tis I, that made thy widows : many an heir 
Of thefe fair edifices for my wars 

Have I heard groan, and drop : then know me not^, ^ 
Left that thy wives with fpits, and boys with ftones> 
In puny battle flay me. Save you. Sir. t 

r 

Enter a Citixen. 

Cit. And you. 

Cor. Dired me, if it be your wilU where great ^«/f- 
dim lies : • 

I5 he in Antium F 

Cit. He is, and feafts the Nobles of the ftate, at his. 
houfc this night. 

Cor. Whicli is his houfe, I befcejh ycu? 

O/. This here, beioie voa, ^ 
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Cifr. Thank you. Sir: farcwel. [Exit Citixn 

Oh, world, thy flippery turns ! ifricnds now faft-fwon 
WhoTe double boloms feem tawear one heart, 
Whofe hours, whofe bed, whofe meal and exefciie 
Arc ftill together, who twine (as 'twere) in love 
Unfeparable, fliall within this hour. 
On a diflcnfion of a doit, break out 
To bittcreft enmity. So felleft foes, 
Whofe pailions and whofe plots have broke their fle< 
To take the one the other, by fome chance, 
'Some trick not worth an~ egg» ihall ^row dear /rienSs 
And inter-join their iiiues. So, with me; 
My birth-place have I and my lovers left; 
Thia enemy's town I'll enter; if he flay me. 
He does fair juftice ; if he give me way, 
ril do his country fervice. . ^ . [Ex 

SCENE changss to a haU in Aufidius'x hmiji 

Mujtck flays. Enter a Serxftng^moM* 

1 Seru.XT 7 Ine^ wine, wine ! what fervice is her 
Vy I think, our fellows are afleep. [Sa 

Enter atnther SerftHng-matt, 
2 Serv. WJierc's Cotus f my mafter calls for hii 

C9tUi. 

Enter Coriolanus. 

Or. A goodly houfe ; the feaft fmells well ; bii 
appear not like a gueft. 

Enter the fir ft Serving-man. 

I Serv. What ivould you have, friend ? whence 
you ? here's no place for you : pray, go to the doo 

L 
' Car. I have deferv'd no better cntertainmc^it in be 
Ccrioianus. [4 
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^ Enter /econi Servant, 

2 Serv, Whence are yoii. Sir ? has the porter his eyes • 
in his head, that he gives entrance to fuch companions? 
pray, get you out. 

Cor. Away!— 

2 Serv. Away ? « g et you away. 

Cor, Now thou'rt trouftelbm. 

2 S^rtf. Arc you fo brave ? I'll have you talk'd with 
anon. ■ 

Enter a third Servant, Thefirfi meets bim. 

3 Ser<v, What fellows this? 

I Serv, A ilrange one as ever Ilook'd on; I cannot! 
get him out o'th* houfe : pry'thce, call my Mailer td' 
him. • : 

3 Serv, What have you to do here, fellow ? pray yoo, 
avoid the houfe. 

Cor, Let me but ftand, I will hot hurt your hearth; 

3 Scrv, What are you ? 

Cor. A Gentleman. 

^Serv, A marvellous poor one. * » . ? , 

* Co/. True;.';fo I am. ^ / . 

^3 Serv, l^rajf you, poor Gentleman, take up fome 
other ftation, herd's ng place for you r pray you, avoid : 
come. 

Cor, Follow your funftion, go and batten on coldy 
bits. \PuJhes him avjay from him., 

3 Ser<v, What, will you not ? pr'ythee, tell my maftcr, 
what,a ftiiauge.gue^t^ has here. » 

2 Serv, And I fhall. {Exit fecond Serving^ptofi^'. 

3 Ser<v. iWhere dweirft thou ? 
Cor. Under the canopy. 

,,3 ^^r^/.JJnder the canopy *? . 
Cor. Ay. ,. 
3 Serv. Where's that f 
, Cor, I'th' city of J^iiites. and crows. -s - 

^ 3 Serv. IW city of kites and crows ? what an /a6^ 
it is ! then thou dwell'ft with daws too? 
Co/. Uo, I ferve not th^ m^k&^i* 
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3 Serv. How, Sir ! do you meddle with iny mafter ? 

Cor. Ay, tis an honeller fervice, than to meddle 
with thy miftrefs ; thou prat'ft, and prat'ft ; ferve widi 
thy trencher : hence. [Beastj himmway. 



Enter Auiidius nvitha Senurn^. 



-man. 



Auf. Where is this fellow ? 

2 Seru, Here, Sir ; Td have beaten hinx Hkoadog, but 
for difturbing the lords within. 

Auf. Whence com'ft thou I what woaWft thou ? thy 
name? 
Why fpeak'ft not ? fpeak, man : what's thy name ? 

C6r, UTnllus, yet thou know'ft me not, and, feeing me, 
Doft not yet take me for the man I am, 
Neceffity commands me name my felf. 

Auf. What is thy name ? 

Cor. A name unmuiical to Velfcian ears, .-^ 

And har(h in found to thine. 

Auf, Say, what is thy name ? 
Thou haft a' grim appearance, and thy face 
Bears a command in't ; though thy .tackle's torn, 
Thpu fhew'ft a noble veffel : what's thy name ? 

Cmr. Prepare thy brow to frown; know'ft thonme yet? 

Auf, I know thee not ? thy name ? 

Cor, My name is Caius Marcius^ who hath done 
To thee particularly, and to all the Volfcians^ ■ 
Great hurt and mifchief ; thereto witnefs may 
My firname Coriolanui. The painful fervice. 
The extream dangers, and the drops of blood ^ 
Shed for my thanklefs country, are reqjiited 
But with that firname : A good memory. 
And witnefs of the malice and difpleafure 
Which thou fhouldft bear me, only that name remains. 
The cruelty and envy of the people. 
Permitted by our daftard nobles,^ who 
Have all* forlbok me, hath devoured the reft ; 
A^d fuifer'd me by th' voice of Haves to be 
Hoop'd out of Rcme, "^v^vj xV\^ ^^Xtercdty 
Haxh brought me to t\v\ \i^^\\)cv^ x^qn. Q>ix ^\ Vt^c^ 
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ake me not) to fave my life ; for if 

fear'd death, of all men i*th' world 
ave avoided thee. 6ut in mere fpite 
» full quit of thofe my banifhers, 

I before thee here : then if thou haft 
irt of wreak in thee, that wilt revenge 
; own particular wrongs, and flop thofe maims 
ame focn throagh thy country, fpced thee ftraijht, 
iiake my mii'eiy-fervc thy turn : fo ufe it, 

my rcvcneetul fervices may prove- 
:nefits to thee. For I will fight 
ift my canker'd country, with the (pleen 
1 the under fiends. But if fo be 

dar'ft not this, and that to prove more fbrtaaea 
'rt tir'd ; then, in a word, I alfo am 
er to live moft weary, and prefent 
firoat to thee, and to thy ancient malice : 
h not to cut, would (hew thee but a fool, 

I have ever foUow'd thee with hate, 

n tuns of blood out of thy country's breafb, 

cannot live, but to thy Ihame,' unlefs 

to do thee fervice. 
/". Oh, Marctus, Marcius^ 
word, thou'fl fpoke, hath weeded from my heart 
3t of ancient envy. If Jupiter 
Id from yon cloud fpeak to mc things divine, 
fay, 'tis true ; I'd not believe them more 
I thee, all-noble Marcius, Let me twine 

arms about that body, where-againft 
;niined a(h an hundred times hath broke, 
fcar'd the moon with fplinters : h<?re I clip 
anvil of my fword, and do contcfl 
jtly and as nobly with thy love, 
^cr in ambitious ftrength t did 
end againft thy valour. Know thou firil, 
'd the maid I married 5 never man 
d truer breath ; but, that I fee thee here, 
1 noble thing ! more dances my rapt heart, 
1 when I firft my wedded miftrefs law 
\de my tiire/hold. Why, tViouMttrs 1 \\.^^^^- 
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We have a power on foot ; and I had porpoi^ 
Once more to hew thy target from thy brawn. 
Or lofe my arm for't : thou haft beat me ont 
Twelve feveral times, and I have nightly fince 
Dreamt of encounters 'twixt thyfelf .and me : 
We have been down together in my 'fleep. 
Unbuckling helms, filling each other's throat. 
And wakM half dead with nothing. Worthy Mm-dm, 
Had we no quarrel elfe to Rgme, but that . 
Thoo art thence banifh'd, we would mufter all 
From twelve to feventy ; and pouring war 
Into the bowels of ungrateful Rtme, 
Like a bold flood o'eroear. O come, so io. 
And take oar friendly Senators by th' muids. 
Who now are here, uking their leaves of me. 
Who am prepared againft your territories, 
Though not for Rmu itfelf. 

C0r. You blefs me, Gods ! 

jiuf. Therefore, moft abfolute Sir, if thou wilt have 
The leading of thy own revenges, take 
One half of my cdttimifiion, and fet down 
As beft thou art experienc'd, fince thou know'ft 
Thy country's ftrength and weaknefs, thine own ways j 
Whether to knock againft the gates of Rewu, 
Or rudely viiit them in parts remote. 
To fright them, ere deftroy. But come, come in ; 
Let me commend thee firft to thofe, that fhall 
Say yea to thy deiires. A thoufand welcomes ! 
And more a friend, than e'er an enemy : 
Yet, Marcius, that was- much.— -^ Your hand; mot 
welcome ! [Exnmt 

Enter t^wo Ser'vaftfs, 

1 Ser<u. Here's a ft range alteration. 

2 Ser*v. By my hand, I had thought to have ftruckei 
him with a cudgel, and yet my mind gave me, hi 
clothes made a falfe report of him. 

I Serv. What an arm he has ! he turn'd me abon 
ivith his finger hxA \k\% t^\»^\>) ^& <»ivq woulu let up : 
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2 Ser^ Nay, I knew by his face that there wa^ 
fomething^ in hint. ' He had. Sir, a kind of face, me- 
thought-^I cannot tell how to term it. 

1 Serof. He had ib : looking, as it were— —'would 
I were hanged, but I thoa^ht there was more in hiki 
than I could dhink..- ■ ; v 

2 Servi So aid ly 1*11 be fwof rf :^he is iimply die^areft 
man i^th'vwonld. ;. .. i '. !b r 

1 'Ser^. I thinks he is ;'i»ut a greater foldier tham-hc, 
you wot! one. . - = - i; 

2 Serv. Who, my mailer ? . m • 

1 Ser^u, Nay, it's na matter for that. ' ' ■' 

2 Ser-v, Worth fix on him.- • ■ " J 'j . 

1 Seri;. Faith, Mook you, one cannot. teiiihe^. to. /^ 
that ; for the defence of a * town, our General is bdt- 
cellent. .... 

2 Ser'u, Ay, and for an aflault too. * 

. . ,. Enter a third Serifant, 

. 3 Seroj, Oh, ilaves, I ean- tell you news ; news, yoo 
rafcals. •,. ., . » vr- ■■ rr--- • ■ .. ^ 

Both. What,., what, what? let's partake, >r »; - ». 

^ ^^rv. I would nor be a Romax^ot all nations ; il' 
had as licve be a condemn'd maa.^ ■ . ■ . ; ? ' -. 

Bott, Wherefore? wherefore? - ' i .^ 

3 5#r*8r. Why, here's he that waa wont to thwack our 
Genera}, .Caius Marcius, .> • .. 

1 Serv. Why do you fay; thwack our General ? . 

3 Ser*u, I do not fay^ thwack ovh- General ; bathe 
was always good enough for hisi« • ,. : . 

2 Serv. Come, we are fellows and friends ; he was 
ever too hard for him, I have heard him fay fo himfelf. ; 

1 Serv. He was too hard for him diredtly, to fay the 
troth on't ; before Corioli, he fcotcht him and notcht 
him like a carbonado. 

2 Ser'v. And, had he been cannibally given, he might 
have broil'd and eaten him too. 

I Sef*v. But, more of thy news ; 

3 Serv, Why, he is fo made on here within, at if he' 
were fon and heir to Mars : fet ^X. ^\ix>^'i ^^^ ^'^ 
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table ; no qaeiHon afk'd him by any of the Sen 
but they ftand bald before him. Our General hi 
makes a miftreis of him, fandifies himfelf with's li 
and turns up the white o'th' eye to his difcourie. 
tbe bottom o€ the news is, our General is cu 
middle, and but one half of what he was yeflt 
For the other has half, by the intreaty and grant 
whole table. He'll go, he" fays, and fowle the 
of Rome gates by th' ears. He will mow down a 
fore him, and leave his pafTage polPd. 

2 Ser*v. And he's as like to do't as any man 
imagine. 

3 Ser*v. Do't ! he will do't : for, look you. Sir, 
as many friends as enemies ; which friends. Sir 
were, durft not, (look you. Sir) fhew themfelv 
we term it) his friends, whilil he's in direftitud 

I Ser'v, DireAitude ! what's that ? 

3 Ser'v. But when they fhall fee. Sir, his cr 
again, and the man in blood, they will out of 
burroughs (like conies after rain) and revel all wit 

1 Serv, But when goes this forward ? 

3 Serv. To-morrow, to-day, prefently, you fhal 
the drum ftruck up this afternoon ; 'tis, as it v, 
parcel of their feafl, and to be executed ere the] 
their lips, 

2 St/'v. Why, then we (hall have a ftirring 
a^-ain : this peace is wo/th nothing, but to rui 
encreafe tailors, and breed ballad-makers. 

1 Serv. Let me have war, fay I ; it exceeds pe2 
far as day does night ; it's fprightly, waking, ai 
and full ofvent. Peace is a very apoplexy, let 
muIPd, deaf, flecpy, infenfible, a getter of more 1 
children than war's a deftroyer of men. 

2 Serv. 'Tis fo ; and as war in fome fort may 
to be a ravifher, fo it cannot be denied, but pea 
great maker of cuckolds. 

uSer'v. Ay, and it makes men hate one anotl 
-5 Ser'v. Reafon ; becaufe they then lefs need or 
thcr ; the wars, for my moii^^. W^^t^ to fee- 
s^s cheap as Folfciam. 
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They are rifing, they are rifmg. 

Bath, In, in, in, in. \Exn»t» 



S C E N E, tf puhUck Place in Rome. 
Enter Sicinius and Brutus. 

5/V.(24)TT 7Ehearnotorhim,neitherneedwefearhim; 
VV His remedies are tame i'th' prcfent peaCQ^ 
And quietnefs o'th' people, whi<Ji before. 
Were in wild hurry. Here we make his friends 
Blufh, that the world goes well ; who rather had. 
Though they themfelves did fuffer by't, beheld 
Diflentious numbers peft'ring llreets, than fee 
Our tradefmen finging in their fhops, and going 
About their fundUons friendly. 

Enter Menenius. 

Bru. We flood to't in good time. Is this Menenius f 

Sic. 'Tis he, ^tis he : O, he is grown moft kind of 
late. Hail, Sir! 

Men, Hail to you both ! 

Sic. Yo^rCoriolanus is not much mifs'd, but with his 
friends ; the Commonwealth doth ftand, and fo would 
do, were he more angry at it. 

Men, All's well ; ana might have been much better, 
"*if he could have temporiz'd. 



(14) Tf^e hear not of hi my neither r.^'ed ive fear him, 
H'n Remedies are tar:e : the pr jert Feace 

And ^ietnefi o*tb' VccpUy luhich kefre , 

Were in tu'ild burry.'j As 'his PafTage has been hitherto 
*pointc<1, it labovrs under two Abftrrdities ; f.rft, that thr Peace 
abroad, and the Quietnefs of the Populace at home, arc called Mar-^ 
f/tti's Remedies j whereas, in Truth, ihefc were the Impediroentt 
of his Revenge: In the next place, the latter- Branch of the Sen- 
tence is imperfe£l and ungrammatical. My Regulation prevents 
both thefe Inconveniencics. 



^ sir. Where is he, hear you? . ^„ 

Men. Nay,' I hear ritft^n^f J.,^r 
Hi&lftothfcr sitd his wife hear npAing^ frc 

^/. The Gods preferve you bodi ! ' ' 
Sic, Good-e'en, neighbours. * ' 

Bru. Good-e'ea to. you All, good*e'efi' 
I Cit. Our felves, oufwives, andchiidfefi 

Are bound tf> pray for you both. ' 
Sic. Live and thrive \ 
Bru, Farcwcl, kind neighbours : 

We wiih'd, Coriolanus Mad lov'd you, as 
j^/L Now the Gods keep you I 
BbtbTri, Farewel, farewel. [JS 

Sic, This is a happier and more cornel 

Than when thefe fellow's ran about the fl 

Crying confuiion. 

Bru, Cuius Marc/us was 

A worthy officer i'th' war, but infolent, 

O'ercomc with pride, ambitious jpaft all 

Self-loving. 

SJc. And afFefling one fole throne, 

Without afliflance. 

Men, Nay, I think not fo. 

Sic, We had by this, to all our lamen 

If he had gone forth Conful, found it fo 
Bru, The Gods have well prcve;ited i 
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Thrults forth his horns again into thi^ world $ 
Which were in-ihell'd when Marcius itoQ^ for J^om, ' 
.And dtirft not once j^e^p out. 

Sic. Come, what.uUk you of A^arivW/ 

Bru. Go fee this rumourer whipt. It cannpt ^, 
The ^0^Vi«/ dare break with U5^ ' >^ ^ 

Men. Cannot be ! 
We have record, that very well it can ; 
And three examples of the like hath been ' 
Within my age. But reafon with the fdlow 
Before you puniih him, where he heard this ; 
Left you ihould chance to whip your information. 
And beat the mefTenger, who- bids beware 
Of what is to be dreaded. 

Sic. Tell notme : 
I know, this cannot be. 

Bru. Notpoffible. 

Enter a Mejhger, 

Mef.^ The JNoblfp.^i great earneftnefs are going 
All to the Senate-houfe ; fome news is come, •: 
That turns their couiitetoanSces. 

Sic. 'Tis this flave: ji 

Go whip him 'fore the people's eyes : his raiflng ! 
Nothing but his report ! . 

Mef. Yes, worthy Sir, 
The flave's report is feconicd, and more, ' 
More fearful is delivered. *' »" 

Sic. What more fearful? 

Mef. It is fpoke freely Out of many mouths. 
How probable I do not know, that Marcius, 
Join'd with Aufidiusy leads a pow'r 'gainft Kome-^ 
And vows' revenge as'fpacious, as between 
The young'f! and oldeft thing. 

Sic. This is moft likely ! 

Bru, Rais'd only, that the weaker fort may wifli 
Good Mardus home again. 

Sic. The very tr^qk ou't* 

M?. This-is ttrit'*^ ' 



^^^ 
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He and Aufidius can no more attone. 
Than violenteil contrariety. 

Enttr Mejfingir^ 

Mef. You are fent for to the Senate : 
A fearful army, led by Cuius Marcius, 
AfTociated with Aufidius^ rares 
Upon our territories ; and Save already 
O'er-bome their way» confum'd with fire, and took 
What ky before them. 

EnUr Conuniat. 

Com. Oh, you have made good work. 

Men. What news ? what news ? 

Cam. You have holp to ravilh your own daughters^ and 
To melt the city-leads upon your pates, 
To fee your wives dilhonour'd to your nofes. 

Men. What's the news ? what's the news ? 

Com. Your temples burned in their cement, and 
* Your franchifcs, whereon you ftood, confin'd 
Into an augre's bore. 

Men, Pray now, the news ? 
You've m^ade fair work, I fear me : pray, your news ? 
If Marcius fliogld be joined with the Volfcians^^--^ 

Com. If? he is their God ; he leads them like a thing 
Made by fome other Deity than Nature, 
That fhapes man better ; and they follow him, 
Againft us brats, with no lefs confidence. 
Than boys purfuing fummer butter-flies. 
Or butchers killing flies. 

Men, You've made good work. 
You and your apron-men ; that flood fo inuch 
Upon the voice of occupation, and 
The breath of garlick -eaters. 

Cm*.- He'll (hake your ^fl/«^labout your ears. 

Men. As Hercules 4id ^^ik^ down mellow fruit : 
You have made iair v/ot\\ 
^ru. But is iKis Uue, ^vi ^. 



^VtN 
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Com, Ay, and you'll look pale 
before you find it other. All the regions 
)o fmilingly revolt : and, who refill, 
\re mock'd for valiant ignorance, 
\nd perifh condant fools : who is't can blame him ? 
four enemies and his find fomething in him. 

Men, We're all undone, unlefs 
The noble man have mercy. 

Com. Who fhall aflc it ? 
The Tribunes cannot do't for ihamc ; the people 
i>eferve fuch pity of him, as the wolf 
[>oes of the mepherds : his bell friends, if they 
>hou'd fay, **« Be good to Rome;*' they charge him cv*n 
^s thofe fhould do that had deferv'd his hate, 
^nd therein fhewM like enemies. 

Men. 'Tis true. 
[f he were putting to my houfe the brand 
That would confume it, I have not the face 
To fay, ** Befcech you, ceafe." You've made fair hands^ 
You and your crafts ! you've crafted fair I 

Com. You've brought 
A trembling upon Rome^ fuch as was never 
So incapable of help. 

Tri. Say not, we brought it. ^ 

Men, How ? was it we ? we lov'd him ; but, like beafts. 
And coward nobles, gave way to your clutters. 
Who did hoot him out o'th' city. 

Com. But I fear, 
They'M roar him in again^ TuIItts Aujidiusy 
The fecond name of men, obeys his points 
As if he were his officer : Defperation 
Is all the policy, ftrength, and defence. 
That Rome can make againft them. 

Enter a Troop of Citizens, 

Men. Here come the clufters. 

And is Aufidius with him ?- You are they, 

That made the air unwholfome, when you call 

Your 9im\Cmg, greafy caps, iti YvooX\xv^ 2X 

Corio/anus* exile. Now he's comui^> j 
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And not a hair upon a foldier's head. 

Which will not prove a whip : as many coxcombs, 

As you threw caps up, will he tumble down. 

And pay you for your voices. 'Tis no matter, 

If he fhouid bum us all into one coal. 

We have deferv'd it. 

Omnes. 'Faith, we hear fearful news. 

1 Cit. For mine own part. 

When I faid, banifh him ; I £ud, 'twas pity. 

2 C//. And fo did I. 

3 Cit. And fo did I ; and to fay the truth, fo did very 
many of us ; that we did, we did for the beil ; and thb' 
vne willingly contented to his baniihment, yet it was 
againft our will. 

Com. Y*are goodly things ; you, voices ! ■ ■ • * 

Men. You have made good work. 
You and your cry. ShaJPs to the Capitol ? 

Com. Oh, ay, what clfc ? [Exnatt* 

Sic. Go, mafters, get you 'home, be not difnuiy'd. 
Thefe are a fide, that would be glad to have • ; 
This true, which they fo feem to fear. Go home. 
And {hew no fign of fear. 

1 Cif. The Gods be good to us : come, mafters, let's 
home. I ever faid, we were i*th' wrong, when wc 
baaiihM him. 

2 C/>. So did we all ; but come, let's home. [Exe. CiU 
£ru. 1 do not like this news. 

Sic. Nor I. 

Bru. Let's to the Capitol ; 'would, half my wealdi 
W juld buy tiiis for a lye ! 

Sics Pray, let us go, \ExeuKt Trihmes* 



%^^^^ 
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I C ENE, ^ Camp^ at a fmett diftance frm Rome, 

Enter Aaiidius« wth bis Luuiinant* 

4u. Tr% O they ftill fly to th* Roman f 

\ 3 Lieu. I do not kiiow what witchcraft's inhim; bn^ 
^our Ibldiers ufe him as the grace 'fore meat. 
Their talk at table, and their thanks at end : 
And you are darkea'd in this action. Sir, 
Even by your own. 

Auf, I cannot help it now, 
Unlefs by afing means, I lame the foot 
Of our defign. -He bears himfelf more proudly 
Even to my perfon, than, I tho9ght, he would 
When iirft I did embrace him. Yet his nature 
In that's no changling» and I muil excufe 
What cannot be amended. 

Lieu. Yet I wiih. Sir, 
(I mean for your particular) you had not 
Join'd in commi^on with him ; but had borne 
The adion of yourfelf, or elfe to him 
Had left it folely. 

Auf, I underftand thee' well ; and be thou fure. 
When he (hall come to his account, he knows not, 
>Vhat I can urge againft him ; though it feems. 
And fo he thinks, and is no lefs apparent 
To th' vulgar eye, that he bears all things fairly ; 
And fhews good hufbandry for the Vttlfcian State, 
Fights dragon-like, and does atchieve as foon 
As draw his fword : yet he hath left undone 
.That which ihall break his neck, or hazard mine. 
When e'er we come to our account. 

Lieu. Sir, I befeech, think you, he'll carry Rome? 

Auf. All places yield to him ,ere he fits down, ^ 

And the nobility of Rome are his : 
The Senators and Patricians love him too : 
The Tribunes are no foldiers ; and .tVt\x ^^Q^^ 
\Vi}i he zs nih in the repeal, a^ \iaft.v 

Vol. VL T . . '^^ ^^"S^ 
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T' expel him thence. I tWnk, he'll be to Rme (25) 

As is the Ofprey to the fifh, who ukes it ' . \ 

by fovcreignty of Nature. Firft, he was '. 

A noble fervant to them, but he could not I 

Carry his honours even ; whether pride, 

(WTiich out of daily fortune ever taints \ 

The hap^y man) whether defed of judgment, 

^To fail m the difpofing of thofe chances, 

Whereof he was ™ Lord) or whether nature, ( 

(Not to be other t lan one thing ; not moving 

From th' cask to 1 h' cufhion ; out commanmng peace 

Even with the fanilc auftcrity and garb, I 

As he controU'd jflie war;) But one of thefe, 

(As he hath fpices of them all) not all, 

For I dare fo far free him, made him fear*d, I 

So hated, and fo baniih'd ; but he has merit i 

To choaic it in the utt'rance : fo our virtues 

Lie in th' interpretation of the time ; 

And power, unto itfelf mod commendable. 

Hath not a tomb fo evident, as a chair 

T* extol what it hath done. 

One fire drives out one fife ; one nail, one nail ; 

Right's by right fouler, ftrengths by flren^ths do fail. 

Come, let's away ; when, Caiusj Rome is thine, 

Thou'rt poor'fl of all, then fhortJy art thou mine. \^xt, 

(2^) ■■ J tbirtk, he'll he to Rome 

yfr is the Afpray to the Fi/b, who takes it 

By Sovremgty of Nature,] 

Though one's Search might have been very vain to find any (oA 

Word* as yifpray, yet I easily imagined, fomething muft be coocb'd 

under the Corruption, in its Nature deftrudtve to Fifii, and! tbtC 

made a Pray of th^^n. And this Sufpicton led me to the Difcovery. 

The Ofprey is a Species of the Eagle, of a (Irong make^ that haunts 

the Sea and Lakes for its Food, and altogether preys on Fidk Bat 

how will Cor'iolanui be to kome, as the Offty to the Fifli* 

— ifcjrV/ take it 

By S(m*relgnty of Nature f 

Shaiefpear, *tis well known, has a Peculiarity ia thinking { aodj 

ivherever he is acquainted vrith Nature, is fnre to allude to hermoft 

uncommon ^(&^% aiv& O^^ttons. I am very apt to imagine, j 

therefore, that the ?t>ttmt^t^^^ C«n<i«wu\ >««aW take lUmt by the | 

very Opinion and T^rtot o« Vva '^«nfc^ ** '*'^^,?*«^ ^^^^ '^^ ^^ I 
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SCENE, a publick Place in Rome; 

Enter Menenius, Cominius, Sicinius,. BrutuSt 
with others. 

M E N B N I u s« 

NO, ril not go : you hear, what he hath faid. 
Which was fometime his general; who lov'd him 
In a mod dear particular. He call'd me father : 
But what of that ? go you, that banilh'd him, . 
A mile before his tent, fall down, and knee 
The way into his mercy : nay, if he coy'd 
To hear Cominius fpeak, 1*11 keep at home. 

Com, He would not feem to know me. 

Men. Do you hear ? 

Com, Yet one time he did call me by my name ; 
I urg'd our old acquaintance, and the drops 
That we have bled together. Cortolanus 
He would not anfwer to ; forbad all names ; 
He was a kind of nothing, titlelefs, 
'Till he had forg'd himfelf name o'th' fire 
Of burning Rome, 

Men, Why, fo : you've made a good work : 
A pair of Tribunes, that have rack'd for Rome^ 
To make coals cheap : a noble memory : 

Com, I minded him, how royal 'twas to pardon 
When it was lead cxpe^ed. He reply 'd, 
It was a bare petition of a State 
To one whom they had punifh'd. 

Men. Very well, could he fay lefs ? 

Com, I oB'cr'd to awaken Yvi* tc?>,\^ 
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For*s private friends. His anfwer to me was, 

He C99ld apt il^y to^pick theiaioa,.pik ^ . . . 

For one poor grain or two, to leave unburn t, 
^nd ilill to nofe th* offence. 

Meit. For one peor graki or two ? 
I'm one of thofe : hjs mother, wife, his child. 
And this fcrave fellow too, vre are the 'grains ; 
You are the mofty chaff; and you are imelt 
Above the moon. We muft be burnt for you. 

Sic. Nay, Ipwy, be-ptti«!lt; if you^fttic yourad 
In this fo never-needed help, yet do not 
Upbraid us with our diftrefs. But, fure, if you 
Would be your country's pleader, your good tongue, 
More than the inllant army we can make. 
Might flop' our coilntry-man. 

Afor. No : I'll not meddle. 

Sic. Pray you, go to him. 

Men. What fhould I do ? 

£ru. Only make trial what your love can do 
For RomCf tow'rds Marcius, 

Men. Well, and fay, that Mbrcius 
Return me, as Cominius is retum'd. 
Unheard : (what then ?) 
But as a difcon tented friend, grief-fhot 
With his onkindnefs. Say't be fo ? 

Sic. Yet your good will 
Muft have that thanks from Romcy after the meafure 
As you intended well. 

Men. I'll -undertake it : 
I think, he'll hear me. Yet to bite his lip, 
And hum at good Ccmimus, much unhearts me. 
He was not taken well, he had not din'd. 
The veins unfill'd, our blood is cold, and then 
We pout upon the morning, are unapt 
To give or to forgive ; but when we've fluffed 
Thefe pipes, and thefe conveyances of blood 
With wine and feeding, wc have fuppler fouls 
Than in our prVcft^^-\ikR !&&.% \ >JBfc\^^iKst^ UU watch him 
TiJI he be dieted .to m^ tt^:^^> 

V{s3 
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An^ then FU fet upotv him. 

Bru. You know the very road into his kindners. 
And cannot lofe your way. 

Men. Good faith> I'll prove him. 
Speed how it will. I Ihall ere long have knowledge 
Of my fuccef^. {Exit. 

Com. He*ll never hear him. 

S:'c. Not? 

Com. I cell* you, he does fit in gold, his eye 
Red as 'twould burn Rome ; and his injury 
The goaler to his pity. I knecl'd before him^ 
'Twas very faintly he faid, rife: difmifs'd me 
Thus, with his fpeechlcfs hand. What he would do^ 
He fent in writing after ; what he would not. 
Bound witli an oath to yield to his conditions : 
So that all hope is vain, unlefs his mother 
And wife, — who (as I hear mean to follicit him 
For mercy to his country : therefore hence. 
And with our fair intreaties hafte them on. [Exeunt. 

SCENE cha?i£is to the Volfclan Camp. 

Enter Menenius to the iVatch w Guards 

I Watch, Q Tay j whence are you ? 

i3 2 IVatch, Stand, and go back. 

^en. You guard like men, 'tis well. But, by your leave, 
J am an ofHcer of State, and come 
To fpeak wi^h Coriolanus, 

I Watch, Whence ? 

Men. From Rome, 

I Watch. You may not pais, yoii muft return : oux 
general 
Will no more hear from thence. 

zWaich, YouMl fee your Rome embraced with fire before 
You'll fpeak with Coriolanus. 

Men. Good, my friends. 
If you have heard your General talk of Rome^ 
And of his friends there, it is lou ta ^Vdxv^<^5 
My name hath touched your e^ixa v ^^ "va MjjntnWi. 
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I Watch, Be it fo, go bacl^; tl^c vlrjtue of your naoie 
Is not here padkble. 

Men, I tell thee, fellow. 
Thy eeneral is my lover : I have been 
The book of his good ads ; whence .men have read 
His fame unparallel'd happily amplified : 
For I have ever verified my friends, 
(Of whom he's chief) with all the fize that verity 
Would without lapiing fuiicr : nay, fometimes. 
Like to a bowl upon a fobtle. ground, 
I've tumbled paft the throw ; and in his praife 
Have, almoil, ftamp'd the leafing. Therefore, fellow, 
I muft have leave to pafs. 

1 Watch, Faith, Sir^ if you had told as many lies in 
his behalf, as you have utter 'd words in your own, you 
fhould not pais here : no, though it were as virtuous 
to lie, as to live chaftly. Therefore, go back. 

Men. Pr'ythee, fellow, remember, my name is Mm* 
nius ; always faftionary of the party of your General. 

2 Watch, Howfocver you have been his liar, (as you 
fay, you have ;) I am one that, celling true under hinji 
muft fay, you cannot pafs. Therefore go back. 

Men. Has he din'd, canft thou tell ? for I would not 
fpeak with him till after dinner. 

I Watch. You are a Romany are you ? 

Men. I am as thy General is. 

I Watch. Then you fhould hate Rome^ as he does. 
Can you, when you have puih'd out of your gates the 
very defender of them, and, in a violent popular igno- 
rance, given your enemy your fhield, think to front his 
revenges with the eafy groans of oI<i women, the virgi- 
nal palms of your daughters, or with the palfied intcr- 
cefllon of fuch a decay'd dotard as you feem to be ? can 
you think to blow out the intended fire y«ur city is 
tcady to flame in, with fuch weak breath as this ? no, 
you are deceiv'd, therefore back to Rome^ and prepare 
for your eicecutiQn ; . you are condemned, our general 
Jias fwcrrti you out o? x^^titM^ and pardon. _ 

Men. Sirrah, \i thy ta.^t'a[\Tv.VxA^\^txsi\«x^^\!Jt^Quld 
ufe me with eftitaauotu , Woj^ea 
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I Watck Come, my captain knows you not. . 

Men. I mean, thy General. 

1 Watch. My General cares not for you. Back, I fay, 
gro ; left I let forth your half pint of blood. Back, 
that's the utmoft of your having, back. 

Men. Nay, but fellow, fellow, 

Ejiier Coriolanus, luith Aufidius. 

Cor. What's the matter ? 

Men. Now, you companion, 1*11 fay an errand foir 
you ; you iball know now, that 1 am in eftimation ; 
you (hall perceive, that a yflf/f-gardant cannot office 
me from my fon Coriolanus ; guefs but my entertain- 
incnt with him ; if thou ftapd'ft not i*^h' ftate of hang- 
ing, or of fome 4eath more long in fpedlatorftiip, and 
crueller in fufFering, behold now prefently, and fwoon 
for what's to come upon thee. The glorious God& 
fit in hourly fynod about thy particular profperity, and 
1-G/e thei: no worfe than thy old father Menenius does ! 
Oh my fon, my fon I thou art prejjaring iire for us ; 
l<K)k thee, here's water to quench it. I was hardly 
mov'd to come to thee, but being affurcd, none but 
myfclf could move thee, I have been blown out of 
our gates with fighs ; and conjure thee to pardon Rome^ 
and thy petitionary Countrymen. The good Gods af- 
fwage thy wrath, and turn the dregs of it upon this 
varlet here, this, who, like a block, hath denied my 
accefs to thee 

Cor. Away! 

Men. How, away? 

Cor. Wife, mother, child, I know not. My affairs 
Arc fervanted to others : though I owe 
My revenge properly, remiflion lies 
la Volfcian breafts. . That we have been familiar, (26) 

Ingratie 

(*6) — — ^ TTfer/ w* ha'ut heenfamVxar^ 
Ingrate Forgetfilnefs JhM poyfon rather 
Than pity ; Note bnu mMcb-'"'\ 
We cannot dcbte a. more figoaA Inftancc dl \>Dkfc vdAs^ksv^ ^v^^x^n*^ 
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Ingrate fbrgetfulnefs fhall priibn^ rather 

I'han pity note how much. ■ Therefore, be gone ; I 

Mine ears againflf yoor fuits are Wronger than 

Your gates againft my force. Yet, for I lov'd thee, 

Take this along ; I writ it for thy fake, 

[Gi*ves him a Utter. ' 
And would have fent it. Another word, Menemus, 

I will not hear thee fpeak. This man, AufiSm, 

Was my belov'd in Rente ; yet thou behold'ft—— ^ 
jhif. You keep aconftant temper, [Exeunt, 

Manmt the Guard and Menenius. 

1 Watch, Nowy Sir, is your name Menenius P 

2 fVatcb. *Ti8 a fpell, you fee, of much power : you 
know the way home again. ' ^ 

I- Watch. Do you hear, how we are fiient for keeping 
your Greatnefs back ? 

2 Watch. What caufe do you think, I have to fwoon ? 

Men. I neither care for the world, nor your General : 
for fuch things as you, I can fcarce think there^s any^ 
y'are fo flight. He, that hath a will ,to die by him- 
ieir, fears it not from another : let your General do 
his v/orfl. For you, be what you are, long ; and your 
miitvy encreafe with your age ! I fay to you, as I was 
faid to, Away ■ ■■ ■ [Exit, 

1 Watch, A noble fellow, I warrant him. 

2 Watch. The worthy fellow is ouf General. He's ^ 
the rock, the oak not to be wind-fhaken. [Ext. Watch* 

of our Editors. Forgetrulncfs might poyfsn, in not remcmbring a 
Convcrfaiion of Frtendihip, but hovv could it, in foch 2n Afiibn, 
be faid to f>i/y too f The poindog is abfurd j and the Sentiment conr- 
fequently Uink into Nonfonfc. As I have reguJated the Stops^ bodi 
Dr. Tkirlby and Mr. fFarburton faw with me, they ought to be 
regulated. I have ftill ventured beyond my ingrnious Frioads, is 
ehangin^Poy/off into Prifon : which adds an Antitheiis, by which 
the Senfc feems clearer and more natural : ntix- That Forgetfuhejs 
/ha 'I rather keep it a fecret, that we have been familiar j than ^rty 
(hall dtjciojt how muck ^« hvi« Uea (»• 
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Its-enter Coriolanus and Aulidius. 

Cor, We will before the walls of Rotm to-morcow 
Set down bur hod. My partner in thi3 a&ion. 
You muft report to th' Volfcian Lordsy how pkioljr 
I've borne this bufinefs. 

Auf. Only their ends you have refpe^ed; ftopt 
Your ears againft the general fuic o( Rtmu : 
Never admitted private whifoer, no, » 
Not with fuch friends that thought them fure of youk 

Cor, This laft old man. 
Whom with ^ crack'd heart I have fent to JR§mf, 
Lov'd me above the meafure of a father ; 
Nay, godded me, indeed. Their lateH refngQ 
Was to fend him : for whofe old love, I have 
(Tho* I (hew'd iow*rly to him) ooce more o&t'd 
The firfl conditions ; (which they did refttie» 
And cannot now accept,), to grace him only. 
That thought he could do more : a very littlo 
I'.ve yielded to. Frefh eqibajSy, and fuits. 
Nor from the State, nor private friends, hereafter 
Will I lend ear to. Ha I what fliout is this i 

Shall I be tempted to infrunge my vow. 

In the fame time 'tis made ? I will not • 

^«/fr Virgilia, Volumina, Valeria, j>o««^ Marcius, ivitk 
jltteadants all in mourning,. 

My wife comes foremoft, then the honoured movild 
Wherein this trunk w*& fram'd, and in her hand 
Tfre grand-child to her blood. But, out, affedUon ^ 
►-illl bond and privilege of nature break ! 
Let it be virtuous > to be obftinate^ 
What is that curt'fy worth ? or thofe dove*s eyes, 
Vfhich can make Gods forfworn I I melt, and am not: 
Of ilrongcr earth than others : my mother bows, 
As if Olympus to a mole-hill (hould 
In fupplication nod ; and my >fo\xtvj^\ao>j 
Hath an aipe<5l of intercei&on^ wYvvOcl . 
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Great Nature cries,— " Deny not." Let the Folfcim^ 
Plough Rome^ and harrow Italy ; I'll never 
Be fuch a gofling to obey inftindl ; but &ind 
As if a man were author of himfelf. 
And knew no other kin. 

Vir. My Lord and hufband ! 

Cor. Thefe eyes are not the fame I wore in R»me, 

Fir, The forrow, that delivers us thus chang'd. 
Makes you think, io. 

Cor. Like a dull Aftor. now, 
I have forgot my part^ and I am out, 
Ev'n to a fall difgrace. Befl of my fieihy 
Forgive my. tyranny ; but do not fay, - 
For that, " For|^ive our Romans.^'* ■ Q, a kifs 

Long a^^i^y exile, fweet as my revenge! 
Now by the jealous Queen of heav'n ; that kifs 
I carried from thee, dear ; and xny true lip 
Hath virgin'd it ere fince. — You Gods ! I prate ; (27) 
And the mod noble mother of the world 
Leave imfaluied,:. £nkj|,my knee, i'th' earth ; \KMtdi^ 
Of thy deep duty, more inprefltou (hew 
Than that of common fons*. 

Vol. O ftand up bleft! ' , 
Whilft with no fofter cufhion than the flint 
I kneel l!>efore thee, and improperly 
Shew duty as miflaken ^11 the wnile» {KnttU* 

(27) TouGodsy /p»y, 

Aid the mop uobh Mmber of tht JVorU 

hemtt. unfaluted i\ 
Am old Corruption muft iuve foUkfkA tUis Pa&fe, £or two R<afi>fi». 
latheftrft Place, whosiiei' con(<ilt» this- Speech^ will $n4» th.*t he 
is talking fondly to his Wxft, and not praying to the Gods at &lk 
Secondly, if he were employed in bis Devotions, n» Apolojgy Mronld 
W wanting for leaving his Mother unfeluted. The P«et*t Intention 
was certainly this. Coruknus having been latiDi in his TendemtfJes 
sad Raptqres to his Wife, bethinks himfelf on the fuddea, that his 
Fondneis to her had made him guilty of ill Manners in the Kegled 
of his Mother \ and> there/ore correcting hinUelf \xgo% Rcfledion*. 
•ries^ 

- Tou GoHs ! \ V*^ > 
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Between the child and parent. 

Cor. What is this ? 
Your knees to me ? to your corre£(ed ion ? 
Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach 
Fillop the flars : then, let the mutinous winds 
Strike the proud cedars 'gainfl the £ery fun : 
Murdering impoffibility, to make 
What cannot be, flight work. 

Fol, Thou art my warrior, 
I holp to frame thee. Do you know this lady ? 

Cor. The noble fiftcr of Poplicota, 
The moon of Rome ; chafte as the ificle. 
That's curdled by the hott from pureft fnow. 
And hangs on Dianas temple : dear Pt^trim /-— » 

Vol. Triis is a poor epitome of yours. 



\BU-wing young Marcias. 
off " 



Which by th' interpretation of full time 
May fhew like all yoiirfelf. 

CV. The God of foldiers. 
With the confent of fupream Jo^e^ inform 
Thy thoughts with nobUnefs^ that thou may'ft prove 
To fhame unvulnerable, and ftick i'th' wars 
Like 'a great fea-mark, flanding every flaw. 
And faving thofe that eye thee! 

Vol. Your knee, firrah. 

Cor. That's my brave boy. 

Vol. Even he, your wife, this lady, and myfelf, 
, Are fuitors to you. 

Cor. 1 befsech you, peace : 
Or, if you'd aik, remember thb before ; 
The thing, 1 have forfworn to grant, may never 
Be held by you denial. Do not bid me 
Difmifs my foldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Ront^t mechanicks. Tell me not. 
Wherein I feem unnatural : deiire not 
T'allay my rages and revenges, witk 
Your colder reafons. , j. 

Vol. Oh, no more ; no more : 
You've faid, you will not grant us any thin^: 
Tot we have nothing eUe to 2Llk.> V>v)X \itiax - ^ 
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"Which you deny already ; yet wc will aflc^ 

That if we fail in our rcquell, the blame 

May hang upon your hardnefs ; therefore hear us. 

Cor, Anfid'tns^ ftnd you Volfciansy mark ; for we'll 
Hear nought from Romt in private.— Your reqoeft f 

Vol, Should we be filent and not fpeak, oar raimett 
And ftatc of bodies would bewray wnat life 
WcVc led fmce thy exile. Think with thyfelf. 
How niore unfortunate than all living women 
Are we come hither; fmce thy fight, which ihouid 
Make our eyes fipw with jov, hearts dance with comforts, 
Conftrains them weep» ana ihake with fear and forrov ; 
Making the mother, wife, and child to fee. 
The fon, the hufband, and the father tearing 
His cQuntry's bowels out : and to poor wc, 
Thine enoiity's moft capital ; thou barr'il us 
Our prayers to the Gods, which is a comfort 
That all but we enjoy. For how can we, 
Alas ! h4)w can we, for our country pray 
Whereto we're bound ? together with thy viftory, 
Whereto we're bouitd ? Aiack ! or we muft lofe 
The country, our dear nurfe ; or elfe thy perfon. 
Our comfort in the country. We mull find 
An eminent calamity, tho' we had 
Our wi(h, which fide fhou'd win. For either thoa 
Muft, as a foreign recreant, be led 
With manacles along our ftreet ; or elfe 
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin. 
And bear the palm, .for having bravely fhed 
Thy wife and children's blood. For myfclf, fon, 
1 purpofe'not to wait c*i fortune, 'till 
Thefe wars detetmiiie : 'ffT can't pcrfuadc thee 
Rather to ihcw a noble grace to both parts. 
Than fcek the end of one : thou (halt no fconeir 
March to affault thy country, than to tread 
(Truft to*t,-thou fhalt not) on thy mother's womb. 
That brought thee to this world. 

Vir, Ay, 5Lud xsviiie \oo. 
That brought you fotOci \]t^V^^^ \»Vtfc\^t:i?« ^me 
JUving.to tixxve* 
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Boy. He (hall not tread on me : 
ril run away till I'm bigp«?r, but then I'll fight. 

Cor, Not of a woman's teiiderncfs to be, 
Requires, nor child, i;cr woman's Ir.ce, to fee : 
I've fat too long. 

FcL Nay, go not from ris tnu? : 
If it were fo, that our requell did tend 
To fave the Romansy thereby to deftroy 
The Volfcians whom ymi fcrve, yoii might condemn us. 
As poifonous of your honour: No ; our fuit 
Is, that you reconcile them : while the Fol/ciavs 
May fay, * This mercy we have fhew'd ;* the Rpmaiu^ 

* This we receivM ;* and each in either i5dc 
Give the all-hail to thee, and cry, " Be bleft 

*< For making up this peace !" Thou know*il, great fofl. 
The end of war's uncertain ; : but this is certain. 
That if thou conquer Rome, the benefit. 
Which thou (halt thereby reap, is fuch a name, 
Whofe repetition will be dogg'd with curfcs : 
3Vhofe chronicle thus writ, * The man was noble- 
J But with his laft attempt he wip'd it out, 
r* Deftroy*4 his country, and his name remains 

• To the cnfidng age, abhorr'd.' Speak to me, fbn; 
Thou haft affefted the firft ftrains of honour. 

To imitate the graces of the Gods ; 
To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o'th' air. 
And yet to charge thy fulphUf with a bolt, (28) 
That fhould but rive an oak. Why doft not fpeak i 
Think'ft thou it honourable for a noble man 
Still to remember wrongs ? Daughter, fpeak you : 
He cares not for your weeping. Speak thou, boy ; 
Perhaps thy childiftinefs will move him more 
Than can our reafons. There's no man in the world . 
M6re bound to's mother, yet here he lets me prate 
Like one i'th' flocks. Thou'll never in thy hfe 
Shew'd thy dear mother any cuurtcfy ; 

(r8) And yet r» change thy Sulphur with a Boh, 

That JhouU I'Ut /I've oti Oak. "^ ^ t 

All the pnnud Copies concur \u \\\\s 'Rt^^\lv^, \iv,\\ Vv*^ ^^-kv^ 
idlor^d the true Word. Xide the iuVi\^oU^u^\^^\a?\* 
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Whea (he, (poor hen) fond of no fecond brood. 
Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and fafely home, 
Loaden with honoor. Say, my requeft's unju^. 
And fpum me back: : but, if it be not To, 
Thou art not honeft, and the Gods will plague thee, 
That thou reftrain'ft from me the duty, which 
To a mother's part beloags.— — He turns away : 
Down, ladies ; let us (hame him with our knees. 
To's fir-name CtrioimHus 'longs ftiore pride. 
Than pity to our prayers. Down ; and end ; - 
This is the laft. So we will home to Romej 
And die among our neighbours : nay, beiuJd us. 
This boy, that cmnot tell what he wOnld have, 
Bttt kneels, and holds up hands for fellowihip. 
Does reafon our petition with more ftrength 
Than thou ba^ to deny't. Come, let us go^ : 
This fellow had a Fol/dan to his mother : (29) 
His wife is in Corioli, and this child 
Like him by chance ; yet. give tis our difpatch : 
I'm huflit until our ^iiy be a-fire ; 
And then I'll fpeak a little. 
Ctr. O mother, mother i ■ 

[Holds her fy the hmndsf fid 
"What have you done ? behold the heav'ns do ope. 
The Gods look down, and this unnatural fcene 
They laugh at. Oh, my mother, mother ! oh I 
You've won a happy vioory to Rome : 
But for your fon, believe it, oh, believe it, 
Moft dang'roufly you have with him prevail'd. 
If not moft mortal to him. Let it come ; • 



(29) This Fellow bsd a Volfcian to bis Mother j* 
His Wife is in Corioli ; and his Child 

Like him by Chance^ ] But thto* h'lA Wfe wa» 

Cortoli, might not bis Child, nevertbelefs, be like him ? The roiw 
Alteration I have made, I am peifuaded, reflores the true Readii 
VQlumnia would hin% that Ctiolanus by his ftern Behaviour had 1 
all Family-Regards, and did not remember that he had ahj Chi 
J am not his MovVver, ^Cai-^^ ftv<i.\ hia V/ife is in Corr'o/i, and t 
Child, whom we brvni^ vi\x\\ >x^, V^^>Mv%MaTc\ttt>^\& twtA.Vvt«Cbi 
h\it Qjily beau hURcfem\jUuc^V>^ ^Vm»*^ 
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^ufidiusy though I cannot make true wars, 
I'll frame convenient peace. Now, good AufidiMs^ 
Were you in my ftead, fay, would you have heard 
A mother lefs ? or granted leis, Aufidius f 

Auf. I too was mov'd. 

Cor, I dare be fworn, you were ; 
And, Sir, it is no little thing to make 
Mine eyes to fweat compaffion. But, good Sir, 
What peace you'll make, advife me : for my part, 
Fil not to Romi^ Til back with you, and pray you 
St^nd to me in this caufe. O mother ! wife !— — i- 

Auf, Fm glad, thou'fl fet thy mercy and thy honour 
At difference in £hee ; out of that I'll work 
Myfelf a former fortune. [Afidf^ 

Cor. Ay, by and by ; but we will drink together ; 
And you fliall bear [r# Vol.* Virg. i^c, 

A better witnefs back than words, which we. 
On like conditions, will have countef-feal'd. 
Come, enter with us : Ladies, you deferve ^ 
To have a temple biiilt you : all the fwords ' 
In Italy, and her confederate arrns^ 
Could not have made this peace» [Exe&ta, 

S C E N E, the Forum, in Romb. 

Enter Menenins amd Sicini«s» 
Men. Q E E you yond coin o'tk' Capitc4^ yond^ corner- 

l3 ftOBC? 

Sic. Why, what of that? 

Men. If it be poffi^ble for you to difplace it with you* 
little ^nger^ there is fome hope the ladies of Romet 
efpecially his mother, may prevail with him. But, ] 
(ay, there is no hope in't : onr throats are fentenc'd^ 
and flay upon execution. 

Sie. Is't pofiible, that to fhort a time can alter the 
condition of a man f 

Men. There is a difference between a grub and a 
hutterBy^ yet your buUcrft^ T^a^^ ^'EI>q5^\ ^^a^'M.arcw 
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is grown from man to dragon : he has wings, he*s 
more than a creeping thing. 

Sre. He lovM his mother dearly^ 

Men, So did he me ; and he no more remembers his 
mother now, than an eight years old horie. The tart- 
nefs of his face fours ripe grapes. When he walks, he 
moves like an engine, and die ground (hrinks before bis 
treading. He is able, to pierce a coHlet mth his eye : 
talks liK« a knell, and Ins ham is a battery. He fits 
in his ftate, as a thing made for JkxMuUr, What 
be bids be done, is ftniihed with hu bidding. He 
W>ants nothing of a God, but eternity, and a heaven 
to throne in. 
• Sic, Yes, mercy, if you report him truly. 

Men, I paint him in the ch^ader. Mark, what 
mercy his mother fhall bring from him ; there is no 
more mercy in him, then there is milk in a male tyger ; 
that (hall our poor city find $ and all this is 'long of 
you. 

Sic. The GodB be good unto us ! 

Men. No, in fuch a cafe the Gods will not be eood 
unto us. When we banifhed him, we.refpe&edBOt 
them : and, he returning to break our necks, they refped 
not us. 

Enter a Mejfenger, 

Mff. Sir, if you'd fafe your life, fly to your houfe ; 
The Plebeians have got your fellow-tribune. 
And hale him up and down ; all fwearing, if 
The Roman Ladiss brine not'comfort home» 
they'll give him death by inches. 

Enter another Mejinger* 

IBic. What's the news ? 

ilf^Good news/good news, the Ladies haveprevail'd. 
The Folfciam are d^od^'d, ^x\A Marcius gone : 
A merrier day did tvevei ^e.x. ^\tt.\. Uome^ 
No, not th* expuUiouoixXk^Tor^uini, 
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Sic. Focnd, 
Art certain, this.u true ? is it moll certain ? 

Me/l As certain, as I know the fitn is fire : 
Where have you lurk'd, that you make doubt of it f 
Ne'er through an arch fo harried the blown tide» 
As the recomforted through^th' gates. Why, hark you ! 
[TrmnpefSt Hauilnys^ Drums beat^ all together-. 
The trumpets, fackbuts, pfalteries and fifes. 
Tabors and cymbals, and the fhouting Romans 
Make the fun dance. Hark you ! [Jjhout 'within. 

Men. This is -good news : 
I will go meet the Ladies. This Volumma 
Is worth of Confuls, Senators, Patricians^ 
A city full ; of Tribunes, fuch as you, 
A fea and land full. YouVe pray'd well to-day : 
This morning, for ten thoufand of your throats 
rd not have given a doit. Hark, how they joy ! 

[Sound Jiill, hx)iih the Jhouts. 

Sic, Firft, the Gods blefs you for your tidings : next. 
Accept noiy thankful nefs. 

Ale/. Sir, we have all great caufe to give great thanks. 

Sic. ThcJ?*re near the city ? 

Me/. Almoft at point to entet. 

Sic, We'll meet thcm^ and help the joy. [Exeunt* 

Enter two Senators^ ijuith Ladiesy faffing over . the ftage ; 
'fwith ether L.rds* 

Sen, Behold our patronefe,- the life of Rome : 
Call all your tribes together, praife the Gods, 
And make triumphant fires : llrew flowers before them : 
Unlhout the nolle, that baniih'd Marcius ; -r . - 

Repeat him with the welcome of his mother : 
Cry — welcome, Ladies, welcome ! [Exeuni* 

All, Welcome, Ladies, welcome! 

[A flourijh ^th drums and trumpets* 
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SCENE changes to a pubtick Plaa in Antiiun. 

Enter Tnllus AuHdiuft, ivM Jttendaitts, 

Juf.f^^O ^?ll the Lorde o*th''.city, I am here : 

Vjr Deliver them this paper : having read it^ 
Bid them repair to th' market-place^ where I, 
Even in theirs and in the Commons' ears. 
Will vouch the truth of it. He, I accufe. 
The city-ports by this hath enter'd ; and 
Intends t'appear before the people, hoping 
To purge himfelf with words. Difpatch.-^Mofl welcome! 

E^ter three or four Con/piratori ^ Anfidius'i fadm* 

1 CpH» How is it with our Geueral ? 
jiuf. FiVeu fo, 

As with a mat) by his own alms impoiron'd» 
And with his charity (lain. 

2 Con. Mod noble Sir, 

If you do hold the fame intent, wherein 
Yoti wifh'd us parties ; we'll deliver you 
Of your great danger. 

Juf* Sir, I cannot tell ; 
We mull proceed, as we do find the people. 

3 Con. The people will remain uncertain, whilft 
'Twixt you there's difference ; but the fall of either 
Makes the furvivor heir of all. 

Juf. I know it; 
And my pretext to ftrike at him admits 
A good conftru^lion: I raifed him, and pAwn'd 
Mine honour for his truth ; who being fo heighten'di 
He water'd liis new plants with dews of flattery. 
Seducing fo my friends ; and (o this end. 
He bow'd his nature, never known before 
JBut to be rough « uufwayable^^ and free*. 
Con. Sir, his &A>utxi^^a 

en he did aand foi Cou^^% >N\aOB.V^\a!^ 
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Cor i;o l »a n u s. ^/gj- 



k of Hooping. 

; That I vvoukl have fpoke of: . 
baniTh'd for't, he came unto my hearth, 
ted to my knife his throat ; I took him, 
him joint-fcrvant with me ; gave him way 
his own deiires ; nay, let him chufc 
f my files, his projefts to accompliih, ^ 
ft and frefticft men ; ferv'd his defignmeftts 
le own perfon ; holp to reap the fame, 

I he did make all his ; and took fome pride 
' myfelf this wrong ; 'till, at the lafl, 

*d his follower, not partner ; and 

gM me witli his coantenance, as if 

been mercenary. ' ' ' 

7n. So he did, my Lord : 

rmy marvell'd at it, and, at laft, 

he had carried Rome, and^ that we looked 

) lefs fpoil, than glory 

. There was it ; — 

'hich my fmews Ihall be ftretch'd upon him j) *' 

•w drops of woman's rheum, which are 

lap as lies, he fold the blood and labour 

r great a^ioh ; therefore fhall he die, ' 

II renew me in his fall. But, hark ! 

urns and trumpets found y «with great Jhouts eftBefe^fk* 
m. Your native town you entcr'd like a poft, 
ad no welcomes home ; but he tctums, 
ng the air with noife. 
m. And patient fools, 

children he hath flain, their bafc throats tear, 
I him glory, 
w. Therefore, at yoiir vantage, 

expxeii Kim fejf, or move the people 
A'hat he would fay, let hrm feel your fword, 
. we will fecohd. When* -he lies along, 
>rour way hi« tale prbnounc'd fhall- bury 
afons with *his body. 

Say no more, 
:omc the Lords, 
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Eittir the Lords ef the City. 

All Lords, You're mof): welcome home, 

Juf, 1 hive not defeiVd it. 
Bat, worthy Lords, have you with heed perus'd 
What I have written to you ? 

Jir, We have. / ^ 

I Lord, And grieve to hear it. 
V/hat faults he made before the laft, I think. 
Might hai'e found eafy fines : but there to end. 
Where he was to begin, and give away 
The benefit of our levies, anfwering us 
With our own charge, making a treaty where 
There was a yielding, this admits no excufe. 

Jiif. He approaches, you fhall hear him. 

Enter Coriolanus, marching ivitb drums and cclowrs: 
the CommoM being ivifb him. 

Cor, Hail, LorJs ; I am rcturn'd, your foldieri 
No more infeded with my country's love, 
Than when 1 parted hence, but ftill fubft^ng. 
Under your great command. You are to kiiQW# 
That profperoufly I have attempted, and 
With bloody paffage led your wars, even to 
The gates or Rome : Our fpoils, we have brought home, 
Do more than counterpoifp, a full third part. 
The charges of the a^ion. We've made peace 
With no lefs honour to the Anfiates^ 
Than (hame to th' Romans : and we here deliver, 
Subfcribed by the Confuls and P:;tritiaps 
Together with the'feal o'th' Senate, what 
We have compounded on. 

Au/, Read it not, noble Lords, 
But tell the traitor, in the higheft degcee 
He hath abus'd "your powers* 

Cor, Traitor \ ^vovj tvo>N \ . 

Au^. Ay, traitor, Mcrciui. 
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Xjgr. Mamus f 

Auf. Ay» Marcius, Casus Marchts; doft thou think, 
I'll grace thee ^th that robbery, tky ikoVn name 
C^riolafiuj in Otrioh ? 

^6u Lords and heads o'di* State, perfidioufly 
He has ib^tcay 'd: your 'bufinefs, and given op, 
Por certaih drops of fait, vour city Rome ; 
1 fay, jrour city, to his wife and mother : 
Breaking his oath and refoJiittion, like 
A twifl of rotten filk, nerer -admitting 
Connfel o'th' war ; but at his nurie's tears 
He whin'd and roar'd away yoor vidory. 
That Pages blnfli'd at him ; and men of heart 
Looked wondri&g each at other. 
Cor. Hcar'ft thou, Mars /— — 
Juf. Name not the God ! thou boy of tears t^-— 
Cor. Ha! 
Juf. No more. 

Cor. Meafurelefs liar, thou haft made my heart 
Too great for what contuns it.* *Boy ? O flave !— - 
Pardon me. Lords, 'tis the firft time that ever 
I'm forc*d tofcold. Your judgments, my grave Lords, 
Muft give this cur the lye ; and his own notion, 
(Who wears my ftripes impreft upon him ; that 
Muft bear my oeating to his grave ;) ihall join 
To thruft the lye unto him. 

I Lord. Peace, both, and hear me fpeak. 
Cor, Cut me to pieces, Volfciansy men and lads. 
Stain all your edges in me. Boy ! falfe hound !— — 
If you have 'writ your annals true, 'tis there. 
That, like an eagle in a dove-cote, I 
Flutter'd your Volfcians in Corioli. 

Alone I did it. Boy! 

Auf, Why, noble Lords, 
Will you be put in mind of his blind fortune. 
Which Was your ihame, by this unholy braggart, 
^ 'Fore- your own eyes and ears ? 
All Con. Let hiintdie for't* 
JUF^iipJg. Tear Him to pieees> iiO iX^ttfRfiL^-^ \ 
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He kill'd my fon, — my daughter,— kill'd my coufin^ 

He kiird my father. [Tin Croud fpuA pnomifamfy^ 

' 2 Lord. Peace, — no outrage — peace-*- 
,The man is noble, and his fame folds in 
This orb o*th' earth ; his laftofiences to us 
Shall have judicious hearing. Stand, AufuUus^ 
And trouble not the peace. 

Cor, O that I had him. 
With Ax JuJUiushf or more, his. tribe. 
To ufe my lawful fword — ^^ 

jiuf, Info^nt villain ! 

All Con, Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill him. 
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[The Con/pirators all dramj^ and kill Mardus, 
luhofalls^ and Aufidius ftands on him, . 
Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 
Auf. My noble matters, hear me fpeak. 

1 Lord. O Tullus 

2 Lord, Thou haft done a deed, whereat 
Valour will weep. 

3 Lord, Tread not upon him— matters all, be quUt; 
Put up your fwords. 

Auf, My Lords, when you (hall know (as in this rage 
Provok'd by him, you cannot) the great danger 
.Which this man's life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off, Pleafe it your Honours 
To call me to your Senate, I'll deliver 
Myfelf your loyal fervant, or endure 
Your heaviett cenfure. 

1 Lord. Bear from hence his body. 

And mourn you for him. Let him be regarded 
As the mott noble coarfe, that ever Herald 
Did follow to his urn. 

2 Lord, His own impatience 

Takes from Aufidius a great part of blame : 
Let's make the beft of it. 
Auf. My rage is gone. 
And 1 am flruck with forrow : take him up : 
Help, three o'th' chiefeft ibldiers ; I'll be one. 
Beat xhou the drum, tlkiax ix ^^^^ T^^N^ibCnlly. 
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1 your ftcel pikes. Though in this city ht 
I widow'd and unchilded many a one, 
ch to this hour bewail the injury » 
he (hall have a noble memory. 

[Exiuntj hearing the Iwdy 0/^Marcius. J dtaii 
March foundid* 



Tie End of the Sixth Volume. 
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